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THE ROBBERS. 



ACT THE HRST, 



Seenty an Apartment in ike Caitk of CotmT MoOB. 
Enter Count am/ Fsakcis. 

Fra. But are you well, niy &tber i — You look 
•opale^— 

Count, Quite well, my son. What tidings do 
you bring ? 

JVa. The post 'a arrived. A letter from our cor- 
respondent at Leipzig 

Count, — {With great anxiety.)~~Tioe» it contaia 
any account of my son Charles? 

Fro. It does ; but I fear, if yon be ill— if you feel 
in the smallest degree disordered, allow me— ^I will 
communicate the matter to you at a more proper 
t\me,~-{Hdf aade.) — This intelligence is ill adap- 
ted to the ear of a feeble, sickly father. 

Count. Heavens ! What can he mean ? 

Fra. First let me .atep aside, and drop a tear of 
pity for my poor Ion brother. I ought to De mut&~ 
for he is your ion. I ought to conceal his disgrace - 
— for he is my brother ; but to obey you is my first 
duty, and by this mournful duty I ana bound to 
speak— ^errfore forgive me. 
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« THE ROBBERS. act t. 

Count. Oh, Charles, Charles ! dtdst thou but 
know how thy conduct tortures tliv father ;— didst 
thou but know that hapfiy tii&gsof Ihet would add 
ten years to my existence— whereas, alt I have 
lately heard has led me, with rapid strides, to the 

Fra. If my father's life be dependant on huipy 
tidings from my brother, I must go. Were I to 
state all I know, we riiould, eren to-day, tear our 
hair over your corpse. 

Count. Stay. — ^The step to the grave is but short. 
Be it so.— (SeoJf hmself^— The sins of the fiither 
are visited even unto the third and fourth genera- 
tion. Be it so. 

Fra — {Drmos a lelter Ji-om hit pocfe*.)— You 
know our correspondent. I would forfeit this 
finger if I could say he lied. Collect yourself. 
Forgive me, if I do not allow tfou to read Ais let- 
ter E you must not know all. 

Count. As you will. My son, you are the prop 
of my declining years. 

Fra. — {Heads.) — "Leipzig, 1st of May, Your 
brother seems, at length, to have filled the measure 
of his infamy, unless his genius, in this respect, 
soars above every thing I can comprehend. After 
l)a;vLng contracted debts to the amount of (orty 
thousand dollars,"— a decent sum, Sir^^-*' after 
having seduced tJie daughter of a rich banker, and 
mortally wounded her lover in a duel, he, last night, 
with seven of his dissipated companions, escaped the 
arm of jus lice by flighL"— Father! for Heaven's 
sake, &thcr— how do you feel i 

Count. Enough, my son ; read no further. 

Fm. I pity you sincerely. " Warrants have been 
issued against him ; the injured cry aloud for re- 
dress, ^d a reward is offered for his apprehension. 
The DUne of Moor" — No, my lips shall not destroy 



ACT I. THE rROBBEBS. S 

my fiuher^— {Tear* the letter.)~-Do not beliere it. 
Sir. Do not believe one pliable of JL 

Count. — (Onerpoaered •nih torrow.) — My name— 
my honourable name 

Fto. Oh, that he did not bear the name of 
Moor ! Oh, that my heart did not feel such warm 
affection for him ! It is an a&ction -which I cannot 
eradicate, though I feel that the Eternal Judge will 
hereafter condemn it 

CoHRf. Oh, my proBpects — my enchanting vi- 
pions! 

JFra. Yes, ye*, " That ardent spirit," you were 
wont to s^, " which ahvady appears an my bf^ 
Charles, which already makes him teel the 'farce of 
every 'thisg sublime and beautiful. That Candour 
which beams in his eye — that sensibility — thai 
manly courage — that juvenile ambition — that uncon- 
querable perseverance, and all those shining virtues 
which adocQ ny son, will one day make hmi n sin- 
cere friend, a worthy citizen, an illustrious hero." 
How gloriously is your prophecy fulfilled ! Ths 
ardent spiHi has shewn itself, and admirable indeed 
are his achievements. The camioHr is .transformed 
to impudence, the temUnliiy is shewn by attachment 
to every wanton Phryne. Can the pleasure of six 
years have burnt away the oil of this illunrioua 
fiery genius I Yes — so completely, that as he 
passes through the streets, the passers-t^ exclaim— 
*' C'est I'^mour qui^ fait fa." The iUiutrima Aero 
has, indeed, achieved exploits b^tvid his years, 
and when he has attained the age «f maturity, what 
may we not expect? Perhaps, fy/tbei, you may lire 
to enjpy the happiness of beholding "him at the bead 
of a troop, w^ich takes its station in.the sacred re- 
cesses of tb^ woods, in order to ease the weary 
traveller of his burden. Perhaps, ere you die, you 
may behold the monument erected for him between. 
Heaven and earth. Perhaps — Ob, my fatherl se^ 
b2 ■ vi-lc- 



e THE ROBfiEftS. act i. 

vbotlier naiM ; lest the boyi, who have Been Ihe 
effigy of your ion in the market-place of Leipzig, 
^tndd p<»tit the finger o! derision at you. 

Count. Must you, too, torment me thui ? Ho* 
do ny diildren Ucemte my heart. 

Fra. You perceive that I have a spirit, too ; but 
'til a (corpion'B spirit. " Yes," you were wont to 
My, " that poor puppet Francii, that weak crea- 
ture" — with twen^ other titles, pointing out the 
difference between me imd Chaiies, aa be sat upon 
your knee, and pinched your cheek—" that in- 
animate dolt will die, decay, aod be for^tten, 
while hie brother's fame will ny Irom pole to pole.** 
Yes, with uplifted hands I thank thee. Heaven, for 
having made the /Nwr jn^tpei Fruicis unlike bis 
tiroth«. . 

Count. Pardon tat, ray aon; rail not agdnst 
your father, whw he owns himself deceived. The 
God who doomed tliat Chartes should cause these 
tears, will wipe them trtaa my eyes, throu^ thee, 
ny Francis. 

Fra. Yes, dear faAia ; Francis will wipe them 
ftmn your eyes : Francis will employ his life in 
prolonging yours. You shall be the oracle which 
guides his actions — the mirror in which he surveys 
his every project. No duty shall be too sacred to 
be broken, when your [tfedous life depends on the 



CotMt. 1 thank you, niy son. Heaven reward 
you for what you have done, and wiO do, for me ! 

Fra. Confess to me, then, that you would be a 
happy man, if you were not obliged to owq my 
brother as your son. 

Count. Hold! Oh, hold! when the nurse first 
brought him to me, I raised him in my arms iowards 
Heaven, and cried—-" I am most happy." 

Fra. And feel you happy now J No, you envy 
tke condition of your meanest vassal. Charles is 
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tbe eaaie «r ^«ur Borrow : u long u he reinaini 

jour ion, thu aorTow will increue, and at laat 
prove &ta]. 

Count. Twe I TVu* ! 

>V«. Well then, disinherit this son. 

Count. — (StarU.) — Prancii! Francis ! what sty 
you i — ^Wj8h you that I should curse my son ? 

Fra. That do I not. But whom do you call 
your son ? The man, to whom you have given life, 
and whose eoMtant endeavour ia to shorten yours I 

Count. I own his conduct is unnatura^-l)ut itiUt 
still he is my child. 

Fra, An amiable child truly, whose constant 
study is to put an end to his Other's life. Oh, that 
you coidd view his conduct in a proper light ! Ob, 
that the scales would fall from your eyei I But no : 
your indulgence confirms him in his dissolute pur- 
suits — your supplies of money justify his conduct. 
True it ts that you thus remove the curse of Hea- 
ven &om him, but on yon, &ther, on you it will 
fell with tenfoM vengeance. 

Count. It is just— most just. Mine, mine is all 
dieguilt 

/r-a. How many Uiousands, after having drendied 
the voluptuous bowl of libertinism, have been re- 
claimed by lufferingf Is not the corporal pain, 
wtudi succeeds every excess, a proof of heavenly 
mterfereDce ! Shall man dare to avert this by im- 

EiouB-afi^ction i Shall the fether dare to destroy, 
y ill-timed tenderness, the pledge entrusted to his 
care ?— Consider, Sir— if you do<mi him to undergo, 
fer a short time, the misery he has prepared for 
himself, must he not reform i In the otuer case, 
must be Qot become habituated to vice? — Then 
woe be to the fedier, who, by countenancing the 
ernii.es of his son, has destroyed the intentioDs of a 
higher Power. 
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S THE ROBBERS. act I. 

Count. I'll write to bim~I*il tell him tli&t I aban- 
don him for ever. 

fra. Such conduct trill be vise. 

CouRf. I'll forbid him to appear i^^n before me. 

Fra. That will have awholesome efiect upon him. 

Count.— (/n a tone of o^ton.)— Till he re- 
forms. 

Fra. R^ht, Sir. But may he not come with the 
mask of a hypocrite ; lue for your compassion ; 
with tears implore your pardon ; and, after having 
obtained it, may he not depart, and, in the arms of 
his harlots, laugh at bis old father'^ weakness ? — 
No, Sir; believe me, he will of his own accord, 
return as soon as his conscience has acquitted him. 

Count. I must write to bim without delay. — 
iGoiag.) 

Fra. Hold! another word, my father. Your 
anger may, I fear, dictate to your pen expreGsions 
which may drive bim to despair ; and, on the other 
band — will he not deem a letter written by your- 
self to be a token of forgiveness ! It will, therefore, 
be better if you allow me to write the letter ? 

Count. Do Bo, Francis. Alas ! It would have 
broken my heart. Tell him 

Fra.—(^Eagerlu.)—Yoa wish me to write, then? 

Coiixt. Yes. Tell him that he has made me shed 
a thousand tears of blood — that he has made me 
toss upon my couch a thousand sleepless nights^ 
but he Is my son — do not drive him to deqtair. 

ear &ther. You are much 

his father's bosom— but do 
def^iair. [£xtf. 

1 vath (^rniion.)— Yes, con- 
], for his loss. Th'oushalt 
rms. The gulph between 
a is as wide as that which 
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Mperates Heaven from faell. H^ ^'^ to™ A^>*it t^ 
arms, ere thou ha^st determined that it was thjr 
wiU. 1 must collect these scraps. How easily 
might Bny one recognize laj hand I — (_Gatkeri the 
pieeei ^ the letter luAtcA he had torn.) — What S 
vretched bungler BhouldIbe,hadlDOt yet discovered 
the meanB of alienating a father irom his son ; even 
were they bound by chains of iron to each other. 
Ves, honoured father, 1 have drawn a magic circle 
round thee, wliich thy darling cannot overstep. 
Sorrow will soon do its duly, and close thy mortal 
career. From Aer heart too I must tear this Charles, 
even if half her life depended on it — ( Walh to and 
Jro vsith rapid jfnrfej.)— Nature, I have great right 
to hate thee, and, bv my soul, I'll be revenged. 
Why hast thou loaded rae iritb such a burden of 
deformity? Why me alone of all that bear the 
name of Moor? Hell and furies, why me alone J 
But, 'tie well. Thou didst damn me while I wot 
begotten — and, in return, 1 vow eternal hatred 
against thee. I see no other human being like me 
— therefore will I blast thy works. 1 he ewcet fra- 
ternity of souls I cannot iiow— Uie soft persuasive 
eloquence of love I cannot use. Force, theretbre — 
force and cunning must assist me. With them I'll 
crush each creature that opposes me, till I have 
gained the height of my ambition. 

Enter Auelia slowly. 

She comes. Ha ! I perceive, by her step, that the 
medicine takes efiect I do not love her ; but I am 
resolved that no one else shall revel in her cliamu; 
In my arms shall they wither, untasted, unenjoyed 
by man.-~Ha! What is she doing now ?—( Amelia, 
nithout perceiving Francis, destroi/t a notegay, and 
tramples upon it. Francis approackts Kith a aali' 
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ctoiu mien.]— What crime have these poor violets 
committed i 

Ame.— (Starts and meatures hftn miha longlooi.) 
— You here! 'Tis as I wished. You alone, of all 
maakind, did I wisli to see. 

Fra. TrausceodAnt bliss I me alone of all man- 
kind! 

Ame, Yes i I have panted for this moment, and 
will enjoy iL Stafj I conjure you — stay, that I 
may— curse thee, villain. 

Fra. What ! Treat me thus ! You have mistaken 
the object (Mfyour hate. Go to my fiujier. 

Ame. Father!— true- A father who dooms his 
son to eat the food of sorrow and despair, while he 
regales himself with dainties, qua% ddicious wines, 
aud rests his palsied &ame on beds of down. Shame 
on you, monsters — shame on you, brutal wretches I 
How could a father be persuaded thus to treat his 
only son i 

Fra. His only son ! I thought that he had two. 

Atite. Yes, he deserves such sons as thou art. 
When stretched upon the bed of death, in vain will 
he stretch forth his withered hand, in hopes to feel 
the band of Charles. With horror wilt he shrink 
from the icy touch of Francis. Yes. wretch, on« 
transport BtiU awtuts thee— a dying father's cuise. 

Fra. Your mind is disordered, dear Amelia. I 
lament your fete. 

Airut. Dost thou lament thy brother's fate i No t 
monster, thou htOest hun. 1 hope thou hatest me too. 

Fra, Oh, Amelia t I love you more than life 

Aiiie. If this be true, you surely cannot deny me 
one request. 

Fra. Never, never! ask any thing. 

Ante. TTie boon is small — ' With digmly^ — All I 
re<]uire is that thou wilt hate tne. Shame would 
oveipqw^ oie, were I to know tha^ while I thought 

u,3,,zMn, Google 



ACT I. THE ROBBERS. II 

of Charies, thou didat not hate me. GWe. me thy 
promise, ani begone. 

Fra. Lorelr enthusiast! How does that firm, 
immutable afiectioa charm me.— (Placing kit hand 
on Amelia's heart,)— Here, here reigned my brother. 
Charles was the god of this temple. In motion, or on 
her pillow, Charles was the idol of Amelia's bncy. 
In Charles creation seemed to be concentrated^— 

Ame. — (Much agitated.) — 'Tis true— I own iL 
Yes, in defiance of you, barbarous wretches as you 
are, I'll tell it to the world — I lore him. 

Fra. TnT n it n a" villaiD, thus tp reward her tender 
pasMon — to foi^et her. 

Ame. What? Forget me! 

Fra. Did you not (dace a ring upon his finger. 
A diamond nng, lu a pledge of your fidelity ? But 
vfaat youth can resist the ftsdnating arts of a wan- 
ton ? Who can blame him ? Hehadnomon^— 
and she rewarded him, no doubt, for his liberBlity, 
by many a warm embrace. 

Ame. — (Ineented.) — My ring to a wanton ! 

Fra. Shame orertake him ! Yes. 

Ame. — (■■ Fioiently. J— My ring ! 

Fra. No ether, Amelia. Oh, had you placed 
such a jewel on my finger, death himself should not 
have robbed me of the treasure. 'Tis not the spark' 
ling diamond, nor the costly workmanship, but Iwe, 
which gives value to the present. You are in tears, 
sweet girL Damned be ttie wretch who made them 
flow. Alas ! did you know all ; were you to see 
him in his present state } 

Ante. Monster ! In what statei 

Fra. Dear Amelia, do not ask mir^As if aside, 
but audiUff.) — Well would it be for the libertine and 
the debauchee could he conceal his crimes from the 
world's observadon; but they are horribly betrayed 
by the dim, livid eye, the death.like features, fkltcr- 
ing voice, projecting bones, and tottering frame. 

llnPMKGoO'jIc 



12 THE ROBBEHl^ ACT i. 

The poison pierces to the very inan'OT, and-^'^'dia- 
gu£ting dreadiid thought ! — (Turm ioiaards her.J— 
Amelia, yeu recollect the wretch who expired in our 
hospital. Yon once looked at him, but modesty 
forbad that the look should be more than momentary, 
.fiecall the image of that wretch to your miod, and 
think you see — my brother Charles. Yes, such is 
he. His kisses are infectious — poison is on his lipi. 

Jntfc Infamous ibmderer ! — (Turni away.)-- 

Fra. Does this weak descnption fill you with 
horror f Go, then— 4>ehold himself — behold your 
amiable, angelic Charles— g<^— inhale the balsm of 
his breath— feast on the ambrosial air which issues 
from his lips.— (Amelia eonceaU her Jiue.) — How 
voluptuous to embrace him ! But is it not unjust to 
condemn a person on account of his external ap- 
pearanr-e? May not a great soul beam from a 
miserable cripple, like a (fiamond from a dunghill i 
— (WJtA a maUciout nw/e.)— True it is, if debauchery 
undermines the firmness of character, if virtue 
makes her escape when modesty is banished, as the 
perfume leaves the withered rose— if the mind be- 
comes a cripple with the body 

Ante.—i Tramported.)—Hti ! Charles ! Now 'I 
Icnow thee again. Thou art stitl the same. Villaia, 
it cannot be. Tliy tale is &}ie.— (Francis ttatM 
awhile lott in thought, tkm luddenfy turns, and k 
gotng.) — Whither so quick. Art thou ashamed, b^ 
cause detected i 

Frtt.—{CotKeaiiiig his _/bce.)— Let me weep un- 
molested. Hard-hearted father— thus to consign to 
misery the worthiest of his sons. Let me hasten to 
him, dear Amelia. I'll fall at his feet, and, on my 
knees, implore that he will tranfer his curse to tae^- 
that he will disinherit me— -my blood— my life— mf 
every thing. 

Ame^FaUs on hit «eet.>- Brother of my Chajrleai 
Best, dearest Francis .' 
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FtO' Oh, Amelia, haw do I love yoa for your 
muluken constancy towards Charles. Pardon me 
for having thus put your affection to the test. How 
iweetly hare you justified my wishes. These tears, 
tbeie aigfas, this praisewormy indignation— all, all 
prove our souls to E>e congenial. 

Amti—{Shaies her kead.)--'iio, no. By yoD 
chaste light of Heaven, thou canst not feel like 
Charles. His sennbility and spirit are alike unknown 
to thee. 

Fra. The evening whtch preceded his departure 
for Leipzig was silent and serene. He led me to 
the atbour, where you and he so often had ex- 
changed soft vows of love. Long we reraained 
silent, till he at length seized my hand, and whis- 
pered in a voice which his tears almost choaked : 
" I leave my Amelia^ I cannot account for my 
sensatioDS — but I fear that I leave her for ever. Do 
not forsake her, brother. Be her friend— her 
Charles — should Charles never return."— (FoW at 
her feel, and kUtes her hand Mth finxmrA — And 
never will he return. Amelia, I accedm to im 
wishes, and he bound me to the observance of then 
by an oath. 

AMe.~{Starls ^i.— )TrwtorI Have I de- 
tected thee i In that very arbour did he conjure 
me that, if death divided us, no [other passioa 
sbould—— Wretch ! villain most accursed! Away 
from me 1 

Fra. Amelia, you do not know me. 

Ante, Oh, I know thee veU. Wouldst tbog con- 
vince me that Charles could entrust his seci^ to a 
wretch like thee ? B^one instuttly. 

iVa. You insult me. 

Ame. Begone, I say. Thou hast robbed me of a 
costly hour. May it be deducted &om thy life. 

Fra. You hate me, then ? 
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]* THE ROBBERS. acti. 

Ante. 1 abhor thee. Begone. 

Fra. — (funoai/^.J— Enough ! Soon ahall yoa 
tremble for this conduct. You shall feel what it is 
to prefer a beggar. [£iir. 

Ame. Go, villain. I am now again with Charles. 
Beggar, said he ^ I would not exchange the tatters 
which hang upon him, for the purple of an emperor. 
How dignified must be the look with which he begs. 
A look, which inst&ntly annihilates the pageantry 
and splendor of the great. Down to the dust ye 
splendid baubles! — {Tears her neck/ace.) — ¥e rich 
and mighty barons, may your gold, your jewels 
and your banquets be your curse 1 Charles ! 
Charles! Now I deserve thee. lExit. 



Scene change* to an Inn on the borders of Saxony. 
Charlbs is duamered wallnng to andjro in great 
agitation. 

Cha. Where can these fellows tarry P Surely 
th^ have been on horseback. Holla ! More wine 
here t Evening approaches, and the post is not yet 
arrived. — {Laying his hand on his breast. )^^How my 
heart beats 1 Wine, wine, I say ! I am doubly in 
want of courE^ to-^y, whether to bear joyful or 
disastrous tidings. — [Wine is brought'— He iriaks, 
and strikes the table with violence.)— What a damned 
inequality prevails throughout this world ! While 
many a miser hoards whole chests of gold, poverty 
lajs her leaden hand upon the bold euterprizing 
fbghts of youth. Fellows, whose income is incal- 
culable, torment me hourly to discharge my paltry 
debts, and though I press their hands, and b^ them 
to allow me but a single day— all is vain. Entrea- 
ties, oaths, and tears, have no effect ou their tmpe- 
aetrnble souls. 
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Enter Sfikgelbkro. 



SpL Damnation ! One stroke follows close upon 
another. Have you heard the news, Moor? 

Cka. No — What has happened ! 

Spi. Happened! Read this paper, which is just 
arrived by the post. Peace is proclaimed through- 
out Germany. The devil take all monks, say I. 

Cha. Peace throughout Germany t 

iS^t. Ay. The news is enough to make ft man 
hang himself. Club-law is at an end. All contests 
are forbidden on pain of death. Hell and furies I 
Cut your throat. Moor. Pens will scribble now, 
-where swords used to be employed. 

Cka. — (Casts his .nvord Jrom him.) — Let cowards, 
then, head our regiments, and men break their 
swords. Peace throughout Germany I The news 
has branded thee with infamy for ever, Germany. 
Goose-quilis usurp the place of swords I I'll not 
think of it. Shall I curb my ardent spirit, and sub- 
mit, without resistance, to despotic lawsj Peace 
throughout Germany! Damned be the peace, which 
would make a man crawl like a snail upon the earth, 
when he feels that he could overtop the eagle in bis 
flight ! Peace never produced a great man — war 
has made many a hero. Oh, that^he spirit-of our 
forefathers would revive! Place me at the head 
of afew bold determined Germans. Germans! No, 
no, no. That cannot be. Germany must falL Her 
hour is come. Not one spark of resolution animates 
the descendants of Barbarossa. I will forgetthe aao 
of arms, and wander in my peaceful native groves. 
. Spi. What, in the devil's name, do you mean? 
Why, you surclyTTould not act the part of the 

ErodigaJ son— you, a fellow, who has written more 
:gible characters with his sword, tha^ half a dozen 
quill-drivers could scribble in a leap-yeai! Pshaw i 
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You ought to be ashamed of yoaneit Misfortune 
must never tisnsfbnn a hero into a coward. 

Cha. Yes, Maurice, I will act the part of the re- 
pentant prodigal. Yau may call it weakness in me 
.to revere my lather. It is the weakness of a man ; 
and he who does not feel it, must be exalted above 
humanitj', or degraded below it. I will pursue the 
middle course. 

Spi. Go, go— You are no longer the Charles 
Moor, whom once 1 knew. Don't you remember 
3iow often you hare laughed at the old miser, with 
:the glass in your hand. Haie I not heard you say 
s. thousand times, "Let him eajoy his Tioards of 
■wealth, while I enjoy my bottle." Don't you re- 
jnemher this, I sayi 'I'waa spoken iiks a man, 
but . 

Cha. Damnation overtake thee, Maurice, for re- 
minding me of such expressions ! Damnation over- 
take myself for having uttered them 1 But, no — ^I 
was intoxicated. My heart knew not what escaped 
jily lips. 

Spt. — (Shakes hU Aesif.)— Charles, it is impos- 
sible you can be serious. Come, confess now, that 
necessity compels you to think of this plan. Pshaw! 
Never fear, pian, happen what may. True courage 
groira in proportion to the increase of dang-er. Fate 
aeetm lesolred to make great men of us, by caeting 
■o many impediments in our way. 

Cka.~-(^In a peevish tone.) — 1 know not of what 
use courage would be now, 

^pi. Of much. What! Would tou suffer your 
. talent to moulder and decay i Would you bnry 
your great abilities in the earths Do you fan<7 
that your genius is incapable of any thing beyond 
yo\a petty exploits at Leipzig '. Let us hurry to- 
gether into the bustle of the world. Paris and 
Xondon ore the places for us. There if you greet 
A parson by the title of an honest man, you are sure 
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to feel bis fist. There a man of genius may cany 
on the trade by wholesale. Ye»— you will gtare, I 
promise you, when you see how sloriously writing 
is counterfeited— dice loaded— cards palmed— locba 
picked — strong boxes gutted. Huzza! Paris and 
London for ever! I'll be your tutor. Hang the 
miserable dolt, who would starve rather than belong 
to the crook- fingered tribe. 

Cka. — ( iVilh asperity- )— Have you reached i ucb 
8 length as this ? 

Sfi. I could almost fancy that you doubt my 
powers. Let me once become warm, and you shall 
see miracles. Your shallow understanding will be 
struck with astonishment, when my pregnant genius 
shall bring forth. — {Striking the tabie.)~Jlut Ctetar, 
aiit nihil. You shall be jealous of me. 

Chn.— {Keenly surveyins him.) — Maurice ! 

Spi. — (M ith ardoiiT.)~Yes, you shall be jealous 
of me~you, and oil our comrades. I'll devise 
schemes which shall amaze and confound you. 
What mighty plana are dawning in my mind ! 
"What gigantic projects fill this teeming brain ! 
Cursed be the lethargy^ { S/n'Aing hiifirehead.)'— 
which hitherto confined my powers, and darkened 
all my prospects ! I am, now, 'awake — I feel who I 
am, and what I must become.-Leaye mc, all of 
you. You shall live from my bounty. 

Cha. You are a fool. 'ITie wine has monivted 
into your brain. 

Spi. — {With increasiiig ardoar.')—" Spiegelberg," 
you wilt say, " are you concerned with the devil, 
Spiegelberg f" — " What a pity it is, Spiegelberg," 
the King will say, " that you were not a general 
when the Turks attacked us I Vou would have soon 
made them beat a retreat."— "What a lamentable 
ciictunstance it is," I hear the doctors cry, " that 
this young man did not study physic ! His disco- 
wnee would :l«i»e immortalized nira as the first of 
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our profeBUon." — " Alai ! had he devoted his mind 
to finance," will the atatesman exclaim, " he would 
hare converted even stones to gold." — llie name 
of Spiegelberg will be echoed from east to west — 
from north to south— and while be soar* with out- 
spread wings to the temple of renown, you, pitltrj 
reptiles, shail be crawling in the raire. 

Cha, Success attend you ! Mount to the summK 
of fame by the ladder of infamy, if such be your 
tncHnation. More honourable happiness awtuts me, 
in the shade of my paternal groves, and in the amu 
of my Amelia. A week has now elapsed since 1 
wrote to entreat my father's pardon. I have not 
concealed from him the smallest circumstance, and 
forgiveness is ever the reward of sincerity. Let us 
take leave of each other, Maurice. We shall never 
meet again after to-day. The post is arrived. My 
father's pardon is already within the walls of thu 
town. 

Jttd SCHUF- 



Ori, And that we may expect every minute to be 
apprehended. 

Cha. I am not surprised to hear it. I care not 
wimt happens. Have you seen Razman ? I expect 
be has a letter for me. 

Rol. I dare say he has, for I observed him in 
search of you some time ago. 

Cha, Where, where is he ? — f Going.) 

Rol. Suy. I toid him to come hither. Why, 
how now i You tremble. 

Cha. Not I, indeed. Why should I tremble? 
This tetter— rejoice with me n^ fnends— I am the 
ftappiest man on eaith. Why should I tren^le ?— 
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{ Schw. KaU kimuff^ m ike ehatr previoudjf teaipei 
by Spi. anddrinkt hit nine.) 

Enter Razman. 

Cbi. — (f%M toaxtrdt him.)—yij friend i The let- 
ter ! the letter ! 

Ras.— {Delivert the Utter, vAich Charles hattiltf 
tears openl) — What now i yfby you we as pale » 
a niiite-wBahed tndl. 

C^. My brother's hand ! 

Rol. What's the matter with Sptegelbeif ? 

Gri. The fellow has kst Ilia senses. He is troubled 
with St. Vitus'e dance. 

Schw. He seems to me as if he were making 



Gri. — (Shaking hha.) — Maurice, are you dream- 
ing! or— 

SpL — (Who has beet), tinee his conversation uith 
Charles, sUtiug in a corner, and ntaktng gestures, 
which convey the idea of tome great pr^ct, ttartt 
v^My from his chair, and seizes Schweitzer by the 
throat.) — La bourse ou h vie. — (Schweitzer, nilh 
per/ect composure, pushes him aeainxt the tuall. The 
re^ laugh. Charles dn^ his letter, and is bunting 
Ota of the room. AU start.) 

lM.—(_Holt&ng Cberles,)— Moot, whither so ftst? 

Gri. What is the matter ? He is as pale as death. 

Cha. Lost, lost for ever.— {Rushes out.) 

Rol.— (Takes up the letter and read* tf ,)— " Un- 
fortunate brother !'* The beginning is pleasaDt 
enough, to be sure. " I am under the netxesil^ of 
hrieAy informing you that your hopes are -defleBteil. 
Our father says, you may go wherever your de- 
praved, abandoned mind directs. He forbtda every 
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perMnal attempt, on yoor part, to obtain his par- 
don, unless jrou nish to live on bread and water in 
the loivest dungeon of the castle, till your hairs 
Kcow like the feathers of an eagle, and your nails 
fike the talons of a vulture. TTiese are his last 
words. He commands me to close the letter. 
Faiewell, for ever. 1 sincerely piU' you. 

Francis Mooh." 

Sckto. Most amiable brother Francis 1 

Spi. You mentioned bread and water, I think t 
Temperate kind of diet, to be sure — but I have 
provided otherwise for you. Have not I always 
said that 1 should be obhged at last to think for 
ynu all .' 

Schv). The blockhead ! You tliink for us all ! 

Spi. If you be not poltroons— if you have oou.> 
rage enough to attempt something greet — 

Rol. Will it release us from our present infernal 
scrapes? 

Spi. — {With a imile of self-approbation.)-— VitAtaaB 
us from our present scrapes I Ha ! ha ! ha ! Would 
that satisfy you *. Can your thimble-full of bmuu 
project nothing greater than that i Yes, yes, 
Splegelbei^ must think for you. I'll point out to 
Tou the way by which you shall become heroes, 
barons, princes, gods ! 

Rnz. That's a long stride, by my soul. But I 
presume your project is rather of the break-necic 
kind. It will cost each of us a bead at least, 1 
■■impose. 

Spi. Not yours depend upon it, Raeman. Cou- 
rage alone is wanted, for with req>ect to the mode 
of proceeding, 1 take the management of that en- 
tirely upon myself. Courage, I say, Schweitser ! 
Courage, Roller, Griaun, Rasman, SchuAerle I 
Courage. 

Schvt. If that be all you want. I've courage 
enough to walk through hell barefooted. 
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Rol. And I enough to 6g:ht the devil under tlui 
^sOows for the ho^ of a thief just executed. 

Spi. Spoken like men ! If you fee! thus coura- 
geous, let any step forth and ny, " I Mil) hare 
.eometbnig to \oBe.—f A long pause. J — No answer 
'U> this? 

Rai. Why should we waste our time in idle 
words i If common sense can understand, and de- 
tennhied spirit execute your project— out with it I 

Spi. Be it so.—(_Statioiu himself in the midU of 
tkem and proceedi in a solemn tone.}— If you have 
«De drop of that Mood which fittod the veins of 
German iieroes, follow me. Let iis hasten to the 
forest of Bohemia, there collect a band of robbers 
— and— why do you stare at me J Is your little 
fume of valour already evaporated ? 

Rol. You are cot the first freebooter who has 
-defied the gallows — and yet— what else can we do? 

Spi. What else ? Nothing. Would you be con- 
fined in a dungeon for debt, and doomed to hard 
labour till the la^ trumpet sounds? Would yoa 
earn a morsel of rye-bread by tilling the earth i 
Would you gain a mean sutnistence by singing 
"ballads through the streets i \^'ould you follow the 
.drum (I mean if your countenances did not forbid' 
that any regiments should accept you) and submit 
to the overbearing insults of a corporal, till flowed 
ito death, or doomed to fill the station of a beast, 
and dr^ artillery? such is the choice now left 
you. 

Rol. Spiegelberg, you are a ^orlous orator, when 
your object is to transform an honest mas into a 
-villain. But what is become of Moor ? 

i^i. An honest man, did you say ! "Do you think 
my project will make you less honest than you are 
at present i Is it not praiseworthy to take irota the 
miser a third of that which causes care, and ba- 
nishes repose— rto force the hoarded treasure into 
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circulation— tta restore equality of propert}' — m a 
word, to create a second golden age — to agsist Hea* 
ven, by refnoving from the world war, pestilence, 
&nine, and phyeic— to feel the flattering conviction, 
when we ait down to dinner; that our meal U pro- 
cured by the exertion of our own genius and cou- 
rage— <to acquire the respect of every rank in so- 
ciety— 

Eol, And, finally, to be dispatched by a hangman 
—to dangle, in defiance of wind and weather, be- 
tween Heaven and earth, while the fowls of the air 
join ia celestial concert round us — to have the ho- 
nour, while monarcTiB are food for worms, of being 
visited by the royal bird of Jove— Maurice, Mau- 
rice, beware of the beast with three legs. 

Spi. Hen-hearted fool ! Does this alarm you ? 
Many a fine fellow, with a genius' extensive enough 
to have effected universal reformation, has been 
doomed to periih by the halter ; - but does not such 
a man's renown extend through centuries and tcni 
of centuries, while many a prince would be over- 
looked in history.were it not the historian's interest 
to iQcrease the number of his pages? Nay, when 
the traveller sees a gibbet, — does he not exclaim — 
*' That fellow was no fool," and lament the hard- 
ship of the times? 

Raz. Sniegelberg, give me your hand. Your ar- 
guments, like the Jyre of Orpneus, have lulled that 
howling Cerberus, my conscience, to rtipose.— 1 am 

Gri. Let them catch us too, if they can. At all 
events one may carry a concealed powder which ia 
capable of conveying us across Acheron at short no- 
tice. — Vour hand, Maurice. You have heard my 
catechism. 

Sfihufi Damnation! There's an auction in my 
Lead. A mountebank— a sharper— a coiner— « rob- 
ber 1 ant ready to adopt any character. He 
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irho bids the most secures me.— Give me your hand, 
Maurice. 

ScAw. — {Approaches slowly, and presents his hand.) 
— Spiegelberg, yon are a great man — or a blind sow 
Itas found an acorn, 

RoL— (After a long pame, during which he has 
rivelted his eye on Schweitzer. j—Vou too, my friend! 
{Stretches Jbrth his hand.) — Roller and Schweitzer 
dball support each other— even to the jaws of hell. 

Spi. Right, my lads! All is settled. To the 
Mars let us force our way, — to Ctcsars and to Cati- 
lines — Fill your glasses. Health to the god of 
thieves. 

AU. Health to Mercury ! 

Spi. Now, let us proceed to business. A year- 
hence each of us will be rich enough to buy an 
earldom. 

Schv},— {Aside.) — Yos— if we be not broken on 
the wheel before the year is expired.— (TAey are 
going.) 

}ioI. Stay, comrades, stay. Ugly as the beast 
may be, it must have a head. Rome and Sparta 
feU for want of one. 

Spi.— (With a /aiming mien.)— Tme, Roller ia 
right. A leader you must have — a penetrating, po- 
litic leader.— (S((«is into the midst of them.)— Vr'aea 
I reflect what you were but a lew moments since, 
and what one happy thought has made you— (yes, 
yes,— of course you must have a chief)— a thought, 
too, which must have had its origin in an enlight- 
ened mind — 

Itol. If we might hope — but I fear he will not 
consent— 

Spi, — {In a complacent tone.) — Don't despair. 
Roller. Hard as is the tusk to steer the vessel, when 
the winds and waves oppose it — oppressive as is the 
weight of a crown —speak frankly, man. Perhaps — 
perhaps -he may be pre\ailed upon— 
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Rol. If be be not at our head, the wbole » 
is a bubble. Without Mow, we shall be a body 
without a soul. 

Spi.~(Tumimg vuay mth a look of peemth dUap- 
poinlment.) — Dolt ! 'Blockhead 1 

Etaer Charlss, itt vietetit i^atuK. 

Cha^—(WnOet to andjro toith Jwiout eeitara, nat 
perceiving that any one w ornmi.)— Man!— man ! 
Palse hypocrite! — Deceitful crocodile!— Thy eyes 
overflow — but thy heart is iroD'— Thoit atretchest 
forth thy open arms— but a poniard is concealed ia 
thy bosom. Lions and lecfiwils feed their young, — 
-the raven feasts its little ones on cu^ion, and he, he 
— Experience has made me proof ugainat the shafta 
of muice. I could smile, white my enemy qnafied 
my heart's blood — but when the afiection of a father 
is converted into the hatred of a iiary — let manly 
composure catch fire — let the gentle lamb become 
a tiger — let every nerre in my frune be braced, that 
I may spread arsund me vengeance and destruction. 

Rol. Moor, what think you ^— -Is not the cavern 
of a roU>er better than the dungeon of a prison. 

Cha. Why did not my spirit take up its abode in 
the body of a tiger, which satisfies its ravenous ap- 
petite wUh human Besh ? Is this a parent's love ? 
Oh that I were a bear — then might I instigate ray 
whole species to revenge my wrongs. Thus penkent 
—yet thus rejected! I could pour poison into the 
ocean — I coiud annihilate mankind. 

R43L Listen to me. Moor. 

Cha. It is incredible — it is a vision.-;— So pathetic 
a description of my suiFeringa — so fervent an avowal 
of my penitence — the beasts of the forest would have 

felt compassion, yet were I to declare this openly, 

the world would deem it a iibel upon human nature. 
— Oh, that I could blow the frumpet of rebelli^Oa 
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ihiough creatitHi — that I could arm eirth, sir, and 
tea agaJDBt the barbaroiu race I 

Gri. Hear us, Moor I Your fuiy makes you deaf 
to us. 

Cha. Away from me! Is not thy name man! 
Art tiiou not bora of woman i Away from me in- 
stantly Oh, I loved him so sincer^— so unutter- 
^y. No eon could feel the same affection towards 
afiuher. — A thousand times would I have sacrificed 
my life in bis defence. — {Foamii^ vdlh Jiay, and 
itamping most violentl)/.} — Ha ! — Who will arm this 
hand with a sword, that I m^ destroy this brood of 
otters i Who will Instruct me how to extirpate the 
whole race?— He shall be my friend, my guardian 
angel. — I will adore him, 

Jtol. We are die frieods whom you describe. — 
Listen to us. Moor. 

Gri. Accompany us to the Bohemian forests. 
We intend to form a band of robbers, and you — 
{Charles rivets his eye on Aim.) 

Scku. You shall be our captain— You must be ou^ 



Spi.—(Throm kinudf into a chair.)— Slaves and 
cowards! 

Cka. Who first thought of this ?— Hear me, fel- 
lows!— (Sbm« Roller.) — Thy mind is incapable of 
conceiving such a project— Who mentioned it to 
thae? — Yes, by the thousand arms of death, the 
project suits my temper. — He who first planned this 
enterprise, is worthy of a seat in Heavea. Robbers 
and murderen !— By my soul, I will be your cap- 

AU. — {tVith a Jmi/Ul sftoai.) — Long live our cap- 
Uunl 

Spi.^Aade.)—Tiii I dispatch him. 

CAe. The scales fall from my eyes. What a fool 
wa# I to sigh for the cage, m which I have before 
been ctmfined ! My soul thirsts for action — my heart 
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pants for the blessings of freedoin.— Robbers tnd 
murderers! — Yea. I will unite with these, and 
trample on all laws. I appealed ta man, and man 
shut his ear against me — Away, therefore, all sym- 
pathy—all mercy -all humanity! I no longer have 
a father— I no longer feel an attachntent. Blood 
and death shall teach me to forget that any one was 
ever dear to me.— Tremble, tremble, ye who are 
doomed to be in my power,— For my vengeance 
shall be horrible.— We are agreed, my friends. I 
am your captain—and happy shall be his lot, who 
most shall spread around him desolation and despair: ~ 
for, as I live, he shall be recompensed most royally. 
Come round me, friends, and swear you will be twth- 
fitl and obedient to me till death. 

All. — ^Present their hands.) -Youn till death.— 
(Spiegelberg ivalts Jurioiisl^ up and doum.) 

Cka. And now, by this right hand I swear to re- 
miun your faithful, stcdfast leader, till I shall be no 
more. 'I his arm shall make a corpse of him who 
hesitates when danger calls, or retreats when it 
presses. I'he same punishment overtake me from 
your hands, if ever I swerve from my oath. Are 
you satis6ed? 

All.—(ThTiming their hats in the air.)~We are, 
we are. — (Spiegelberg turns tmay with a malicious 

Cka. Now, let us go. Be not afraid of danger or 
of death ; for over us presides a desdny, which can- 
not be controlled. We all hasten towards the fatal 
day : —Die we must — whether upon a bed of down, 

the field of battle, or the scaffold One of; these 

must be our lot. [£n't, Jhlhmed by the rest. 

Spi. — {Aside, as he goes.) — The catalogue is not 
complete. Thou hast omitted treason and asaasniD- 
ation. C^**'" 
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Scene, a Chamber in the Codnt's CaslU. 

FsANCis is discovered in deep meditation. 

Fra. How tedious are these medical men ! — What 
an eternity is an old mun's life ! — Must my towering 
plana be confined to the snail-paced infiraiitieB of a 
father ? Oti, that I understood the method of con- 
veying death into the fort of life — of deBtrojring the 
body by operating on the mind! — I hat were a glo- 
rious (Uscovery, — it would raise me to the rank of a 
second Columbus in the realms of death. — Let me 
reflect awhile. Such an art deserves that I should 
be the inventor of it.— How shall I begin ^~ What 
sensation would soonest oveipower the faculties of 
life ! — Rage? No. 'Ihat ts a vomcious wolf, which 
soon surfeits itself. — Grief? No, 'Ihat Is a worm, 
which creeps too slowly. — Fear? No. i/ope defeats 
its power. — Are these the only exeeutioners of man? 
—Is the arsenal of death so Foon exhausted > — {JJier 
a pause.) — Ha! True! — Terror J What cannot 
terror effect ? — What can reason or religion oppose 
to this giant > — Yet, it is possible he may even sur- 
vive the effects of terror. — Assist me, then, Anguish, 
and thou, Repentance, undermining viper, who dost 
ruminate thy food. Assist me, thou, fie/f- Accusation, 
who dost destroy thine own inheritance, and turn 
against thy parent. Lend me thy aid, too, Memort/, 
who. dost multiply our present sorrows bv recalling 
former happiness. Display thy mirror, thou deceit^ 
ful nymph, Futurity. Let him behold therein thfl 
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joys of Heaven, but never, never let him taste 
them. The plui is excellent. Blow shall follow 
blow. This band of furies shall imiaediatety com- 
mence their terrible combined assault, and that 
maligtumt fiend. Despair, shall follow, and infiict 
the utal blow. Triumph ! Triumph ! 

Etiter Hermah. 

Ha! Deu» ex maehinS I Hennan ! 

Her. Your humble servant, Sir. 

Fro. - (Presettti kU hand.)—-Yoa ahaD not find 
me ungrateful, 

■ Her. I have proof of your lUierality. 

Fra. You shall soon have more— very soon. Her- 
man, listen to me. 

Her. I am all attention. 

Fra. I know you, Herman. You are a resolute, 
intrepid fellow. My father has insulted yon most 
grossly. 

Her. May hell receive me when I i«rget it ! 

Fi-a. Spoken like a man ! Revenge becomes you, 
Herman. Take this purse. It shotdd be heavier, 
were I lord of these dmn^H. 

Her. That is my constant wish. I thank you, 
Sir. 

Fra.- Is it your wish I should be lord of these 
domains >- is it really your wish, Hermui i But it 
cannot be. My lather has the constitution of it 
lion, and I am a younger son. 

Her. I wish. Sir, that you were heir to the 
estates, and that your father had the constitution of 

■ love-sick girl, 

Fra. Were such the case, Herman should be 
royally rewarded for his services. I would raise 
thee from thy ignoble situation, to the rank which 
iJiou deservest. By Heaven, thou shouldst possess 
a treasure— thou shouldst rival the equipi^^ of o"' 
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proudest nobles — but I Bin wandern^ from the sub- 
ject, on which I wished to converse with you. Hsre 
you forgotten Amdia i 

Her. Damnation ! Why remind me of her ! 

Fro. My brother gained her afiectioD^my bro- 
ther robbed you 

Her. For vhich be shall moM dearly pay. 

Fra. She refused yo«i — asy, I believe, he kicked 
^ou down stairs- — 

Her. For which I'll kick him into bell. 

Fra. I have often heard him say, that your father 
never could look at you without strildng his breast 
and exclaiming — ** God be merciful to me, a 
tinnw 1" 

Her. — (With Jrantic vioie7ice.)—Hei\ and dam- 
nation seiae him t— No more ! 

Fra. He advised you to sell the pat^it of your 
father's nihility, and buy worsted to mend your 
stockings. 

Her. The curse of Heaven overtake bim ! PII 
tear his eyes out. 

Her, Why thus irritated, Herman? How can 
you be revenged ! What harm can a mouse do to a 
lion ? Your fury will sweeten his trincqih. You can 
do no more than grind your teeth, and vent your 
rage i^o a crust of bread. 

Her.— {Stamping xvitk T3olence,y~l*il trample him 
in the dust. 

Fra. Right. — Haroan, you are a gentleman. 
You must not. tamely submit to this insult. You 
must not lose Amelia— no, by Heaven, you shall 
not lose Amelia. Hell and iwies ! I would attempt 
the utmost were I in your situation. 

Her. I will not rest, till I have felled him to the 
earth. 

Fra. Be not so violent, Herman. Come never, 
You shell have Amelia. 
. Her. That I will in spite .of the devil. 
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^FVo. You iktia hare her. I teU 7011. Yon i^mS 
Mcove her fkim my hand. Coma nearer, I atty. 
Tou are ignorant, perhi^w, that Charles ie dn- 
Jnherited. 

Her. Amazisg! I h«ve never heard a ajBable 
respecting it. 

Fra. CompoK yosraelf and liiten. Eleven months 
have elapsed ance he has been discarded. But my 
&t}ier already repenta the haa^Mep, thoi^b— (mAA a 
smile) I fiatter myself he oi^Bt not to luire tht cre- 
-dit of it. Amelia, too, torments him dmly with re- 
proaches and complaints. In sb^, I am coi^ 
vinced he will soon be persuaded to Betkt people in 
-search of him throughout the world, and if he be 
fipund — good night, HermEm ! You may bow t* 
him at the coach-door, when he drives mth her ta 
churdi, for the purpose of marrfing her. 

Her. I woula strai^le him at the ahar. 

Fra. My father wiS seon resign to my bretha 
hii estates, that be himself may Jiv« in retiranent. 
llien will your proud rival have the reini in hanc^ 
and laugh at those who envy him — while I, wh« 
who -wotud exah you to the rank which you ie- 
serve, I must be dependent on him ibr a bare sub- 
sistence. 

Her.— (Enraged.) -No. By my soul, yOB shal 
not be dependent on him. 

Fra. Can you prevent h! You, too, HeimaB) 
will be doomed to feet the scoorge of his malice. 
When he meets yea m the street he will spitatyaB, 
and if you ritmg your dkoulders, or compWt — woe 
be to yon >— Such is your chanee t» ebtmn .^oeite 
— such are your prospecttL 

Her. — iln a restate tmiA.) — Instrnct me, then, 
how to act. 

^0. I win ; I feel for your fate, and will advise 
you as a friend. Go— disguise yourself— so com* 
pletely that oo eat cm recognise you, tad pracur* 
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ttiaatSon to tbe ^ loan. TeU him that 700 am 
cone from Hwtffar—tkMt yom serred irttfa my 
brother duriag the imt campMgB— Aal 70a mw 
Um die on the Ssld ef battle 

Htr, But BhaU I be behoved? 

Fra. Lcare that ts me. Tshe thia iwcfcet. It 
ooDtaina iaatractioiu and documants, vhioh trill si- 
lence all Bo^icioit. Now oentrive to leave the 
castle Ksperceived. Eac^wthrough Uw back-deor, 
md ever the garden-walL Ebr.the maaagement «f 
the cataatrophe rdy on me. 

Her. Ana that will end 4n— Long live our new 
Lord, Franda Count Moor ! 

Fn, Hcnr ily Jbe rogue ■!— lUgbt, Hemon. 
By this plan we Aall obtain all we wish. Amelia 
wul renawice erny hope of possessing Charles. 
The old man wiU Uana hlnwetf for hariRg been the 
caaae sf hia boiA sntiaoely end — will fklt sick — and 
then, Herman— then needs -«e earthquake to de- 
stroy a ftBing house. He nill not eurrire the news 
—i AMiimBtk his pr^MTty. Aia^a, having lost 
every sujpport, nUit beeene the plaything or my 
will. Of couree, iherefore, you perceire - in short 
everything witl be as we wiriL— But, you must not 
retract, Jlerman. 

Bw. He^aetl^Witk an air ^triumph.)— Somer 
shaH tiie ball return to the eannen whidi discharged 
it. Bely on me. ForeweM. -"[■£«'• 

ti-a.—(_Cailt after Atm.)— Ronember -thtR al^ yon 
do is for your own advuitBge. The harvest is your 
own. — Yes. When the ox hast dragged the com 
to the bam, he must be content -with hay. Some 
village wendi thou m'aj^ espouse, but not Amelia. 
How ready is the impetuous fool to stride over the 
bounds of honesty fer the ^rpose of obtaining a^ 
object, which it is.impoesiUe he ever can possess ! — 
This ftUow, though be himself is a riUein, rdto 
upon my promiae. 'Willingly doea he consetiC to 



32 THE ROBBERS. act ii. 

decHve an' unsuspecting father — yet never would 
he foi^ive the man who retaliates bydeceiving Aim. 
Is such the creature appointed by his Maker to be 
lord of the creation .' Forgive me, th6n, dame Na- 
ture, if I have accused thee of making me unlike 
the rest of mankind, and rid me of the little re- 
semblance which still exista. — Man, thou hast for- 
feited my respect, and finnly am I now convinced 
that there can be no sin in straining every nerve to 
injure thee. [_ExU, 



Scene changes to the Count's Chamber. He is dii- 
covered asleep. Amelia is itaniUng at his sidb. 

Ane. Softly let me tread— he is asleep^r-^'^/'- 
proackes him,) — How benignant, how venerable is 
his countenuicel — Venerable as the countenance 
with which saints are deleted. No, good man, I 
cannot be incensed against thee. Slumber amidst 
the p»fume of the rose. — {Scatters roses On the bed.) 
— Dream of your Charles—and wake with grateful 
odours round you, — {Going.) 

Cotuii.—{/ra Am «fcq».)— My Charles 1 My Charles! 

Ame.—{i^aidy rrturTW,)— Hark! His guardiui 
angel listened to my supplication.^fP'«Uf elate to 
the bed.)— It is sweet to breathe the air, in which 
his name is floating. I will remain here. 

C<iamU-~{Siill aslfep.) — Are you there, Char!» 1 
Are you really there? Oh, torn away that look. of 
horror. I am already wretched eaot^ii.~^Aj^)eart 
to be much abated.) 

Ame. — {lihabei him.) — Awake, uncle. It .was but 
a dream. 

Cotini. — {Half aiodke.) — He was not here, then. 
I did not hold his hand. Cruel, hard-hearted 
Francis ! Will you Dot even allow me to see him 
in a dr«un i 
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Ane, — (Storft.) — Ha 1 marlc that, Amelia. 
Cornit-^Rotuet funu0^ — Where am I ? Yom 
here, my neice ? 

Ame. Tour ahimbera were enidable, uncle. 
ConnL True I was dreamJBg of my CharleB. 
Why did I not contiDue to dream of hhn ? Perhapa, 
I might have obtmned hia fbr^eneia. 

Ame,~-i,Witk a look W^ benignity.) — Angels har- 
bour no resentment. He fti^es youJ— (Gently 
pretdng his *o«(£.)— Father of my Charles, /forgive 
you. 

Count. No, dearest g^l. The deadly paJenesi 
of t^ countenmce bean witnesa against me. Poor 
Amriia ! I destroyed thy happmeH for ever. Do 
not forgive me — ^yet, oh, do not cntse me. 

jime. Never, newer ! Be this my only curae ! — 
(_Kiua his hand tuM iaultmns.) 

Count,— {Rising.) — What do I see? Roses I — 
Girl, dnat thou strew roses on the murderer of thy 
Chariest 

Ame. 1 «trewed them on the father of my Charles. 
— {Falls on the Count's iuck.)~-Oa Charles himself 
I cannot strew them. 

Coisnt, How happy would you be, were that in 
your power. — ClJhiim Jifrth a siniMtere.;— Know 
you this piMure i 

jime. — (Hushes tOKordi li.) — My Charleii 
Count. Such 'Were his looks, when sixteen yeara 
of age. Hew altered are they now! Dreadful 
thought! This benignant look is now supplanted 
by me frown of feU misanthropy. This smile of 
hope u baaUhed by despair. Doubtless you re- 
'CoUect the day on which yon >painted thif, Amelia. 
It was bis hiitb'day. 

Ame. Oh 1 never shall I forget it. Never shall 
I again feel so ha^^! How charming were hia 
looks ! The reflection of the setting sun illummed 
hia countenance, while his dark loc^ wantoned Ir 



3* THE ROBBERS. act ii. 

the air. The sensatioiu of the woman overpowered 
the skill of the artist. My pencil fell from my 
hand, while my soul fed on his enchanting featur*. 
The full beauty of the original took root in my 
heart, while on the ivory the touches were feeble 
and inanimate as is the recollection of past music. 

Count, Proceed, proceed. Tlie«e enthusiastic 
ideas recall my youth. Oh, my Amelia, your mu- 
tual affection made me so hnppy. 

Atne, — (firjetUttg her eye upon the miniature.)-^ 
No, it Is not he— he is not Charles. Here, and 
here— (pojnJj)^ to her heart and head)— the like- 
ness is exact. It was not in the power of colours 
to imitate that heavenly fire which sparkles in his 
eye. Away with it— 'tis a paltry daub. 

Enter Daniel. 

Das. A man waits without, who wishes to see 
you my Lord. He says that he has tidings of im- 
portance to communicate. 

Count. To me there Is, in this world, but one 
subject which can be of importance. You know it, 
Amelia- -I'erhaps it is some unfortunate man, who 
comes to crave my charity. He shall not depart 
unassisted. [£ot/ Daniel. 

Ame. If he be a beggar, admit him instantly. 

Enter Francis, Hrrman in dUgmse, and Daniel. 

Fra. This is the man who demands admittance 
to you. He says that he is the bearer of most 
dreadful tidings — can you bear to hear his recital ? 

Count. 1 know hut oae circumstance which can 
be dreadful to roe. Approach, and spare me not. 
Give him a cup of wine. 

Uer.~{In a Jeigned voice.) —My hof A, I hope 
you will forgive me, if, against my inclination, I 
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diEtress you by my narrative. I am a stranger in 
this comitry ; but I knew yuu well — you are the 
btiier of Charles Moor. 

Count. How know you this i 

Her. I knew your son. 

Ame. Where is he i where it he ? 

Count. Doyoubring tidiDgs of him? 

Her. He waa a student at the university of Leip- 
zig. — When he left that place, be wandered far and 
wide. He himielf has told me that he strplled 
through Germany bare-beaded and bare-footed, 
begging his bread from door to door. ,Five months 
after this, the fatal war between the Poles aind 
Turks broke out, and, as he had no hopes in this 
world, he was attracted by the sound of King 
Matthias's victorious drum. " Permit me," said 
he to hb Majesty, " to die upon the bed of honour. 
I am fatherless." 

Cowtt. Do not look at me, Amelia,. 

Her. The Kios bestowed on hira an ensign's 
commission, and ne accompanied the royal hero 
during his victorious career. It happened that he 
and 1 slept in the same tent. He often qwke of 
his old father, and said he had known better days ; 
nay, sometimes he wmitd dwefl upon his disap* 
pointed hopes, till tears rose into our eyes. 

Coani.— {Hiding Aw_^ce.)— No more ! no more f 

Her. A week after this period a bloody battie 
occurred, and your son conducted himself tike a 
gallant warrior. The whole army was witness of 
his woBderful exploits. Five regiments were obliged 
to relieve each other — and your son kept-his post. 
Balls whizzed past him on every sid^—and he kept 
hia post. A bullet shattered his right hand— he 
grafted the colours with his left — and kept hn 
post. 

^me. — (Trannwrted.)—Unc]e, he kept his post 

Her. 1 found him, after the tmttle, stretched ok 

u,3,,zMn,C00'j|c 
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the ver^ apot when he had stood. He wa nortally 
wounded. — With hii left band he was trying to r^ 
pet the streaming blood — hii right he had buried in 
the earth. " Comradfir" »»id he> " it W88 reported 
through the raoka that our general ia alain." — **He 
it," answered I. " Then let every brave soldier 
follow his coaunander," cried be. With these words 
iie withdrew his lefl hand from the wound, and, in a 
&w minutes, expired like a hero. 
. Ftv.-—{jifictim to he enraged.)-~Peace, wretcJi ! 
May thy tongue muj its office for ever ! Art thou 
)Come iuther to deHray mV ftther. 

ffer. I am cosae to fiiul the last request of n^ 
dying comrade. " Take this swerdi" said be, m 
« feeble Toice, ** aad deliver it to my father. TeU 
bim that it is ttamed with the blood of his s(hi 
CbarWs, wham his cuiM forced mto the field. Tdl 
him that I died in despair." The word which «o- 
companied bia last sign wea-^Atnelim. 

Anet—i^At if routtd Jnm a reverie.)— Was 
Amelia! 

Count.—^Ooerpaaxrednith amguM,tatrt his <iair<) 
•T-My ouise forced lum into the field ! He died is 
deqmirl 

Her. This is the sword, end this a miniature, 
which, at the same timet be drew from his boSMo ; 
it bears a strong rewmblaooe to that lady. " De- 
liver tbis to my brother FVancis, u>d t^ bim" — 
Here his vmce tailed bini. I kaow not what be 
would haye added. . 



jiicture to me I Am^ia's picture frnn Charlcf 
to mel 

AnK,~-{Approaehi»g Herman ttnlA •aolenoe.')-^ 
Tile in^KHtor ! Exectwie hireling I— (jSeisei Aim.) 

Her. I merit not this treatment, Madam ! Look, 
end be c<MiTinced it is your picture. Perhaps you 
j^urself presented it to bim. 
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Count. — (/r agony.) — My curge forced him into 
the field — my curee drore him to despair. 

Fra. And he tliought of me in the kat bitter 
hour — thought of me when death already waved 
his sable banner over him. Worthy, affectionate 
brother. 

Count. My curse drove my son into the field oF 
battle — my curse made him die in despair. 

Her.— f Scarcely able to conceal hh agitatiott.J — I 
cannot bear the sight of so much misery. FarewelT, 
my Lord. — (Atide to Francis.) — Would that yon 
had sot employed me. C^"' hailily, 

Ame. Stay, oh, stay, what was his l^t word i 

Her. — {Colli to her in a troien voice.) — Amelia. 

AoK. Amefia! No:— thou art not an impostor. 
He is dead —yes, he is dead, Charles is dead. 

Fra. What do I see f Letters written with blood 
upon the sword ! — Amelia ! 

Atne. Written with his blood ; 

Fra. Am I awake i Look at these bloody cha- 
racters " Fronds, do notjbrsake my Amelia." And 
see — on the other side of the blade ; — " Amelia, al- 
mightif death releases you jrom your vaau." Mark 
that. He wrote it with a hand almost benumbed by 
death : he wrote it with hts heart's warm blood ; he 
wrote it on the awful brink of eternity. 

Ame. Gracious (iod! it is his hand. Oh, hor- 
rible ! He never loved me. [^Rtuhes out. 

Fra, — {Atide.) — Damnation, the dotard will sur- 
vive the attack. 

Count. Oh, my Amelia, my niece, my child, do 
not leave me. Francis, Francis, restore to ma my 
son. 

Fra. Who loaded him with a malediction i Who 
drove Itim to the field of battle } Who doomed him 
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to die in despair i He was a noble youth. May the 
curse of Heaven overtake his murderer ! 

Count. — {^Strikins his' breast and Jbrehead with 
Jrantic violence.J—^es. Heaven's curse iiiusi over- 
take me ! I am the father, the unnatural fother who 
destroyed him. I am the murderer of ray son. He 
loved me even at the hour of death. Monster, 
monster that I am ! 

Fra. Why this fruItltKS sorrow ? He is dead — 
{With a malignant smiU.)— It h easier to murder 
than to reanimate a son. 

Count. It was hy thy persuasion that I cursed my 
ton. It was by thy hellish arts. — Wretcb^! restore 
to me my Charles. 

Ftu. Rouse n6t my fiiry. I abandon thee at the 
hour of death. 

Count. Villain! Monster! Barbarous monster! 
Restore to me my son.— f Rushes Jkrioiisl^ towards 
Francis, tvho eludes his grnsp, ana exit.) — A thou- 
■and curses follow thee ) Thou hast robbed me of 
my son.— {Overwhelmed usth despair, he throws him- 
self upon a coacA.l— Forsaken by all — forsaken at 
my dying hour. My guardian angel turns away, 
and all tiie saints of Heaven abhor me as a mur- 
derer.— O horrible, horrible !~Will no kind soul 
mpport my head J Will no one close my eyes ? I 
c^l not my kindred, or my ftiends. I have no kin- 
dred — I have no friends. I Call on mankind. Will 
no on e — fbrsak en — alone-^death— despair^— (Szn;^^ 
tenseless upon the couch.) 

Enter Amelia. 

Ame-^( Espies him, and shrieks. J—TyeoAt dead! 
[^Rushes out. 
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Scene changes to ajorett in Bohemia. Enter Raz- 
MAN/rom one itae, and Spiegelbebg, with seve- 
ral Robbers Jrom the other, 

Raz. Welcome, comrade, welcome to the forest 
ot Bohemia.— (£oiftroeej him.) — Where the deva. 
have you been ? From what quarter has the wind 
blown you hither, precious brother in iniquity ? 

1^'. I am piping hot from the fair at Leipzig. 
Rare fna we had, I assure you. Schuilerle will tell 
YOU all particulars, when you see him. He hot 
joined our captain's principal diusion on the road. 
— (TAronw himself on the eartA.)— Weil, and how 
have you fared since we parted. Is the trade brisk f 
Oh, I could spend a day ia relating our pranks, and 
damn me if you would not forget your meals while 
listening to them. 

Ras. That 1 believe— that I believe. We have 
seen some accounts of you In the newntap^rs. But 
where, in the devil's name, did you find these fel- 
lows ? Why, you have brought an army of recruits. 
You are a notable dog at discovering rogues, 
Maurice. 

Spi. Ay, and a glorious set of rogues I've 
brought. You may hang your hat on the sun, and 
1*11 bet half a week's booty that the fellows steal it, 
and that not a soul shall know how it was taken 
away. 

Raz. — (Laughs.) — Well said, Maurice, you and 
These geatlnnen will be welcome to our noble cap- 
t^n. He has enticed some fine fellows, too, I pro- 
mise you. 

Spi.—(Malicu>utlif.)—CaptsaD, forsooth !— Comr- 
pare bis men to mine ! — Pshaw ! 

it^iz. Come, come. — Yours may know how to 
manage their fingers; but our.captfun's reputation 
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has procured him Bome determined dogs—brave, 
hearty, honest fellows. 
Sjn. bo much the worse. 

Enter Grimm in haste. 

Raz. Who's there ? What's the matter i Have 
you seen any traveUers .' 

Gri. Damnation [ Where are the rest i What ! 
Must you stand prating here, while poor Roller 

Rax. Roller! What of him? 

Gri. Why he is hanged, and four more with Mm. 

Rax. Roller hanged 1 how do you know that i 

Gri. He has been in prison three weeks ; and we 
knew nothing about the matter. During that time 
be has been thrice stretched on the wheel, but the 
staunch dog refused to confess where his captain was. 
Yesterday he was condemned— and this mwning he 
went post-haste to the devil. 

Raz. What a damned business I Does tlie captain 
know it i 

Gri. The first accoimt of it reached him yester- 
day. He foamed at the mouth like a wiid boar. 
You know he was always very fond of Roller. Away 
he went, and fixed a ladder agwnst the wall of the 
pnson, but in vain. He gained admittance disguised 
as a friar, and wanted to take Roller's situation, but 
the noble fellow would not consent to it. lloor 
then returned, and this looming swore (our blood 
ran cold while we heard him) that Roller should be 
lighted to eternity by such a torch as never yet 
graced the funeral of an emperor. The town will 
feel the effect of his fun^; for he hates the inhabi- 
tants on account of then: bigotry, and you know, 
when he says he will do any thing, it it as certiun as 
if already done. 

Rap. Ppor Roller. 

8pi. Memento mori. But I have not much to do 
with that maxuQ. — (Sings.) 
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When a gibbet I paaa 

1 am not such an ass 
Ab to blubber and think of mjr end ; 

But I shut my left e^e. 

Nod, and -wink while I cry : 
" Better you there than Maurice— good friend," 

Raz. Hark ! a ^ot I— (A noise it heard.) 
i^d. Another ! 

Raz. And a third ! Huzza! It is the captain.— 
( Several RoUiers sitig at a distance.) 

Long live such judges ! Who can match 'cm I 
They hang no roguea — unless they catch 'em. 

(Schweitzer's and Bolter's VMcet are heard.) — 
Holla! Holla! Ho! 

Raz. Boiler's voice, or a thmisand devils seise mel 

(Schweitzer and Roller are again heard.) — Raz- 
man ! Grimm I Spiegelberg I Razman 1 

Rax. Roller! Schweitzer! Fire, iiiry and hell. — 
{Runmng to meet them.) 

Enter CpAftL^s, Schweitzer, RotLER, Schuf- 
TEStp, aad other Robbers, cmered viitk dirt. 

Cha. j-jberty! Liberty! Roller, you are free. 
Taii.s my horse, and wash him with «me.—{Thrffais 
himself on the earth.) — We have bad warm work, by 
my soul. 

flaz.—(ro Roller.) — ^Whatl Esc^ed after having 
been thrice on the wheel ! 

.^'. Are you alive, or do I see a ghost? 

Rol. Alive and hearty, comrade. Where am I 
come from, think you } 

Gri. How can we know f We expected you were 
gone to prepare for our reception below. 

Rd. You might have guessed worse, for I had 

'^ . &K,,|C. 
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begun my journey thither. I am come straight from 
the gallows. I<et me recover my breath. Schweit* 
zer will tell you the whole history. Give me a glass 
of braady. You here again Maurice. I expected to 
hare met you elsewhere. Give me a glase of brandy. 
All my bones are loose. 

Kat. But come -tell us how you escaped. From 
the gallows, did you say ! 

lloL — (Sxoalloou a ^ass ^ brandt/.) — That's the 
liquor of life ! It warms my heart. Yea— straight 
from the gallows, as I told you. I was only three 
eteps from the damned ladder on which I was to 
mount into Abraham's bosom. My chance was not 
worth a pinch of snuff. To the captain I am in- 
debted for liberty and life. 

Schta. It was an excellent joke, to be sure. We 
were told by our spies, yesterday, that Roller was 
safe in the stone jug, and that, unless the sky fell ' 
before this morning, he would inevitably go the 
way of all flesh. " Follow me," cried the captain. 
" ^liat will not a man attempt, wheu the liie of a 
friend is in danger ? We will rescue hira if it be 
possible— if not, we'll light him to eternity by such 
a torch as never yet graced the funeral of an em- 
peror." The iWd collected. We employed a 
clever fellow to a[^rize Roller of our intnitlon, 
which he contrived by throwing a small note into 
his soup. 

Rol. I despaired of success. 

ScAoj. We waited till the streets were cleared. 
All the inhabitants followed poor Roller. We heard 
their shouts, and now and then could distinguish 
the voices of the psalm -singers. " Now," said the 
captain, " execute my orders." We flew like ar^ 
rows, set fire to the town in thirty-three places at 
once, hurled firebrands into the neighbourhood of 
the powder mugnztne, into the churches and grana- 
ries Hell and the devd ! ' Before a quart^ of 



ACT II. THE ROBBERS. 4S 

an hour bad elapsed, the north-east wind, which 
must have felt a grudge against the tou-n, come to 
our assistance, and soon made the blaze mount 
above the chimnies. We ran up and down the 
streets like iuriea, crying '• Fire ! Fire 1" Shrieks, 
^outs, and confusion pervaded the place. The hells 
began to ring backwards, when suddenly the pow- 
der-magazine blew up. What a cursed explosion 
did it midie! One might have foncied that the 
earth was split asunder, that the sky was driven 
almost beyond space, and hell sunk at least ten 
thousand Jathoms lower. 

/iol. Just at this time my attendants cast a look 
behind them. The town appeared like Sodom and 
Gomorrah. The horizon seemed to be on fire. All 
sulphur, smoke, and flame. The forty hills which 
surrounded the town re-echoed with continual ex- 
plosions. Terror and dismay oveiriowered every 
spectator of the scene. This was the decisive mo- 
ment. I availed myself of iL So near was my fiit« 
that my irons had been already taken off. Away I 
flew, swifl as the wind, while the people round me 
were looking back like Lot's wife. After having 
run about sixty yards, I threw my clothes away, 
plunged into the river, and swam under water till I 
thought myself no longer in danger. I then landed, 
and found our captain waiting tot me with horses 
and clothes. Thus I escaped, and here I am. 
Moor, Moor, I wish you may soon be in a scrape, 
that I may have an opportunity of paying my debt. 

Raz. A brutal wiui, for which you ought to be 
hanged. But it was a capital stroke. 

Rol. No one can know what it was, unless he has 
been in the same situation. To understand and feel 
it, you must march like me with half a hundred 
armed attendants. Then you must observe the 
damned preparations — you must see all the cere- 
monies of tbs executioner — you must look at the 
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inferaal mactuae, to which every reluctant step 
brings you nearer— you must hear those horrid 
psalm-Bingers— (their cureed twang etill rings through 
myhead] — you muEt hear the crrak of the hunwry \ 
raveus, who are piclung op tlie half-cocrupted r^- 
naot of your predecessor's carcase. All this com- 
bined with the happy prospect of eternity, must b« 
felt, before you can judge what were my sensations. 
I would not undergo the same damned process for 
all the wealth the devil can bestow. Death is no 
more than a harlequin's le^, but the preparations — 
oh, curse them. 

SpL I can't help thinlcing of the powder maga- 
zine. When it blew up, I'll answer for k that the 
air stunk as insufferably of brimstone, as if the devil 
hod hung out his whole wardrobe. 

Schxe. If the town rejoiced so much at the idea of 
. seeing our friend Roller swing, why should not we 
rejoice at the dcstructioa of the town? Schufterle, 
do you know how many lives were lost ? 

Sc/iuf. Eighty-three, I was told. The church- 
steeple alone buried sixty people under it. 

Cka. — (fFko hat lutenea mth the utmost gravili/.) 
Roller, thy life was dearly bought. 

Schuf. Pshaw ! what does that signify ? To be 
sure, if they had been men— but mere infants in 
Gwaddling-clouts — silly beldams, employed in driving 
the flies from them — blind chimney-corner cripples, 
no longer able to And the door— what the devil are 
they worth i All who could move, were gone to 
see the farce. None but the dregs of the town re- 
mained at home. 

Cha. Poor unfortunate creatures ! tniants, crip- 
ples, and old nurses, said you i 

Schuf. Ay, damn'em — some invalids too— women 
with child — a few, perh^w, actually ia labour. I 
happened to pass a house in which I heard an odd 
noise — ^I peeped into it, and what do you think I 
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saw ? A child— a little healthy cht^by boy. It was 
stretched on the floor, under a table, and uie flame* 
were gathering round it. " Poor little devil," raid 
/ iJ" why you aeeno cdd." So I lifted him by the 
arm, and uirew him into the fire. 

Cka. Didst thou so? May that fire bum in ihy 
bosom till eternity grows grey. Quit my presence, 
monster, and dare not to appear again before me. I 
discharge thee irom my band. — (Several Robbers 
imgift to murmur.) — What i Do you murmur ? Do 
you reflect upon the justice of my sentence ? Who 
dares to murmur or to think when Moor commands? 
Away with him, I say. There are more among 
you who are ripe for my resentment. I Jcnow you, 
Spiegelbera. But I shall soon inrestigate more 
narrowly the conduct of you all ; and better bad it 
been for any one who dr^ds this scrunity, if he had 
never seen the light of Heaven, — {All the Robbers 
nitkdrwm in 'went agitation. Charles vialks to and 
Jromtt rapia strides.) — God of vengeance, canst 
tbou blame me for being what I am ? Do not those 
engines of thy indignation, pestilence and famine, 
sweep away the just as well as the unjust ? Who 
can command the flames to kill the vermin, but to 
spare the grain i Here do I stand before the face 
of Heaven, and feel ashamed to own my degrada- 
tion. I, who essayed to hurl the thunderbolt of 
Jove, have murdered pigmies, while the Titans tri- 
umph. My first attempt has failed. I feel I have 
not strength to wield the avenging sword of God. 
Here, then, I renounce the audacioui project. I 
will retire to some rude comer of the earth, and 
ghun the light of day. 

Enter Rolleb in great haste, 
JioL Captain, w« are discovered. Several troops 
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of Bohemian cavalry are patroUng through the 
forest. Damn blue stockings, they have betrayed us. 



Gri. C^toin, we are tracked to our haunts. We 
are surrounded by a thousand horsemen. 

Enter Sfieoelbbrg. 

Spi. LoEt, lost, inevitably lost ! Every man of! 
us is hung, drawn, and quartered. Several thousand 
hussars and dragoons are stationed on the heights, 
and prevent all possibility of escape. [Exit Charles. 

Enter Schweitzer, Razmah, Schufterlb, atui 
other Robbers, Jkan variout quartert. 

Sch. It seems to have routed the fellows at last. 
I am glad to see these knights of the broad sword. 
I have long wished to tace them. Where is our 
captain.' Ie all the band assembled? We have 
ammunition enough, I hope? 

liax. Plenty, plenty. But our troop consists of 
no more than eighty. The odds are thirty to ona . 
against us at least 

Schv>. So much the better. These fellows are 
paid for risking their persons— we light for liberty 
and life. Let us rush upon them like a deluge and 
fire, as if all the demons of hell were let loose. 
Where is our captain i 

Spi. He forsakes us in the hour of distress. It - 
there no possibility of escape i 

ScAvi. Escape! When you attempt it, csward, 

u sink m Uie mire, and be trampled to death! 

Yes, poltroon, you always can talk, but when you 



may you sink m Uie mire, a 
Yes, poltroon, you always 
see a pistol— You chicken-hearted boaster, if you 
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don't behave like a man to^v, I'll aew you in a 
boar's skin, and throw you to tbe dogs. 
Rax. The captiun ! the captain ! 

Enter Charles slowly, 

Cka. — [Aade.)—\ have seen that the forest is 
surrounded. They must now fight with the courage 
of despair. — {Aloud.) — My friends, the decisive 
hour is arrived. We must conquer or die. 

Schw. This sword shall rip up a fen of them, 
by Heavens. Lead on, captain. We'll follow you 
into the jaws of death. 

Cha. Let every man load his fire-arms. We are 
not in want of ammunition, I hope i 

Schw. Ammunition ! We have enough to drive 
the earth to the moon. 

Raz. Each of us is armed with five brace of pis- 
tols, and three carbines, all of which are loaded. 

Cha. That is well. And now some of you must 
clunb the trees, or hide yourselves in the thickets, 
in order to fire upon them before they can per- 
ceive you. 

Schw. That station will suit you, Spiegelbcrg. 
Cha. The rest will follow me, and fall like furies 
on their flank. 

Schw. I'll belong to that division, c^tain. 
Cka. Every man must blow his whistle, that our 
numbers may appear more formidable. All the 
dogs, too, must be let loose, and encouraged to 
attack the ranks, that, when separated and con* 
fused, they tnay rush upon our fire. Holler, 
Schweitzer, and I, will lead the main division. 

Enier Commissary. 

Gri. Look, Captain. Here comes one of the 
blood-hounds of justiw. 
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&Aw. Dovn with him! Don't let him utter a 
word? 

Cha. Silence! I will hear him. 
Com, With your permission, gentlemen. — I am 
vested with authority, by the tribunal of justice, 
and every hair of my head is guarded by eight 
hundred soldiers. 

Schw. Comfortable tidings for us. 
Cha. Peace, comrade. Be brief. Sir. What have 
you to say i 

Com, I am a delegate of that august power, 
vUch decides on life and death. I shall address 
one word to you, and a couple to your band. 
Cha. — [Leaning on his sword.) —Be^n, then. 
Com. Horrible murderer! Are not thy hands 
stamed with the hlood of a murdered count — a 
count of the Holy Roman Empire ? Hast thou not 
dared with sacril^ious arm, to break into the tern- 
pie of the Lord, and bear away the consecrated 
vessels ! Hast thou not hurled firebrands into our 
religious town, destroyed our church, and murdered 
many pious Christians? — [With apUfied hands,') — 
Oh, abominable act, the stench of which has mounted 
to the throne of the Most High, and may, perliaps, 
proToke him to destroy the world, and summon all 
into his heavenly presence. 

Cha. Thus tar you have conducted yourself in a 
masterly manner. But now. Sir, to the point. 
What information does this august tribunal of jus- 
tice send to me through you I 

Com, It sends what thou never wilt deserve to 
receive. Look round thee, fell incendiary. On 
flvery side, far as thine eye can see, our cavalry is 
statioiied. Escape is impossible. As surely as 
cherries grow upon these oaks, and peaches on these 
{lin'es— 60 surely will you turn your backs on them 
in safety. 

Cha. Do you hear this comrades?— But proceed. 
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Com. Hear, then, bow mercifully the tribniuU 
proceeds. If thou wilt instantly surrender, own thy 
guilt, and sue for a mitigation of thy punishment, 
the rigour of the law will not be exercised against 
thee, but justice will become a loving mother. She 
will shut her eyes to half thy guilt, and only con- 
demn thee to be broken on ttie wheel. 

Sckw. Captain, let me cut his throat. Dy God I 
should like to make hi« blood gush from every 
pore. 

Rol. Captain ! Hell, damnation, and the devil 1 
Captain I How he bites his lip. Captain, let me 
split his ekull, and manure the earth with his brains, 
ithe has got any. 

Cfta. Hold! Let no one dare to touch him. — 
^To Commisgary.) — Look you. Sir, Here stand 
seventy-nine men, whose commander I am. Not 
one whom you b^old ia skilled in military tactics, 
or can dance to the music of artillery. Opposed to 
us are eight hundred soldiers, who have been re- 
gularly disdplined. Now attend to me. Thus 
speaks Moor, the captain of these robbers : True it 
is, that I have murdered a count of the empire, 
that I have hurled fire-brands into your superstitious 
town, that I have caused thff death of many pious 
Christians — but fancy not that this is td\.—(,StretcAe* 
Jbrlh his hand.) — You see, that, on each finger of 
this hand, I wear a valuable ring. This ruby be- 
longed to a prime minister, whom my sabre felled 
to die earth, when he and his prince were hunting. 
From the most abject situation he had raised him- 
self to royal favour. His elevation was obtained by 
crimes innumerable, which weeping widows and for- 
saken orphans daily proved. This diamond I drew 
from the finger of a state-treasurer, who disposed of 
offices and posts of honour to the highest bidder. 
This agate was the property of a monk, whom I 
strangled with my own hand, because fa* had la- 
voL. V. r 
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mentcd, in the pulpit, that the inquisition was no 
longer in repute. 1 could recite to you more anec- 
dotes re»pecting these my rings, were I not al- 
ready lorry to have thrown away so many words 
upon you. 

Cora- How can a villain be so proud ? 
Cha. As yet you have not heard me speak wtth 
pride — but now you shall. Sir. Go, and report my 
words to that august tribunal, which decides on life 
and death according to its pleasure. I am not one 
of those mean thieves, who enter into compact with 
darkness, and creep into a dwelling under covert of 
the niglit. What I have done, I doubtless shall be 
doomed to read in the Eternal Judge's register, but 
on his miserable earthly representatives,' I shall not 
waste another word.— 'I'ell your employers that re- 
taliation is the trade I follow. Tell them, that 
vengeance is my occupation. — {Tumi awai/ with 
cunicrapt.) 

Com. Thou dost refuse, then, all mercy and 
compassion ? To thee 1 shall gay no moreJ— {Ad- 
dresses himfFlf to the band.) — Listen to me, all of 
you. I am authorised to state, that if you will 
instantly bind and deliver into my hands this 
abominable villain, your crimes shall no longer be 
remembered. The holy church will receive you, 
as sheep who had strayed from her flock, and the 
road to preferment shall be open to every one of 
. you. Here is the general pardon, signed and 
sealed. — {Delivers it to Schweitzer, tvith a triumphant 
tmile.) — How does your Majesty Uke this? Bind 
him and be free. 

Cka. You hear his offer — why this appearance of 
surprise — this look of hesitation ? He offers you 
liberty, and you are already prisoners. He o&rs 
you life, and you must feel he can do this, because 
. you are already doomed to die. He assures you 
that you may obtain honourable offices, and what 
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can be the consequence of your refusal, but di»- 
grace end infamy i He announces to you Heaven's 
forgiveneGs, though you are already damned. There 
w not a hor upon your heads which will not blaze 
in belt's eternal fire. Do you siill hesiute? la 
there a choice between celestial bliss and torture 
everlasting ! Aid my endeavours to persuade them. 
Sir. 

Com.— (Aside.) — Some demon surely speaks 
ihrougb him. He makes me tremble. 

Cha. Hon! Stilt bo answer 1 Do you fancy that 
your anus and intrepidity c&a extricate you from 
your present situation ! Look round you — look on 
every side. The idea of escape is childish and ab- 
surd ! Or do you flatter yQuraelves that you will fall 
like heroes? What can induce you to think thus? 
Mg late delight in scenes of devastation ? Ob, do 
not thus deceive yourselves. Among you aU there 
b not one like Moor. You are mere thieves— poor 
-paltry tools which I employ to execute my nobler 
projects— despicably mean as is the hangman's hal> 
ter. Thieves cannot fall like herocB. Thieves 
have a right to be afrad of death. Hear you not 
how their trumpets echo through the forest ? See 
you not how their s^res glitter all around you ? 
How ! Still irresolute ! Ate you mad ? — Think not 
-that I am grateful ftr my life— I am intUgnant at 
■the sacrifice you make. — {Trumpets are heard.) 

Com^Co^edinf hi* digmty.)—Vever did I 
«ee a man like this I I must away. 

Cha. Or are you fearful that I shall destroy mjr- 
-setf, and thereby counteract the pardon ofiered tor 
■delivering me alive i , Your fears are fp-oundless. 
Here I throw away my da^er— my pistols — my 
poison. — What! still irresolute! You, perhaps, 
imagine I shall oppose the man who attempts to 
seize me.— Seel— I bind my right hand to this 
branch .of oak— Now opporition is impossible. A 
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child might overpower me. Who will be the first 
to betray me ? Who will first forsake his captam in 
die hour of peril ! 

Rol. — (_With Jranticviolence.y-^lleU seize hitn, if 
there be one in our band ! — -{Brandidtet hit laiord.') 
— Damn the villain who refuses to defend our 
captain ! 

tkhm.~^Tean the pardon, and throwt it in the 
^fixe of the Commiaaary.) — Take that, and begone, 
scoundrel ! Onr pardon is our swords and fire-arms. 
Tell the senate which sent you, that you did not 
find one traitor in Moor's band. — Save Uie captain ! 

All. Save the citptainl Save him! Save the cap- 
tain ! 

Cha. — (JoyfaBy extricating himself Jrom '^^ ''***•) 
— Comrades — friends — brothers ! Now we are free. 
I feel a tenfold vigour nerve this arm, I could 

rote a host Death or liberty ! Thtgr shall at 
events not mnke us prisoners. Follow me.— 
{All draw their nvords and exeunt. The charge is 
immediately sounded,) 



ACT THE THIRD. 



'Scene, a Garden. Amelia it diicovered in a pentive 
attitude. Enter Francis. Both in deep mourn' 
ing. 

Fra. Do I find you here again, dear enthusiast? 
As -soon ae you stole away from table, my guests 
ira-e nc iongcr in spirits. 

Ame. Shame on you for having guests!— Doca 
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not your fathn's funeral dirge ttill vibrate id your 

Fra. Why this inceasant lamentation i Let tbr 
dead rest in peace, and make the living happy. I 
come 

Ame. And when will you go again ? 

Fra. Amelia, do not treat me with tbia cold dis- 
dain. I come to tell you — 

Ame, That Francis IVIoor is lord of these domaioi. 

Fra. Exactly. Maximilian reposes in the tomb 
of his f«ret'athers, and I become the lord of these 
domains. Yet even these do not satisfy me, dear 
Amelia. You know, that you have luways made 
ray father's house your home. He loved you with 
a parent's tenderness. You will never foi^ tlmt. 

Ame. Never, never! How could I endeavour, 
by revelry and mirth, to banish from my mind the 
recollection of his goodness i 

Fra. I admire your sentiments, Amelia What 
you owed my father for his goodness, you hove now 
an opportunity of paying to his son. Charles is 
dead, and Francis offers — {Aiide.) — By my soul, so 
flattering is the thought, it even is too much for 
woman's pride. — (Aloud.) — Francis tramples on the 
hopes of many a noble family. Francis offers a for- 
saken orphan his heart, his hand, his wealth, his cas- 
lle, his estates. Francis, whom all his neighbours 
fear and envy, declares himself Amelia's voluntary 
slave. 

Ame. Wliy d" not Heaven's lightnings blast thee, 
whilst thou makest the declaration ? Hast thou not 
becB guilty of fratricide ? Hast thou not robbed 
me of my Charles i And thinkest thou tliat Amelia 
.will accept thy hand, — thou monster I 

Fra. Be not so violent, Kost gracious princess. 

True it is, that Frtncis does not bwn and flatter 

Hke a cooing Celadon. True it is, he has not learnt, 

-like die sighing shepherds of Arcadia, to complin 

f 2 
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of fair Amelia's craelty to grottos and to rocks.— 
No. Francis speaks ; and if he be not answered— 
he commands. 

Ame. Vile reptile ! — Thou command me ! And 
if I scorn thy great commands J 

Fra. That you will not. I know a most excellent 
receipt for conquering femaie pride and obstinacy — 
a cloister. 

Ame. Welcome thought! In x cloister I shall 
not be gazed upon by thee, thou basilisk, but shall 
have leisure to reflect upon the virtues of my 
Charles ! — Take me to a a cloister instantly. 

Fra, Ha ! Is it so !— I th^ik you for having 
taught me the art of tormenting you. — Like a fury, 
will I drive the recollection of this Charles from your 
ht»rt. My di^usting form shall lurk behinti the 
image of your minion like the dragon which sleeps 
on subterraneous treasures. By the hair will I drag 
you to the altar, — with a dagger in my hand wilt 
I force from your lips the nuptial vow. 

Ame. — {^Strikes him.) — Take this, then, os my 
dowry. 

Fra. — (Enraged.) — Damnation ! — I will think of 
tenfold vengeance. — Thou shalt not be my wife — 
no, that were too great an honour. — Thou shalt be 
my paramour, that every peasant's wife may point 
the finger of derision at thee. — Ay, gnash thy teeth 
^-dart fire and murder from thine eyes. I'o me a 
woman's fiiry is a treat — it makes her lovelier— more 
desirable. — Come.— Thy stru^les shall enhance the 
vdue of my triumph, and sweeten the delight of 
forced embraces. — Come with me to the alter. — This 
instant thou shalt go.— {Dragging her awaif.) 

Ame. — [Falls cm his tteck.) — Forgive me, Francis. 
~-(As he is about to embrace her, she draws the smird 
from his side, and hastiltf steps bttc/c.y—See'Bt thou, 
villain, what I now can do ? Thou art in my power. 
I am a woman — but a woman roused to fury. . ..i 
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Dare to approach me, and with this sword I'll stab 
thee to the heart. My uncle's »pirit will direct my 
hand. — Instantly begone. — {Drives him atwiy,)~H8! 
—I breathe more freely. 1 feel myself endowed 
with strength and fury — such as animate the met- 
tled steed and tiger. — To a cloister, said he? 
Thanks for the happy thought. There shall I find 
a safe retreat. A cloister is the right abode for 
hopeless love. [£n(. 



Scene change* to a TJili near the Danuie. TAe Rob- 
bers are ttretcked under variotis trees on the sum- 
mit, vAile their horses are grazing on the side of 
the Hill. 

Cha. Here I must rest awhile^. ( Throms himsdf 
en the earth.) — My sinews are unstrung— my tongue 
is dry as a potsherd. I would ask you to fetch me 
a little water from the neighbouring stream, but you 
are alt as weary as myself. 

\_ExU Schweitzer, unobterved. 

Gri. We have swallowed all our wine, loo.— How 
gloriously the sun sets to-night! 

Cka. — (Gazing at it.) — Thus worthy of admira- 
tion dies a hero. 

Gri. You deem deeply aSected. 

Cha. When I was a boy, my favourite thought 
was that I would live and die like yonder glorious 
orh.—f Sujipressing his emotion.) — It was a boyish 
thought. 

Gri. True, captain. 

Cka. — (Drava his hat over hisjace.) — There wai 
a time Comrades, leave me to myself. 

Gri, Captain! Captain !— Damnation ! How his 
colour changes ! 

All. Death and die devil! What ails him ? 
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Cka. There was a time, when I could not sleep 
if I had forgottHi my evening-prayer. 

Gri. Ilnve you lost TOur senses i Who would 
be guided by the mere mncies of a boy? 

Cha. — [Rcsti hishead on Grimm's breast.) — Bra- 
ther ! Brother I 

Gri. Come, come. Don't be a child, I beg. 

Cha. Would that I were a child again ! 

Gri. Pshaw ! Cheer up, man. — Look at this pic- 
turesque country, and enjoy the lovely evening, 

Cha. Yes, friends 'this world is so beautiful-— 

Gri. Right ! Now, you talk properly. 

Cha. This earth so admirable — 

Gri. True. I like to hear you when you are ia 
this humour. 

Cha. And I so ugly in this beauteous world — I, it 
monster onthi>: admirable eartli. — {Siniing back.) — 
Lost, lost for ever ! 

Gri. Pray do not talk thus. 

Cha. My innocence! My innocence! See— every 
creature has stepped fortii to enjoy the vivifying 
warmth of spring. Why must this heavenly scene 
be hell to me ? Yet thus it is.— All on this earth 
are liappy— all united by tlie mild spirit of concord 
—^1 one family — whose father is nbove them — but 
he is not my father — I, alone, am rejected — I, alone, 
am banislied from the empire of the good. — { tVildft/ 
looking at the Robbers.) — Surrounded by murderers 
— bound by adamantine chains to guiltand infamy, — 

Raz. Unaccountable ! I never saw him thus. 

Cka. Oh, that I could return into my mother's 
womb ! Oh, that I could be born a peasant ! I 
would labour till the blood rolled from my temples 
to buy the luxury of a noon-day's slumber —the rap- 
ture of one solitary tear. 

Gri.^{To the rert.)-Don't disturb him. The 
paroxism is already decreasing' 
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Cha. There was a, time, when my tears flowed 

willingly. — Oh, days of peace! Thou castle of 

my fethen — and ye green delif htful valleys, shall I 
nomore behold you?— Oh, beauteous groves, so oft 
enjoyed In childhood— will you not cool my binning 
bosom with your perfumed zeyhyrs ? Mourn wiUi 
me, nature. Never, never will those happy days re- 
turn. Post, past — irrevocably past ! 

Enter ScHweiTZBK, vith vxUar in his hat. 

SchvD. Drink, captain. Here is water eno<^— 
and cold as ice. 

Gri. Why, Schweitzer, you are bleeding. Whales 
the matter ! 

SchiB. Nothing, man. Tobesure, the joke might 
have cost me a limb or two. As I was running on 
the edge of the hill, which conusts of nothing but 
sand, down sunk the whole mass, and away rolled I, 
fuH ten yards, to the bottom. — There I lay awhile ; 
and as soon as I recovered my Eve senses, I found a 
dear spring close to me, among some gravel. — 
•*WeH,*' thought I, " Fortune has not tried to 
break my neck for nothing. Here is some good 
bfsb water for the captain." 

Cha. — {Returns Schweitzer's hat, and throaa afim 
drops o/" iMter upon his Jace.) — The dust and dirt 
have hidden the wounds on your forehead, which 
you received from the Bohemian cavalry. — 'Vbe wa- 
ter W8B excellent, Schweitzer. — Your scars become 
you. 

Schie. Pshaw ! Hiere is room for thirty more. 

-Cha. Yes, comrades. The battle was bloody, 
though we only lost a single friend. — Roller died a 
noble death. Had he fallen in any other cause, a 
monument would have been erected to Us memory. 
—Let this 8uffice.~(H^^ a tear atw>^.)— How 
jnany of our enemies were slain? ^ i 
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f^chio. Sixty hussars, ii 
about forty-rifle-mcn— in 

C/m. Two imndred for one. Every man of yaa 
Jias a claim upon this heiid. — (Takes off his hat,)— 
Here, in the presence of you all, I raise my dagger, 
and swear, by my soul, I never will forsake you. 

SchiB. Captain, don't swear. Should tu^piet 
prospects open to yeu, perhaps you may repent. 

Cha, By the ashes of Roller, I never will forsake 
you. 

Enter Kosimski. 

Kos. — (Aside.) — I was told that I should find him 
in this country. Ha! who are these fellows f 
Should they be-— diey are, they are. I will addresa 
them. 

Gri. Look who comes here F 

Kos. Pardon me, gentlemen. I know not whe- 
ther I am right in my conjecture. 

Cha. Who should we be, if you were right ? 

Kos. Men. 

Sekjo. We have proved that, I thiitk, captain. 

Kos. I am in search of men who can look unap- 
palled at death, and sport with dengeras with atame 
dragon — men, who rate liberty at a far higher price 
dian life — men, whose very names, while welcome to 
the oppressed and needy, make couri^e fly, and 
^tyranny turn pale. 

Schw. I like this fellow. Friend, you luive found 
the very people you are seeking. 

Kos. I trust I have — and trust, too, I shall be 
Buon allowed to call them comrades. You, then, 
will doubtless tell me, where I can find your cap- 
tain - the intr^d Moor. 

Sehw^-{Shaking hands with him.) — You and I are 
^wom friends, 

Cha. — {Approaching.)— Yio you know tl)is Moor? 

Kos. You are he. In that ntien — ^who could be- 
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hold yeu without knowing yoa ! — {Gazet at him Jbr 
xotufffime.)— Oftenhavel wiiheiltoseethe inBn,who 
■at with dettauction-dealing look upon the ruiiu of 
Cuthage. Now I no longer wish to see bim. 

Schw. A noble lad, by my goul. 

Cha. And what has brought yoa hither i 

Kos. My more than cruel fate. Oh, captain, I 
have been wrecked on the tempestuoui ocean of this 
world. I have been doomed to see my hopes de- ' 
stroyed, and nothing now remans but the torturing 
recollection of my lou, which, I feel, will rob me of 
my senses, if I do not try to dissipate all thought by 
action. 

Cha. Another wretch, by Hcstcti abandoned ! — 
Proceed. 

Km. I entered early into the army — misfortune 
followed me. I embarked for the East indie»— the 
resgel in which I sailed struck against a rock. Va- 
rious have been my projects, but all alike have failed. 
At length, tJie fame of the great hero. Moor (the 
great incendiarv some term him) reached my ears. 
1 have travellea many miles with the fixed determi' 
Qaticm of serving under hun, if he will accept my 
services. Oh, captain, do not refuse me. 

Schvi. — (Springs into ike air.) — Huzza! Huzza! 
Atwther KdUer ! A noble fellow for the band ! 

Cha. What is your name ? 

Kos. Kosinski. 

Cha. Kosinski, thou art a thoughtless boy, and 
art about to take a most decisive step, without re* 
flectjon. Here thou wilt find no tennis to amuse 
thee. 

Kos. I understand what you mean to imply. J 
am only four-and-twenty years of age — but I have 
seen many a sword glitter before me, and have heard 
ttaaif a ball whiz around me. 

Cka. Have you then learnt the use of armi, 
merely that you m ly auassinate 8 harmless traveller, 
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for the sake of a paltry dollar, or murder belplesi 
women i Go, go. You have esca{>ed from your 
nurse, because you saw the rod in her hand. 

Schxa, Captain, what in the devil's name do you 
mean ! Would you dismiss such a fellow as this ? 
Why, he is a perfect Hercules. 

Cha. Because your airy schemes have failed, you 
wish to become a villain, an assassin. Boyish idea! 
Know you what it is to become aa assassm i You 
may sleep soundly after beheading thistles, but, after 
committing murder — — 

Kot. I will be answerable for every murder which 
you direct me to commit. 

Cha. How wonderous clever. Think you that a 
man is to be caught by flattery ? How can you know 
whether I am not tormented by bad dreans, of whe- 
dier I shall not turn pale with terror on the bed of 
death i How many things have you already done, 
for which you thought, while doing theco, that you 
must one day be accountable ? 

Kot. But very few, I, however, reckon in the 
number, my journey in search of Moor. 

Cha. Did your tutor ever put into your hands the 
adventures of Robin Hood I Such incautious block* 
heads should be chained to the galleys. They heat 
the imagination of the child, and tickle its vanity 
with the mad idea of renown. Is this your object 
Kosinskif Wish you to purchase immorality by 
murdering your fellow-creatures i Believe me, am- 
bitious youth, no laurel decks the assassin's brow — 
no triumph awaim the conquests of banditti — bat 
execrftlion, danger, death, and infamy. Do yoK 
see that gibbet on the hill i 

Spi,—(!Valking to and fro viith a peevish look.) — 
How stupid ! How unpardonably stupid ! Is Uiie 
the proper way to increase the band ? I should have 
talked in another style. 

Kot. What can he fear, who fears not death > 
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Cha. Excellent ! You have learnt Seneca by heartt 
I perceive. But be assured, young man, you will 
not alleviate the sufierings of nature— you will not 
blirot.the arrow of enguuh by these sentendoas ar- 
guments. Conuder well, my son — {Takes hit hand.) 
— Think that you hear the counsel of a father. 
Learn the depth of the abyss, ere you spring into 
it. Reflect whether you have in this world any dis- 
tant diance of comfort — for the moment may arrive 
when you awake, and find it is too late. By joining 
us, you at once bid adieu to all connection with 
mankind. To do this, you must be more than hu- 
man, or — a demon. Once more, then, let me warn 
you, my son. If any spark of hope still glimmer in 
your breast, avoid the horrible confederacy you came 
to join in. You may have deceived youreeif. You 
mar mistake, for strength of mind, what will, in the 
end, drive you to despair. Believe what Moor says 
to you — and fly. 

Koi. It cannot be. I will not leave you. Since 
my entreaties have not moved you, hear the true 
recital of my sorrows. You yourself will, then, 

^oce a poniard in my hadd— you yourself will 

Friends, seat yourselves around me, and listen at- 
tendrely. 

CAa. I will listen attentively. 

Koi. Know, then, I am a Bohemian nobleman. 
By the early death of my father I came into posses- 
sion of a considerable manor. The country, in 
which I lived, was a Paradise — for it contained an 
uigel. It contained a lovely girl, adorned with all 
the charms of blooming youU), and chaste as is the 
light of Heaven. But to whom do I say this i Such 
descriptions suit not men who never loved, who 
never were beloved. 

Schw. Look ! our captain is as red as fire. 

Che. Hold, Kosinski ! No more at present ! I'll 
VOL, V. a - . 
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hear tlie rest to-morrow — soon— at anotber time — 
when I have leen blood., 

- JCos. Blood, say you ? Nay, hear nje now. Mine 
is a tale which calls for blood. She was not of noble 
extraction, but her look subdued all prejudice. With 
captivating baslifulncBs, she listened to my vows, 
aad it was<fixed that, in two days, I should lead my 
Amelia to the altar. — {Charles starts and liies.) — 
Amidst the bustle of preparations for our union— 
tvfaile 1 was anticipating the liapploess which awaited 
me, I was summoned by an express to court. I 
obeyed. Letters which teemed with treason, were 
produced, and I was accused of having written 
them. I blushed at the infamous charge. My 
sword was taken away — 1 was tliro?ni into prison — 
my senses forsook me. 

Sc/oB. And in the mean time — go on. I smell a rat. 

Kos. There I lay a month, and grieved for my 
Amelia, who would, I knew, feel pangs unutterable. 
At length the prime minister came to my dungeon, 
congratulated me on the discovery of my innocence, 
politely informed me I was at liberty, and retm^ed 
iny sword. Triumphantly I fiew to my castle, to my 
Amelia — as I hoped. She was gone. She hod 
been borne away at midnight— no one knew by 
H'liom, or whither. Like lightning a suspicion 
darted through my brain. 1 flew to town— made 
enquiries at court. Ail rivetted their eyes upon me 
— but lume would give me the wished-for informa- 
tion. At length I discovered my Amelia through a 
grat-jd window of the palace — she threw me a note. 

Schvj. Ay, ay, I thought how it would be. 

Kos. Hell and damnation ! She had been ajlowed 
to choose whether she would see me die, or become 
the prince's mistress, A contest arose between her 
honour and affectlea. 1 be iattec conquerad— and 
1 was^ved. 



. u,3,,zMn, Google 



ACT lit. THE ROBBERS. 6S 

Schn: How did joa act d)en. 

Kon. After having read her letter, f stood rooted 
to the gpot. Blood waa my first — ray last— my oiJy 
thought. Foaming with fury, I ran home, chose it 
three-edged sword, and flew to the minbter's house 
— for he had been the infernal pander. I must have 
been previously obBeired from the windows, for I 
feund all the apartments locked. I was infonned 
that the minister was gone to the palace. I re- 
paired thither — the attendants assured me they had 
not seen him. I returned— burst open the doors — 
found him — and was on the point of dispatching him, 
when five or six servanta wrested the swOTd from 
oiy hand. 

iichtv.— {Stamps teilk violence.)— The devil seiae 
him ! So he escaped i 

Kot. I was again imprisoned— brought to trial— 
and senCenced- as a mark of peculiar lenity— to be 
banished from roy native land for ever. My estates 
were given to the minister, my Amelia remamed in 
the cLws of the tiger, and now wastes her life ia 
fruitless lamentation, while my revenge must bend 
to the iron juAe of despotism. 

Schxtt. — (^Rises and drams his tword.) — This is 
water for our mill. Captain ! Here is employment 
for us. 

CAa. — (IVhokas been walking to axtdjra i* vio- 
lent agitation, tarns Aaxtilv to the Robbers.)— I must 
seeber. Rise! Prepare for instant departure. Ko> 
sinski your hand. )'ou shall remain with us. Pre- 
pare for instant departure, I say. 

Robbers. Captam, where 

CAa. Who dares to ask a question?— (Wi(A cio- 
lence to Schweitzer.) — Traitor, you wish to make me 
abandon my project, but by tlie hope of Heaven — 

Schw. I a traitor ! Lead inta hell, if you like, I'll 
follow you. 
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Cha.—^Fallt on hit neck.y—l believe you, bro- 
ther. She wastes tier life in lamentatioD. Follow 
me, all of you. We must reach Fmncoaui in A 
week. Exeuai. 



ACT THE FOURTH. 



Scene, » GaQery. Charles and Amblia are dit- 
covered— the JbrTner in disguise. Both are intently 
gazing at a portrait. The habit ^ a nun lies on 
thetSile. 

Cha, — (De^^ affisaed.}~-lie was an excellent 
man. 

Ante, Hie picture seetni to interest you much. 
Count Brand. 

Cha. — {With hit eyes still rivetted upon it.) — An 
excellent-'-a godlike man. And he is dead i 

Ante. Tes— he has past away like all the jojrs of 
life. — {Gently tailing hit AoW.)— Count, there is no 
happiness in thi» world. 

Cha. True — most true. Has sad experience 
taught you this i You cannot be much more than 
twenty years of age. 

Ante. And yet have learnt that all who live must 
die in sorrow— that all who gain must feel the pang 
of losing. 

Cha.— {Keenly UxMng at fer.)— Have you lost any 
thing J 

Ame, Any thing ! Every thing. 

Cha. And hope you to forget your loESf when 
chid in yonder sacred gannent ! 
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Ame. I do Sball we proceed, tny Lord? 

Cte. Why in snch haite ? Whose portrait is that 
on the right *. He has an unfortunate countenance. 

Ame. This on the left is the late Count's loA — 
the present owner i>f the castle. 

Cha. His only son ? 

Ame. Let us proceed, I beg. 

Cha. But thie picture on tire ri^t \ 

Ame. You-willnotaccompan^meintothegttrden? 

Cha. With pleasure — but mform me first 

How ! You are in tears, Amelia.— (£xiV Amelia 
Aasfi'/v-)— She toves me still. The treacherous tears 
rolled doini her cheeks. She loves me. That is 
the Bofa upon which I oft have drank the nectar of 
her lips. This is the castle in which I was bom. 
Wretched as I am, the golden recollection of those 
happy days I once enjoyed, still cheers my soul. 
Here should I have lived, an honour to my house — 
the admiration of my vassals — here should I a second 
time have felt the joys Of childhood, while observing- 
the o&pring of my dear Amelia at their gambols — 
here should I — No more 1 No more ! Let me return 
to that dread station which tate has appointed me 
to fill Farewell, dear castle of my fathers. Thou 
didst witness my delight in earlier year»— now wit- 
ness my despair. — (/s goiag, but suddenly stops.'y^ 
Must I never see her more i Must I renounce all 
hopes of ever kissing those sweet lips ? Must I de- 
part without one last farewell i No. Once more I 
will behdd her — once more I will embrace her — 
that I may doubly feel my wretched fate in having 
lost her. Once more I'll quaff the sweet voluptuous 
poison — and then away, mt as the winds of Heaven, 
and aU the demons of despair can drive me. [_Exit. 

Enter Francis, in deep meditation, 

Fra. Begone from me, thou tMturing imag^— ~ 
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Vile coward that I am ! Of what or whom am I 
afraid ? This Count has been but a few hours in 
lay castle — yet to me he seems a say employed by 
hell to watch my every step. Surely I should know 
his features. There is a something great— something 
familiar to me in his wild and sun-^umt countenance, 
which makes me tremble,— (fiing*,) — I must be 
on my guard. A [dot is laid against me. 

Enter Dakikl. 

Dan. What are your Lordship's commands i 
fhu— (After having tUd/iutlif mzed at hm /or 
some ritne.)— Nothing. But yes. Bring me a goblet 
of wiof directly. [£it( Daniel. 

Who knows but this fellow wQl confess, if I use 
threats to force the secret from him ! I'U rivet my 
eye so keenly on him, that his features shall became 
the mirror of his conscience. — (Tartu to the portrait 
of Charles.) — That long cra^y neck — those thick 
black bushy eye-bro»» — those bold 6ery eyes. — 
iSuddenlt/ 4tarttng bad.}— Hal Does hell mspire 
me with the dread suspicion ? It is Charles. 

' Enter Dahiel, mth mne. 

Place it on that table. Now look stedfastly at me 
^-eye to eye. How the fellow's knees totter I Vil- 
lain, confess. What hast thou done ? 

Dan. Nothing, my Lord, as 1 hope to be saved. 

Fra, Drink ^is wine. How ! Dost thou hesi- 
tate i Instantly confess what thou hast mixed with 
this wine. 

Dan. Grodous God ! Mixed with the wine ! 

Fra. Yes, wretch. Thou hast mingled poison 
with iL Art thou not as white as snow ? Confess 
I say. Who gave thee the poison? The Count? 
Did not the Count? 
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Don. Good Heoveu, my Lord — the Count gwo 
me nothing. 

F^a. — (Seixt km.) — 1*11 itraiurle thee, grey- 
headed liar. Nothing ! Why, then, did I see him 
and Amelia and thee whupering together } Did I 
not >ee her, after all her modest tows, cast amorous 
glances at him J Did I not see her tears fall into 
the wine which he so eagerly swallowed? Yes— 
though it was behind me, byjny loul I«awitin the 
mirror. 

J7an. God knows I was quite ignorant of iL 

tVa. What, darest tiiou deny it? Darest thou 
tell thy master that he lies I What mode of dis- 
patching me have you agreed upon i Do you mean 
to amother me at midnight— or to cut my throat — 
or to poison me. Out with the truth. I know all. 

Zfan. As I hope for God's assistance when I 
need it, all I have said is true. 

Fro. This time I'll forgive you, DanieL But no 
doubt he lined your purse — he pressed your hand 
more than is usual, as if you were an old acquaint- 
ance. Did he not, Danidi 

Dan, Never, my liord. 

Fm. He said, for example, that he Jiad known 
you before — that you almost ought to know him-~ 
that the scales would soon &11 from your eyes — that 

' yes yes — he said this, DanieL 

Dim. Not a word of it. 

Fra. That he would be' revenged^ amply re- 
vraged. 

^n. Not a syllable of it, my Lord 

Fro. How ! Recollect yourself. Surely you hearft 
him say tbat he knew your old muster very well- 
particularly well — that he loved him— loved him 
most ■incerQly-~a8 smcerely — as a son loves a &ther. 

Dan. I recollect 1 did hear him say something of 
that kind. 
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fhi—iAlarTned.)— Did you ? Did you, indeed! 
He said he was my brothei:— did he ? 

Dan. I never heard him Bay that. But while Miss 
Amelia was shewing him the pictures in the gallery, 
I observed him suddenly stop at the portrait of my 
late master. Miss Amelia pointed to it, and said, 
" An excellent man," which he repeated and wiped 
his eyes. 

Fra. Enough ! Run ! Haste ! Seiid Herman 
hither. lEait Daniel. 

All doubt is at an end. It is Charles. He is come 
to demand his estate. Have I, then, sacrificed my 
nightly rest — have I remnved huge roclis, antf 
levelled mountains, to he thus defeated f Have I 
rebelled against humanity, only to become the victim 
of an outcast ! No, no. One way is alwayB open 
to me. By murder I surely can escape. What a 
blockhead must he be, who, atler having partly- 
done his work, standi i^y looking whbliiertime wilt 
finish it 

Enter HekmaK. 
Ha! Welcome, my Emypyhis— welcome my trusty 

JJer—^In a stdlen tone.) — You have sent for me. 

Fra. True, Herman. I wirii you to end what 
you have so ably begun. 

Her. Indeed! 

Fra, Shall I order the carriage i We can arrange 
tlie matter while we take an airing. 

Her. No ceremony, if you please. Theanange. 
ments which we have to make to-day, can b^ asweB 
fixed upon in this room as elsewhere. At all events, 
I can say a word or two which will spare your huigs 
some exertion. 

Fra.— (Alarmed,)— V/but do you mean ? 
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Her. That ytta promiiedjoe Amelia:?! hand. 

Fra. Hennan I 

Her. Did you m»t tell me that abe would becoros 
the pUv-thiiig of your wtU, aod that, theiit she 

ihonld be mine 1 (/n a tone of d^rux.)—'Wba.t 

have you now to say. Count Moor i 

Fra. Nothing to you— 1 sent tor Herman. 

Her. No evasion. Why was I summoned? Again 
to be the foot I have been ! Again to prop the 
ladder that Ijie thief may mount i 
. Fra, — {At ^ he had tudietdi/ recollected lomeihing^ 
I— True. We must not foi^et thi|t. I, wished to 
hare .some conversation wiUi you respecting the 

Her. This la mockery— or something worse- 
Moor, be careful — drive me not mad. We are 
without witnesses, Moor. Confide not in a villain, 
though you yourself have made him such. 

Fra.~-{With a haughty mien.) — Dare you conduct 
yourself thus towards your lord ? Tremble slave. 

Her. — (CoJiten^umi^.) — At your displeasure, 
perhaps i What is your djtpleasure to a man, who 
ta incensed at himself? I akeady detest you as a 
villain. Moor — do not make me deride you as A 
blocUiead. J can open sepulchres — I can raise. the 
dead. Which of us is now the slave i 

Fi'a^--{H'itk great c<»ttietcensiat.)-~Tnead, act 
rationally— keep your pr<unise. 

Her. Peace ! To act rationally, were p> abhor 
thee, villain— 'to Jceep n^ promise w«e madness. 
A psomise made to tvnom,^ To him by whom per- 
fidy is .pradised as a viitue.-- — But paUence, pa- 
tience 1 Revenge is subtle. 

Fra. Right i I am glad I recollect it. You 
lately lost a piuse containing a hundred louis d'ors. 
I bad almost forgotten the circumstance. Take 
back what is your own, good Hennan.— (Givei km 
a purte.) 
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Her. — ( TTirows it coiilemptitously at the feet g^ 
Francis.] — Damned be the vile Iscariot-bribe ! Has 
hell employed thee to complete ray ruin? You once 
imagined you had made my poverty the pander of 
my heart— but you are mistaken, Moor; grossly 
mistaken. The former purse of gold is asrful-—it 
supplies with food — a certain person. 

Fra, — (Alarmed.) — Herman! Herman !-~Do not 
make me fency — If you have done any thing con- 
tran' to my will, you are a traitor to your master. 

Her.— {In a triumphant tone.)— Indeed] — I re- 
joice to hear it. Mark me, then. I will soon pre- 
pare a banquet, at which your in&my shall be pro- 
duced, and every nation of the earn shall be in- 
vited to it. Do you comprehend this, mighty, re- 
vered, and gracious master ? 

Fra. Villain! traitor! denW—iStriia his ^fi>re- 
head,)-— Fool that I was to place confidence in such 
a creature. — {Throm hinseUupon a couch.) 

Her, Ha! ha! ha! — Behold the cautious sly 
projector foiled at his own weapons. 

Fra. It is a truth, then, a confirmed truth, thflt 
DO thread is so finely spun, so soon torn asunder, aB 
the tie of guiit. 

Her, Vastly fine !— Devils are beginning to mo- 
ralise, 

Fra.^-(,Suddenly rises, andaddrisses Herman vath 
a malignant imile.) — The discovery will reflect great 
credit on yourself, no doubt j 

Her.—{ciaspikii AaHi&.J— Excdlent ! Inimita- 
ble ! You act your part most admirably. Krst you 
drag the easy fool into the raire — then vent j-our 
rage against him, because he attempts to extricate 
himself What a refinement of villwiy ! But, Count, 
— {Laying his hand on Francis's shoulder)— joa are 
not yet thoroughly acquainted with me. You have 
not yet learnt how far the loser of the game dare 
venture. What says the pirate ia such a sitiutioti ? 
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~-" Throw a match ioto the powder magazine, and 
blow friend as well as foe into the air." 

Fra. — (Rutu to the wall and teixes apiitol.)— 
Treason !— I must be resolute. 

Ber,—(Drav!t a piiiot from hit pocirf.)— Give 
yourself no trouble. I took care to be prepared be- 
fore I came. 

Fra.—(Throi)X the pistol awag, and Ji^ on the 
couck.J — Don't betray me, Herman, till I have re- 
flected bow to act. 

Her. You mean till you have hired a dozen bo^ 
voe, who will make me dumb for ever. But— {Jna 
tooxr tone. J— I have committed thu secret to p^er, 
and my heirs will read it. [ Exit. 

Fra. Is this a dream f— Where was my courage? 
— where my presence of mind? Alas! even my 
own creatures betray me. The pillars of my for- 
tune are decayed — the furious foe already falls upon 
me. I must instantly determine in what way it is 
best to act. How if I go in person, and stab him 

in the back. A wounded man is a mere in&nL 

— It is resolved— (/s vndting aviay witk a firm ttep, 
but stops, as if overpoirered hi/ uidden delnlitt/.y— 
Who are these men behind me i— {RoUiag his eves 
with horrible tcildness.y—1 never saw their faces oe- 
ibre — their looks are terrific. — Away ! away !— Cou- 
rage I certainly have — the courage of a But if 

a mirror were to betray me — or my shadow — or the 
sound created by raiung my urm to inflict the deadly 
blow ; , Hush ! — ^My hair bristles towards Heaven— 
my every hmb quakes— f'j4 dagger JaUi Jrtm his 
' breast.) — rA coward I am not— perhaps I am too 
tender-hearted. Yes : these are the last struggles 
of departing virtue. I admire them. I should be a 
monster, were I to assassinate my brother. No, no, 
no. 1 will revere these relics of humanity. 1 wiU 
BfH murder. Thou bast con([uered, nature. I stUI 
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feel ■oroething which is IHce affection.— -He shall 
live, lExit. 



Scene changes to a Garden, in xahich an Arbour is 



EtUer AMELrA. 

Ame. " You are in tears Amelia." And that b« 
said with so much syvapaOty — O, I felt as if time 
had grown young again— ^as if the gdden spring of 
h>ve returned while he spoke. Metbought I heard 
the nightingale — methought I smelt the perfume of 
&e rose— methought I lay entranced upon his neck 
—all wag the same as when my Charles was here — 
and, surety, if the spirits of the dead deign to re- 
visit earth, it is n^ Charles.— Ha ! false perfidi«us 
heart, how canningty thou veil'st thy guUt. Nov 
no. Away from nvy heart ye treacherous, impious 
dioughts! In thi» bosom, where my Charles is 
buried, no-other image e»er shall reside. — Yet, why 
do my thoughts so constantly, so irresistibly, dwell 
tipon this stranger ? The image of my dntj love 
mixes with his, until their features are uniteti— -and 
to think of one must be to think of both. " You 
are in tears, Amelia." — Ha ! — ^l must begone. To- 
morrow I shall take the vei!. The veil ! How sweet 
was that idea lately ! — But no w ■ Oh, my heart, 
how hast thou decetveSf me I Thou didst convince 
me that what I felt was resolution. Uar that thon 
wert— it was despair.— (5«ib herself in the arbour, 
mnd hides herjace^ 

Enter Herman. 
Ber — (Aside.) — I have plunged boldly in — now 
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let the storm rage on, even if the biUowi overwhelm 
joe.-"(Aloud.) — Mi»s Amelia I 

Ame.—{Alar7ned.)—A spy ! What do you want 
here? 

Her. I bring you news most pleasant, yet moat 
horrible. If you be disposed to pardon one who 
has injured you, prepare yourself to hear most won- 
drous tidings. 

.Ame. I have no recollection for iojuries — no ear 
for news. 

Her. Do you not lament the death of a youth 
whom you loved 1 

Ame.—(,Gaxes at kim.) — Child of misfortune, what 
justifies you in asking sucli a question.' 

Her.— {Mournfiilt^ casting hii eyei OH the earth)— 
Hatred and love. 

^me. Can any one love who inhabits this regioD? 

Her.—{Loolang roKBrf.)— Yes— too much — even 
to the perpetration of viQany. — Did not your mtcle 
lately die t 

Ante. He was to me a father. 

Her. The lover and the father are alive.—^AtuJes 
cn<av-) 

Ame^— (Standi rooted to the ipot — then viUdly ex- 
c2ai»u.^~ Charles alive!— (ii aboiU to run ^fter 
Herman.) 

Enter Charles. 

Cha. Whither in such haste, lady? 

Ame, — (Starts back vdth ajrantic gestiire.')'-'Gafe 
beneath me, earth I 

Cha. I come to take leave of you.— But- — 
Heavens ! In what extreme agitation do I find you ! 

Ante. Go, Count May — happy would it have 

bc^i for me, had you never comel 

Cha. Would that have made you hi^y J Fftfe- 
nll.--- ( Tutnt fiijdtnl^ rmmd and k going.)— 

VOL. V. H 
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Ame, For Heaven's eake Btay. That waa not my 
meaning. — {Wringing her hands.) — Yet — oh, God, 
why was it not .'—-Count, what liave I done, that 
jrou should make me criminal ! How did I injure 
you by that affection which yon have under- 
mined^ 

Cha. You pierce to my very soul, lady. 

Ame. My neart was pure till I saw you. Oh, 
that my eyes had lost their faculty ! They have cor- 
rupted my heart. 

Cka. Say not so. Your eyes and heart are guilt- 
less, I am sure. 

Ante. Hii very look !— Count, I beseech you to 
avert those looks. They rouse rebellion. My trea- 
cherous fancy tells me every moment that I see 
himself— Go, Count — return in the hateful form of 
a crocodile, and you will be more .welcome. 

Cha. — (_mth a look of fervent o^citon.)— That ia 
not true, Amelia. 

Anie.—^JVith increasing tendemess.J — Should you 
deceive me. Count — should you be trifling with this 

poor we^ heart But bow can falsehood dwell 

in an eye, which beams with tlie expression of his ? 
—Alas 1 Happy were it for me, should you be false 

—Jiappy, should I be obliged to hate you yet, 

oh, how wretched should I be, might I not love 
you.— (Charles pressei her hand to his lips viUh 
rapture.') — Your Kisses bum Uke fire. 

Cha. My soul burns in tliem. 

Ame. Go.— I may yet be saved. — The mind of 
man is firm. — Let your firmness save me. Go. — 

Cka. It cannot be. — I see ybu tremble— and my 
firmness vanishes. Here I am fixed for eve. — {Bid- 
mg kisjace in her bosoni.j —Here will I die. 

/Ime. — ( Qaile confounded. ) — Away I — Leave me. 
— What have you done. Count i — Away with thooe 
lips ! — C^^ struggles JeeUy against hit vi<Jent ca- 
resses.) — An impious fire tfreepe through my v^s. 
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—(fPeeping in a lone of tenderness,)— MuBt you come 
from a distant country to destroy a passion which 
had even defied the power of death i^filatps him 
vith increasing fervour in her arms.) — God forgive 
you, Count ! 

Via. — {SliU emhr/Klng her.) — ^If such be the se- 
paration of the soul and body, how blissfid, bow 
rapturous must it be to die. 

Ame. Here, where you now stand, has he stood 
a thousand times, and at his side, I, who, wlien at 
his side, forgot both Heaven and earth. Here,— 
here his eye wandered over the lovely charms of 
nature — he seemed to feel how gratrfal was the 
light, and she appeared to dress herself more gaUy 
whde her Prince admired her. Here he would listen 
to the celestial music -of the niglitingale. Here he 
would pluck fresh roses for his loved Amelia. — Here 
— here he pressed me to the heart, and glued his 
Cps to mine.-'.(Cbarles, no longer able to control his 
passion, presses his li^s to her's — she meets him with 
equal rapture, and they remain Jhr some time lost in 
ecstasy — Amelia then sinks, almost in a swoon, npon 
the seat of the arbour.y— Come, Charles, and be re- 
venged. My oath is broken. 

Cha.—{StepsJrom her Kith a frantic /oo^.)— This, 
must be some snare designed by hell far my de- 
atruction— I am so happy. — (Gaxes at her.) , 

Ame.— (Espies her raig, and hastily rises.)-" What? 
Art thou still upon my finger—rthou, that hast been 
a witness of my perjury? Away! — {Gives the ring 
to Charles.)-— Take it— take it, beloved seducer, ana 
with it ray soul's adoredr-rmy all — my Charles.— 
{FaUs bach 

Cha. — {Beconies j)(r/e, J— Almighty God, is this 
thy sovereign will i — It is the very ring I gave her 
as a pledge of my afrection.~-She has returned it.™ 
Oh, horriblej 
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j4me.—ii4larmed.)~-HtavtD»l What u the mat' 
tcr ? How wildly your eyes roll—and how pale 3'our 
lip8 !— Wretch that I am I Do you so soon repent 
the bliasfiil crime > 

Cha. — ^Suppressing kU amotion. )-~Nathin^-DO- '. 
thing.~-( Raiting his eyes. y~-I am still a man.— 
(Draws his ringjrom hs hand, and gives it to Ame- 
lia.) — Take this, sweet fiuy of my heart, and with it 
my soul's adored— my all — my Amelia. 

Ame, — {Springs Jrom t/ie seat.) — Your Amelia! 
, Cha. — {MottrnfuUy.) — Oh, she was a lovely girl, 
and ^hfiil as an angel. When I left her, she gave 
me a dng, I her another, as pledges of our mutual 
&ith. She heard that I was dead, and remained 
constant to the dead. She heard again, that I was 
living, and became faithless to the living. I fleir 
into her arms— my transports equalled heavenly 
bliss. Tliink what my heart was doomed to feel. 
She returned to me my ring— 1 her's to her. 

Ame. — {Looks miih amasement on ihe eariA. )•" 
Strange! Dreadfully strange! 

Cha. True, my good child. — Man has much, very" 
much to learn, ere he can dive into the great de- 
crees of that being, who laughs at hit vows, and 
weeps over his projects. — My Amelia is an unfortu- 
nate girl. 

Ame. She is — because she rejected you. 

Cha. She is — because she loves me. How, if I 
were an assassin ! How if, for every kiss bestowed 
by her, I could recount a murder i — Would not my 
Amelia, then, be unfortunate i 

Ame. She would^ but what you mention is imr 
possible. He, whom you resemble, could not bear 
to see a fiy suffer. 

Cha. What I have said, is true. There is a 
world in which the veil will be removed entirely, 
and tboK who lored will meet again— with honor. 

Coo>;lc 
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Eternity is its lume. Yes. ' My Amelia is unfor- 
tunate, for whan she Uiought she claqted an angal 
in her amis, she held— a murderer. 

Ame. — {Overpcmiered with anguitk.) — Horrible! 
I will weep tor your sad &te. 

Cha. — {Take* her hand, and holdi the ring befiire 
her (^et.) — Weep for your own. [£xd inttantly. 

Atiie,r~(Rea^nueithering^)—Cm[le»t Charles! 
O Heaven and e tt rt h^-.(^tw)om.) 



Scene change* to a fare^, in v^ieh ike ruin* <^.a 
taaier are diicernUUe, The moon shine* brightt 
and the Robbers are ttretched on the earth. 
SpiBGELBBaa and Razuan advance Jrom the 

Ra«. It is almost midnight, and our captain is 
not yet arrived. 

^li. A word in conlidence, Razman. Captaiq, 
said you ? Who made him our captain i Did he not 
usurp the title, when it justly belonged to me? 
What are we to expose our lives, and buffet all the 
■tonus of Fate, merely that we may be called the 
■laves of Moor,— slav^ when we might be prioces! 
By God, Razman, I'll bear it no Itmger. 

Rax, Jlell and damnation — nor.I. But what con 
we dof 

Spi. Can you ask that, who have dispatched 
many a fine fellow i Razman, if you be the man I 
think you — he is missing — some begin to think him 
lost — Razman, his hour is come. How! Don't 
you -spring, into, the air at the idea of being free? 
Why, you surely don't understand me. 

IRat. The idea is tempting, I must own. 

Spi. Right ! Follow me, then. I observed tho 
road he took. Come. A brace of pistola. seldom 
fail, and d 
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SekiB. — {Springt uj).)— Villain, I hare overheard 
you. I remember how you behaved in Ifaefdretts 
of Bohemia. J^Jke a coward you beg^i to akulk, 
when the enemy i^iproached. At that time I twore 
by my soul— Down to hell, aasamn. — (Both draw 
aitd begin taught. J 

Robbers.~{Rinng in confiaion.) — Murder! Mur^ 
der ! — 8(!hweitzer [ — Spiegelberg 1 — Tear than 
asunder. 

Schte.-~(_Stabs ^iegetberg.J — There lie and rot. 
Be quiet, comrades. Don't let this poltroon dis- 
turb you. The seoundrel always hated the captain, 
and has not one scar upon lus whole body. He 
wanted to lie iu ambush — to murder unseen. Have 
we toiled thu« long, to be «ent out of the world la 
that way ? Have we paued our lives amidst fire and 
smoke, to be caught, like rata in a trap i 

Gri. But, damn it — the captain will be ui a ter- 
rible fury. 

Scfm. Let me settle that. Schuflerle acted in 
the same way, and now he ts gibbeted, as the cap- 
tain prophesied.— I^A that is heard.) 

Gri. Hark ! A shot \—{A second it heard.) — Ano. 
ther ! Huzza ! It is the captain. 

Km. Patience ! He must fire a third.— (^ tikd 
shot it heard.) 

Gri. It is the captain. Conceal yourself, Sdiweit- 
zer, till we have expired to him 

Enter Charlss. 

Sehiih~~(Meett Aim.)-— You are welcome, captain. 
I have been somewhat rash sinee you left us.— 
CLeadt him lo the dead body.) — You shall decide be- 
tween this man and me. He wished to waylay and 
murder you. 

CAa.~{Afier a patue, therit» which his net h«M 
been Jixed upon the corpse.y-'WonAerfal ana idAmh- 
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piriicnrible BM thy ways, O God of rengettice. 
Was it not this man, who >ung the lyren song, 
vbich made me what I am i Coniecrate the awora 
by which he fell, to the avenger.— Schveits«r, thU 
waa not done by you. 

Schw. By my wul it was, and the de«il take me, 
ifl diink it the wont thing I ever did.-- (2%nm« 
the snord upon the body with a look of diaatU' 
Jaction.) 

Cha. — (/» dtep uiediiation.)~'l undernand thee— 
Heavenly Judge — 1 underatand thee. The leavea 
fail from the branchea. The autumn of my Iif« is 
come.-— Remove this body from my right.— (£/« u 
oheued.} 

GH, Now, captain, give us orders. What ibaU 
we do next i 

Cha. Soon — goihi will all be accompli^ed. Since 
I left you I have lost myself. Sound your horns. 
I must recall former days to my mind, and gather 
strength from the remembrance. 

Kos. It is midnight, captain, and three days have 
elapsed since we closed our eyes. Sleep hangs 
heavy on them. 

Cha. Can, then, assassins taste the bahn of soft 
repose i ^^y am / not allowed to deep i Sound 
your horns, I say. I must hear warlike music, that 
my torpid spirit may awake.— (jTAc Robbers ii^y 
a march, ii-hile Charles iMlit to and fro wath a 
gloomy mien. At l^n^h he tuddenly interrupt* 
thtm.) — No more ! — Good night. In the morning 
I shall issue my commands. 

Rohiert.-— [Stretch thtmuhet en the earth.}—- 
Good night, captain.— (TA^ Jeep.) 

Cha. Good night — for ever. It is a night, to 
which nomorning will succeed. — Ye spirits number- 
less t^ those whom I have murdered, think you that 
I shall tremble i Never, never. Your fearltil dying 
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groans, yeui blade and Btrangled features, jmir 
horrid gaping wouDda are but linka of an tndii- 
Boluble chain, by which Almigh^ Fate baa bound 
me. My nurse's humours may hare caused them, 
my father's temper, or my mother's blood. Why 
has no Perillus made a bull of me, and fed me with 
the flesh of man. — (Raiia a pistol to hit fiead.y~ 
Time and eternity embrace each other over thii 
little wea^n. Dread key, which locks behind me 
the prison of life and opens the abode of everlasting 
freedom. Tell me, oh, tell me whither thou wilt 
Jead m&r~-To some strange land, which no one ever 
circumnavigated. Human nature shudders at the 
awful thought, while busy fancy introduces unknown 
phantoms, and appals, stflt more, the shrinking soul. 
Away with these ideas! Man must not hesitate. 
Be what thou may'st, thou wotJd without a name, 
3Ioor shall still be faithful to himself. Be what thou 
wilt, if I but take my soul. The external form is 
but the colour which the fancy paints. I myself 
am my Heaven or my hell. — (Looking tonardt the 
Aorizon.)-— Wert thou disposed. Creator of the world, 
to place me in some blasted region, which thou 
hadst banished from thy sight, where darkness, 
solitude, and dreary desolation were my only 
prospects — my visionary brain would people the 
expanse. But such is not thy wilL Perhaps, after 
having led me, step by st^, through scenes of 
misery and horror, ^ou wilt, at last, annihilate me. 
May I net be able to break the thread of the next 
life, as easily as I shall do it now i At all events it 
is a liberty, of which I cannot be deprived in this 
world.*— (^S;atn raitet the pittot.y~'B\xt hold! Am 
I not about to die frwn the mean dread ^f livinR 
here in agony .'—Cowardly deed ! Shall it be s^d, 
that Moor was conquered by misforUmei— No. I 
will brave the malice of fate. — {Throm iie pistd 

u,3,,zMn, Google 



ACT IV. THE ROBBERS. 81 

otoay.) — My piide Bhall triumph over every diiC- 
culty. — {The darknest inereaies, and a distal clock 
ttrikes tuielve.) 

Enter HEBMAtf 

Her. Hark! How the ni^tcrows stirieL'—The 
village clock has just struck twelve. All are asleep 
but those who feel the pangs of a bad conBcience, 
and those who brood revenjiie. — {Knocks at the 
tower.) — Rise, man of misery. I have brought your 
meal. 

Cha.— {Starts.)— "What means this? 

A vcke/roitt the tower. Whe knocks! Is it you, 
Herman f Is it my raven ? 

Her. It is.— Climb to the grate and eat— What 
a dreadJul noise the owlets make ! — Old man, — you 
like your food, I hope i 

Voice. It is most welcome, Herman — I was very 
hungry. Oh, thou, who seodest my raven, accept 
my thanks for this food in the wilderness.— 

Her. Silence! Harkl I hear a noise. The wind 
whistles through the chinks of the tower, and makes 
my teeth chatter. Hark ! again I beard a noise. I 
could fancy some one was asleep and snoring. You 
have company, old man. Hush ! 

Voice. Do you see any one i 

Her. Farewell! Farewell! I must be gone. De- 
scend into the dungeon again. Your deliverer — 
your avenger is near.— (Go(«?.) 

Chtt. Hold! 

Her. Who'« there ? 

Cka. Hold I Answer me. Who art thou? For 
what purpose earnest thou hither i Speak. 

Her.— (Aside.) — One of his spies, no doubt. It 
matters noL Fear is become a stranger to me. — 
iDravu his nwwi/,)— Villain, defend thyself. Thou 
host a mas before thee. 
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Cha. — (Strikes Henoan'a nwrd, which JUei Jrom 
Ms gratp.}—! wiii have an answer. Of what avail 
is tnia sword-play ; Thou didst ^eak of vengeance 
— Vengeance is my occupation— mine alone of all 
who dwell on earth. What mortsl dares to inter- 
fere with my vocation ! 

Her,~f Starts back.) — By Heaven, he was not 
1>orn of woman. His blow was like the stioke of 
death. 

Voice. Herman, to whom are you speaking ! 

Cha. There is some one in the tower. A dreadful 
mystery lurks here. — {Rushes to the tcraxr.) — Thia 
sword shall unravel it. 

Her. — (Approaches trembling.J — Terrible stran- 
ger, art thou the demon of this forest, or one of 
those dread spirits, who wander through the lower 
world observing every midnight act ^ U the latter, 
- oh, welcome to this dungeon. 

Cha. Thou art right. I am the angel of desola- 
tion, but am, nevertheless, fiesh and blood like thyself. 
If some prisoner be confined here by the power of 
man, I will release him. Where is the door ! 

Her. Belzebub would as easily burst open the 
portal of Heaven as you this. The villain's cunning 
IS superior to a mortel's strength. 

Cha. But not superior to a robber's cunning.— 
(Draws forth a bunch ofityi.) — I thank thee. Hea- 
ven, for having placed me at the head of robbers. 
These keys deride the power of hell. — (Opens the 
door. Alt old man steps forth pale and horribly 
emaciated. Charles starts bach.) — My lather! — 
Dreadful phantom ! 

Count. Oh, God, accept my thanks. The hour 
of deliverance is arrived, 

Cha. Shade of the venerable Moor, what has dis- 
turbed thee in thy tomb i Hast thou taken with 
thee to the other world some crime, which ban 
thy passage through the gates of Paradise 1 I w'" 
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pray, I w!ll order masses to be read that thy wan- 
derine spirit mav be sent to its abode. Hast thou 
buried the gold of widows and orphans, and art 
doomed to wander here at mtdnt^ht ? I will teat 
the Ei:.bterraneous treasures from the dragoni which 
defend it, even if they vomit the flames of hell at 
me. Or corneal thou to reveal to me the secret! rf 
eternity? Speak; oh, speak. My colour will not 
change with fear. 

Count. I am not a spirit. — Touch me. Thou pcr< 
ceivest I live— and wretchedly 1 live. 
Cha. What 1 Wert thou not buried i 
i^ouyU. Alas, no. A dog was buried in the vault 
f^my forefatheni, and I, for three long months, bava 
languished in this gloomy tower, where no sunbeam 
ever shines, no wholesome breath of air can penetrate 
— vrhere my companions are the croaking raven and 
the shrieking bird of night. 

Cka. Heaven oaA earth '. Who did this >. 
Her. A son. 

Count. Oh, do not, do not curse him. 
Cha. A son I — {Furioudif nuking toivardi Her- 
man.)— Liar ! Villain !— A son ! Repeat that word 
and ten times will I plunge my bwch^ into thy slan- 
derous throat. A son ! 

Her. Yes — if it rouse all hell— I say hii son. 
Cha. — {j4sifpetrified.)~0h, eternal chaos 1 
Count. If you be a man, if you possess a human 
heart, listen to me, mighty and unknown deliverer. 
Listen to the sorrows and the sufferings which my 
sons have heaped upon their father. — For three sad 
dreary months I have uttered my complaints to these 
deaf walls, and none but echo answered to my groans. 
If, therefore, you be a man — if you possess a huma* 
heart, oh, listen to me. 

Cha. Wolves would be tame, when thus conjured. 

Count. I lay upon the bed of sickness, and scarcely 

had regMned a portion of my former strength, wfasu 
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a man appeared, who told me that my first-bom son 
had fallen in the field of battle, and at the hour of 
death had declared his father'» curae had driven 
him to despair. 

Her. It was false. I was the villain, who pre- 
tended to have witnessed it. Bribed by the gold 
and promises of Frimcis, I became the messenger, 
irhcne tidings were to hinder all enquiries ^er 
Charles, and, if possible, to end your days. 

Count. Vou! You! Gracious God! I was de- 
ceived, then. 

Cha.~ {Turns awav in the greatest agUation.) — 
How dreadfully the day begins to dawn t 

Her. Tread on me -crush me like a poisonous 
adder. — I consented to destroy you-~I intercepted 
all letters from your Charles---deslroyed those writ- 
ten to him by yourself, and substituted others, 
couched in tlie language of hatred and resentment. 
Thus were you imposed upon — thus was your eldest 
son banished from your heart. 

CAa. — {In a tone of drend/Ul anguish.) — And 
hence that son became a robber and a murderer. — 
{Striiet his breast and forehead.) — Fooll Block- 
head I Dolt ! — A villein's arts have made thee a diief 
and an incendiary.— (ff'att* to and fro tath itxAt of 
horror and distraction,) 

Count. Francis ! Francis !— But I wiU not curse 
him. — To be thus deceived!— Blind dotard that I 

Cha,~{Suddenty slope.) — While my father was 
confined in this tower — {Suppressiag kis emotion.) — 
I have no right to com[Jain. — {Turns to the Count, 
and endeavours to afpear composed.)— Pioceed. 

Count. When this intelligence was brought, I 
swooned. Doubtless I was supposed to be dead, for 
when my senses returned, 1 found myself i^wn a 
bier, clod in a shroud. I knocked at the top of the 
coffin— which was opened. It was midnighti and n^ 
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son Francis stood before wae. •* What !" cried he, 
with a voice of thunder, " will you live for ever !" 
and instantly again shut the coffin. These words 
overpowered me. When I awote, I felt the cofiin 
raised and carried away. At length it wat opened, 
and IfoundmyielfBt the entrance of thii tower. . At 
my side stood Francis and the man, who had hrought 
me my Charles's bloody sword. — I embraced oty 
son's knees- prayed — entreated — conjured him — 
in vain. His flinty heart was dead to pity. " Doivn 
with the dotard 1" roared he. " I have been plagued 
with him too long" - upon which I was cast into the 
duDgeon, and my son Francis locked the door. 

Cha. It is not possible. You must be mistaken. 

Count. Oh, that I were! Hear the aequel of my 
story, but he not incensed. Thus I lay Kill twenty 
hours in dreadful solicitude. No mortal ever ven- 
tures hither, for it is universally believed that the 
smrits of my ancestors wander at midnight through 
these ruins, rattling their chains, and chaunting 
songs of death. At length I again heard the door 
open- This man appeared. He brought me h'ead 
and water; told me that I was doomed to die by 
hunger, and added that his life was in danger, should 
it be discovered that he supplied me with food. 
Thus has my life been preserviid, but my remnant 
of strength was unable to oppose the chilling blast — 
the fetid air— the unutterable anguish of my mind. 
A thousand times have I prayed that I might be 
allowed to die; but doubtless the measure of my 
punishment was not filled — or some happiness awaits 
me ere I quit this world— else why is my life thus 
miraculously prolonged? — But it is just that 1 should 
suffer. My Charles! My Charles! 

Cha. Enough!— (ro the Robbers.)- Rise ! Ye 
logs — ye idle, senseless lumps of clay ! Rise, I say. 
Will none of you awake J— ^FiVm a ^iUol ovar 
them.) 
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Rob.—iStartii^Jrom t^eir ileep.)—lioih ! What 
'now i What's the matter i 

Cha. Coaid not tliis horrid story wake you from 
your slumbers ? Methinks it might have roused th« 
dead. Look here ! Look here £ The laws of this 
world are become a game at dice. The bands of na- 
ture have been rent asunder. Discord is let loose, 
and stalks triumphant. A son has slain his father. 

Rob. What says the capt^n i 
■ Cha. Slain! No. That is too mild a term. A 
■on has butcheredf racked, fiead his father. \Vhere 
shall I find words i He has committed a crime, at 
which even the cannibal would shudder—a crime, of 
which no devil would have thought. In this tower 
has a son confined his own father. Oh, see, see — 
he faints. In this tower'—cold— naked— hungry — 
thirsty— oh, see, see — this is the father — this is my 
. father. 

Hob. — {Rash Janmrd and surround the old man.') 
-~Your father ! Your fatlier ! 

Schtv. — {Approaches taith reverence, aiid kneels.)— 
Father of my captain, let me kiss thy feet. My dag- 
ger is ready to avenge thy wrongs. 

Cha. Ay — horribly, most horribly shall thou be 
avenged, raucli injured venerable man. Thus I de- 
stroy for ever the tie of fraternity. — (Jears his coat 
Jrom top to boltom.y-'Thus, in the fai;e of Heaven, I 
curse each drop of blood, which flows in the vein 
of him, who was my brother. Hear me, oh moon 
and stars! Hear me, ye spirits of the night, who 
witnessed the abominable act i Hear me, terrific 
Judge, whose lightnings pierce through darkness to 
avenjre the injured — thus 1 kneel before thee— pros- 
trate I raise my aCm towards thy throne, and swear 
— May Nature drive me like a hideous monster from 
her boundaries, if I greet the light of day until my 
sword has drank the heart's blood of this fell par- 
ricide—until the purple current stains the earth. 
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and spreads its noisome vapoun through the air. 

Sob. Glorious ! Glorious I Who can call us vil- 
lus, now ! By all the fiends of hell, we never yet 
have been bo well employed. 

Cka. True— and by the dreadful groans of those, 
whom we have murdered—of those who were de- 
voured by fire, or crushed beneath the tower at 
Leipzig — DO thought of rapine shall find place in 
our minds, till eacli of us has dyed his garment 
purple in the blood of the foul villam. You never 
dreamt that it would be your lot to execute the 
great decrees of Heaven- The clue of destiny, so 
long confused, is now unravelled. This day does 
an invisible power dignify our occupation. Ofier 
up your prayers and thanks to him, who has exalted 
you to this honourable rank; who baa deigned to 
appoint you the dreadful agents of his dark decrees. 
Bare your heads — prostrate youraelves in the dust — 
and rise hallowed men. — ( Tfie^ hied.) 

Schio, Now, captain, issue your commands. We 
are ready. 

Cha. Rise, Schweitzer, and touch these jacrcd 
locks. — [Leads him to the Count, and places a lock 
of hair in his hand.) — You recollect, that once, 
-when overpowered and breathless, J had Eunk upon 
.my knee, you cleft the skull of a Bohemian, who 
had already rused his sword to slay me. At that 
time I promised you a royal recompense, but have 
never been able to discharge the obligation. 

Schvi. Yow made this promise, 1 allow, but let 
. me for ever be your creditor. 

Cha. No, Schweitzer— to-day I have it in my 

Eower to pay the debt. No mortal ever waa^so 
igbly honoured. I a^^oint thee the avenger of my 
father'i wrongs. 

Schjo.—lRises.) — Great .captain, you have to-day 
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JCknn. Oh, you are very ill 

Fra. Tme— I am ill. My disorder affects my 
brun, and is the cause of these terriiic dreanu ; but 
dieaim mean nothing. Daniel, dreams mean no- 
thing. 1 had a merry dream just Dow.—(FainU.) 

Dan. Gracious God ! What can this mean I 
Geoi^e ! Conrad ! Bastion ! Martin ! Rouse your- 
self, my hoii.— {Shakes him.) — I shall be suspected 
of having murdered him. God have mercy on me ! 

Fra. Away ! away ! Why dost thou shake me 
thus, vile ghastly spectre ? The dead cannot awak» 

Dan. Merciful Heaven ! He knows not what 

Fra. — {Raises himaelf sloivli/.) — Where am I ? 
You here, Daniel^ What did I say, just now? 
Pay no r^ard to it — for it was false, be it what it 
might. Come hither. Itaise me. It was only r 
kind of fit, in consequence of wanting rest. 

Dtn. I'll call your surgeon, my Lord. 

Fra. Hold I Seat yourself at my side, upon this 
sofa. You are a sensible, a worthy man. Listen 
to me. 

Dan. Another time, my Lord. Let me lead you 
fo bed. Repose is necessary. 

Fra. No. Listen to me, Daniel, and laugh at 
tne. Methought I had been feasting at a splendid 
banquet. My heart was elated, and I lay stretched 
on the platform, with sensations the most pleasing, 
when suddenly — suddenly — but laugh at me, I 
charge yoii. 

Dan. Proceed, my Lord. 

Fra. Suddenly my ear was assailed by a tre- 
mendous peal of thunder. I started up, and saw 
the whole faorlson wrapped in flames. Mountains, 
cities, and forests, melted like wax in a furnace, 
while a terrific hurricane swept before it the ocean^ 
the Heavens, and the earth. 
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Dmi. Horrible ! It U th« description of die 
last day. 

Fra. Pshaw ! ■onsense ! Then a person stept 
forth with scales in hig hand, which he held between 
east and west, and satd : " Approach ye children of 
dust, 1 weigh the thoughts of maa," 
Dan. God have mercy on me! 
jFVff. All turned pale. Fearful eKpectation beat 
in every breast. IVly name was first heard. The 
sound issued from the bowels of the mountain. My 
blood congealed with terror — my teeth chattered— 
my knees smote each other. 
Dan. Oh, God forgive you ! 
Fra. Ihat he did not. An old man Of^ieared, 
pale— emacinted — bent towards the earth, by sor- 
row and distress. Raging hunger had compelled 
him to eat his own arm. At his approach all shud- 
dered, and turned away. I knew the man. He 
cut a locb from his hoary head, and threw it to- 
wards me. Instantly a voice thundered through the 
smoke; " Mercy, mercy to all sinners upon earth. 
Thou alone art rejected." — (_A long jMMe.)-— Now, 
why do you not laugh ! 

Dan. Can I be expected to laugh, when my fledi 
creeps i Dreams are sent bv Heaven. 

fra. Pshaw, pshaw ! Talk not thus. Call me a 
Aral, a blockhead — call me any thing, dear Daniel-» 
laugh at me — I beseech you, laugh et me. 

Dan. Dreams are sent by Heaven. I will pray 
for you. [£>nV. 

Fra. Mean, vulgar prejudice and superstition I 
It has never been proved that fuiy eye, above this 
earth, observes what passes on it. What makes 
tne just now think of this subject^ Is there an 
ayenrin(^ Judge above the stars \ Alas, I feardiere 
is. Dreadful, horrible idea ! To appear this vei^ 
night before the avenging Judge— No, no, no. Soli- 
tude and nleuce mga beyond diis world. It must 



92 THE ROBBERS. act v 

not, shall not, be otherwise. Vet should it notwith- 
standing. Why do I tremble thus ? To die 1 

Why lun I alarmed at thia idea? Oh, should I 

be obliged to give account of all my actions—Bod 
should my Judge be just— - 

Enter a Servant, hastily. 

Ser, My Lord, Amelia has escaped, and the 
-Count has suddenly disappeared. 

Enter Daniel, muck alarmed. 

Dan. Count Moor, a troop of horsemen has this 
instant galloped Into the court. The whole village 
iain motion. 

Fra. Ring the alarm>bell. Let every one haatea 
to the chapel, and pr^ £i>c me. I will release aU 
-the prisoners. Threefold I wilt repay what I have 
taken from. the helpless. Go — call my confessor, 
.that he may ^ve me absolution. Go, 1 say. — {The 
Jtanalt heetmet more audible.) 

Dan. God forgive me my sins ! May I believe 
iwhat 1 hear i You who always ridiculed religion. 

Fra. No more. Death, Daniel, death — It is too 
late.-— (Schweitzer U heard without.)— Piay for mc ! 
Oh, pray for me. 

Dan. Yes, I always told you that when the &tal 
day arrived 

&Aw.— <»f(iA«d.)— Down with them I burU the 
gates open. I see a light. He must be there. 

Fra.—{Kneeh,)—Heta^ my prayer. Almighty God. 
It is the first I have ever uttered. Hear me, AJ- 
mi^y God I 

Seme. — (_Still in the court.) — Drive them bock, 
comrades. Back, you damned dogs. I am the denl. 
and am come for your master. Where is the black 
&Ilow and his troop ! Grinun, itadon your men at 
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distanceE from each other, rouiul the ca>tle> Slonii 
the ramparts to the east. 

Gri. Hurl the tire-brands. The Bcoundiel will 
appear when he smells the flames 

Fra. — [Prai/s.) — Oh, Lord GodI 1 hare not 
been a common murderer— I have not been guilty of 
any trifling crimen 

Dan, God have mercy on us ! Even his prayers 
are crimes. — {FirebratuU and stonet tire thrown into 
the cattle.) 

Fra. I cannot pray. Here — here — (Strildng hu 
breast and forehead.) — All is so dreary. — {Ruet.y~- 
IAq. I will not pray. 

i>(in. Jesus Maria 1 Help! Help! The whole 
castle is in flames. 

Fra. Daniel— obey me— take this sword, and 
plunge it to my heart, that I may not be made the 
^sport of these rascals. — (^Thejire spread* on all ttdet.) 

Dan. Heaven forbid ! I should not like to send 
any one too soon to Heaven — fer less to— — 

[Aunt out. 

Fra. — {After a jHiiue, dtuii^ tahich he hatjbl- 
lowed Daniel viilha look of horror end despoir.)~'To 
hell, thou wouldst have said — and rightly wouldst 
have said. Is this the triumphant tumult of tJie 
demons who await me i Hark 1 They approach — 
-they have entered the castle. Why does this mur- 
derous weapon make me tremble ! Ha ! The gates 
are broken. Escape is impossible. Welcome, helL 
.—{Springs into the Jlamei^ 



Scene, the forest and tower as at the end ^ the 
^Jourth ad. The Count is discovered sitting ujion 
a stone. Cuaklks stands near him. Several 
Robbers are seen at a distance in the Jbresl. 

Cha. And you loved tliis other son > 
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Count. Hearen knowi how sincerely. Oh, why 
did I listen to the falsehoods of that moDSter Francis ! 
tma once an enviable parent — blessed with moat 
-hopeful children — but, oh, Ja an unluclcy hour that 
demoB En»y eatered int« the breast of my younger 
Mn. I listened to the seipent, and lost both my 
children. — {Hides his face. Charles watAifrom him^ 
—Deeply do I -fed tiie truth of thy words, dear 
Amelia. The ^irit of vengeance 8p(d(e trom thy 
lips. Alas, yes. In vain do I stretch forth my arma 
to embrace my son. In vain do 1 wbh to grasp the 
^vsnn hand of my Charles. — (Charles pretenU his 
hand, xidih averted countenance.) — Ob, that this were 
fiis hand I But he is dead—buried far IVoni his na- 
tive home — he can never hear his father's lamenta- 
tions.— Wretch that I am ! — I have no son to close 
«iiy eyes. I must die in the arms of a stranger. 

Cha. — (/« most xdofent aptation.) — It must be se. 
The decisire moment is arrived. — (To the Robbers.) 
—Leave me. And yet— can 1 restore to him his 
4on {—Alas, no. 

Count. Why do you mutter thus, my generous 
-friend? 

Cha. Vour aon—yes, old man — your son is— lost 

Count. True, •true. 

Cha.—{Bamng hit eyet towardt Heaven.y—Sa^ 
port my sinking soul. — Grant me but fortitude to 
■bear tlus trial.— (.4/cnu^.)—Vcs, your son is lost for 
evCT. 

Count. Stranger, stranger, did you release me 
from the-tower only-to remind me of my sorrows? 

Cha. — (Aside.) — How, if I were to snatch his 
blessing — to steal it, like a thief, and escape with 
«he precious prize. "~<«fii» on his inee at the feet of 
the Count.) — 'Twas I, who liberated thee, venerable 
jnan, I crave tliy blessing. 

Count.— {Pretset him to his A«jr/.)— Think that a 
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father bleaaes thee — and I will thinfe I blees my 
Charles. — Thou, too, canst weep, 1 see. 

Cha.~(In peat emotion. J — Yes, I will think it it 
a father's blessing.^ //angx on the Count's neat. 
A paute eniniea. At length a ccnfaied noite u htard, 
and toTchet are seen at a distartce. Charles ilurtt 
Jrom the Count's arvu.) — Harlc! Vengeance calls 
to me. They come.— ( Gaz« aivAj/e at the old man 
--'then look* totaards the approaching Robben mith^ 
grim ferocity.) — Inflame me, suffering lamb, with tha 
murderous fury of the tiger. I w31 offer a sacrifice 
to thee, which shall make the stars grow dim, and 
petrify all animated nature-^-^ The torckei beumr 
more visible — ike noise more audible. Several pttlolt 
arejired.) 

Count. Merciful Heaven! What meaas this dread' 
ful noise i Are my son's creatures coming to drag 
me to the Bcaffbld i 

Cha.— {Folding hit hands nithjenmtr.) — Listen^ 
oh, Heavenly Judge, listen to the prayer of an as- 
sassin. Make this wretch immortaL Let not the 
first stroke of this sword destroy him. No. Let 
me enjoy his lengthened agonies. Let me feast on 
the convulsions of his tortured frame ! 

Count. What are you muttering, stranger i 

Cha. I am praying,— { The -Mid noise of the ap- 
proaching Robbers is heard.) 

Count. Oh, think of Francis in you prayers. 

Cha. — (Suppresiing hisjurif.} — Be assured I do. 

Count. But is that the tone of supplication J 
Cease, cease. 1 shudder at such prayers. 

Enter Schweitzer, and other Robbers, conducting 
Fkanxis, who w in irons. 

Schw. Triumph, captain! I have fulfilled my 
TOW. — Here is {he villain, 
Gri, We snatched bim from the flames. 



L 
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Kos. Ancl reduced his castle to ashes. 

Cha. — {After a dread/iU pause, approaches Fran- 
cis.}— Dost thou know me ? —(Francis rioets his 
ei/es on the earth, and returns no ansvier. Charles 
Itads him to the Count.) — Dost thou know this 

Fra,—(,Starts bach, niith a look o/^Aorror.)— Light- 
nings blast me ! 'Tis my father. 

Count.— {Turns awn^.)— Go. — God forgive thee ! 
1 will forget all. 

Cha. — (With a terrific sternness.) — And may my 
curse hang on that prayer like tons of lead, Uiat it 
may never reach the car of mercy.— Dost thou know 
this tower too i 

Fm.—(}Vith violence la Herman.) — Monster ! has 
thy hatred to our race pursued my iatlier even to 
this tower. 

Her. Bravo ! Bravo ! The devil is not so wicked 
as to let his friends perish for want of a lie. 

Cha. Enough ! conduct this old man further into 
the forest. That which must now be done, shall not 
be interrupted by a father's tears.— (Count is led 
ato^y.) — Come nearer, ye bandltti.(7'A(y ftrm a se- 
micircle round Charles nnrf Francis, ana lean upon 
ihar mtiskets.) — Now — not another word. As I 
hope for mercy, the man who dares to move his 
tongue till I command it dies on the spot.~-Si- 
lence. 

Fra^^Transported vdthjiiry, rushes toJmrds Her- 
man.]— Villain, Villain ! O that I could spit a flood 
of poison on thee l~(,Bites his chains. ) 

Cha. — 0Vith dignified mi0est^.) — 1 stand here, ap- 
pofited by the Eternal Judge, to execute his tjffice 

XB earth. The sentence I shall pass is such as 
Teation will approve. The tribunal is formed of 
villains, and I, the greatest, am iU head. Let your 
doners speak your sentiments. Let every one com- 
pare his actions with those of this wretch, and if^ 

u,3,,zMn, Google 



ACT V. THE ROBBERS. 97 

then, there be amone ymi one, who does not feel 
himself a caint, let hun withdraw and break his dag* 
ger. — (_ASl the Robben thraoi doom their daggers un- 
iroken. Charles tumt to Francis.) — Now thou mayst 
be [K'oud, for to-day thou hast converted sinnen 
into angds. — One dagger stilt is wanted. — {Drcmx 
_fi>rth Ms oim.^His mother was also mine.— ( To 
Kositwki arid Schweitzer.) — Be you his judges.— 
(Breah hi» dagger and walis aside in grtat emotion^ 

Sckm.— (.After a paused)—-! feel a very school-boy, 
wvl rack my mind in vain. Numerous as are the 
enjoyments of life, the torments of death seem to 
be few. — {Stam^ng v»th moUnce-y^Kouaeid, tpe&k, 
I can devise no torture, which I think sufficient. 

Kos. Shame on you, grey-beard ! Cast a glanco 
at the tower — let that inspire you. I am but a 
•cholar. Don't make me feel ashamed of my tutor. 

Schw. I am grown grey amidst scenes of horror, 
but, at present, I feel a beggar in ideas. I thank 
you, comrade. Was not this tower the place in 
which he exercised his cruelties ! Do we not stand 
as judges before this tower? Down with him! There 
let him &e and rot. 

Rob. — {With shoots ^jo^.)— Right i Righll 
Dixwn with him into the dungeon ! 

Fn. — {Rvshet into hit brother's emu.)— Save me 
from the daws of these assassins. Save me, bro- 
ther. 

Cha.—^Witk stem solemmly.J—'Thoa didst make 
me their leader.— (fVancis starts bad alarmed.)— 
Canst thou still ask me to aave thee i 

Rob.—{fViih increasing eagerness.) — Down with 
him ! To the dungeon with him ! 

Cha.-^Aj>proaches him mth a dignified mien and 
'« /oott of sorrow.) — Son of my iather, uiou ha»t rob- 
bed me of celestial happiness. Be th«t crime par- 
doned. The tortures of hell await thee as a son— 
at a brother / forgive thee, — {Embraces him, and 
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fuutem anay. The Robbers with Jrantic ihoutt of 
dttight, plunge Francis into the duTtgeon. Charle* 
returns.) — It is accompliahed- Accept my thanks. 
Almighty Ruler of the world. The dreadful deed 
( ia done. — ( A pauie ensuei, during which he appeart 
to be meditating some great tfen^.)-- 'Should Pro- 
vidence have decreed, after so far leading me upon 
the path of blood, that this tower should be the goal 
of my career, 1 bend to his decree and willingly 
obey. I rdy upon the mercy of my God, and re- 
joice that my work is at end. How gloriously the 
hero dies, whiMn victory has crowned. This was 
the greatest action of ray life— 'tis right that it 
should be the last. Amidst the gloom of night I Trill 
expire. Conduct my father hither. 

[ Exeant Robbers. 

Re-enter Count and Robbeks. 
Count. Whither will you lead me i Where ia my 

Cha. — {Meets him vith dign^ed compoaire.) — 
Each planet and each grain of sand has its appointed 
place m the creation — your son, too, has bis. Com- 
pOBe yourself, and be seated. 

Count,'—(BursU into tears.) — Ko longer a son— no 
longer a son in this world. 

Cha. Compose yourself, and be seated. 

Count. Oh, ye compa«sionate barbarians I Vou 
drag a dying father from his dungeon, that you may 
tell him he is childless. Let your compassion do 
stilt morel Replace me where I was, i beseech you. 

Cha. — ((grasps his hand mthjervour, and ratset it 
tovoards Ueaoen.) — Blaspheme not, old man. Ac- 
cuse not that Being, whom I to-day have worship- 
ped wilJ) sincerity. Men mere wicked far thaa 
you, have this day been allowed to abroach the 
throne of God. 
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Count. Murderers approach the throne of God! 

Cha. — (,Ittceiued.)—Not another word, I do com^ 
joaad tbee.~{In a milder Ume.) — If ever sinners 
feel the influence of heovenlj kindness, sba]l saints 
despair of feeling it i Where coatd yen find words 
to atone for such a sin, were God this Axj to b^ 
tize for you a son. 

Coa»t.—{With oaperity.y—ArK sons to^lay bap- 
tized with blood i 

Cha. Yes. Providence can baptize with blood, 
-and does so to-<lay. The ways of Heaven are dread- 
ful and raysterious — but tears of joy await us, when 
we have reached -the point of destination. 

Count. Where shall I ihed them^ 

Cha.—^Rushes into hit arms.) — On the breast of 
CharleE. 

Count.— (WiiA a ihotii oftnitujiort.)~-My Charles 
alive ? 

Cha. He is aliv&~and has been sent hither to 
release and to avenge you. This — (.Pointing to the 
lotnery- -was the reward bestowed upon you by the 
&voured son— this — {Preising him to his heart)— 
is the vengeance of the eon imam yea abandraied. 

Rob. There are people in the forest. We hear 
voices. 

Cha. Call the TeBt.-~(.E3:eunt liob6ers.)—I must 
be resolute, and dash the cup of joy from my lips 
ere it be converted into poison. 

Count. Are these men your friends ! I almost 
fear their looks. 



Enter Amelia, v.-ith disAevetled hairfbUowed by tix 
Robbers. 

AtiK. They say his voice bas raised the dead-** 
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they SBjmv uncle is olive.— Cliarlei! Uncle! Where 
shall 1 find thnn 1 

Cha.~{Shuddering.) — What demon btings that 
image to my view I 

Count.— -(Raiiet hiTruelf.) — Amelia! my niece! 

Ame. — {Ruiket into his arms.) — Do I again be- 
hold you, dearest uncle — and my Charles too i 

Count. Yes. Charles is alive — You — I — dl. 

Cha.~\In a phren^ to the banii.)—Atray, com- 
rades. The archfiend has betrayed me. 

Ame. — {^Rdeates htrtt^Jrom the Count's efmhraae, 
and claspt Charles in Her arms.) — I have him again ! 
Angels of bliss ! I have him again. 

Cha, Tear her from my neck. Murder her— 
murder him-~me— every one. Let all the worl4 
perish. 

Atne. — Dearest Charles!— The transport over- 
powers him. Why am I thus cool 1 Am I not as 
happy as himself^ 

Count. Come, children. Your hand, Charles— 
and yours Amelia. Oh, I little thought that ao 
much bliss aw^ted me. I will unite you for ever. 

Auk. Oh, ecstasy indescribable ! Mine, mine for 
ever! Ye powers of Heaven, release me from this 
load of bliss, lest I should sink beneath the weight 
of it. 

CAo.— (WAo An* torn himse^Jrom her armt.) — 
Away! Away!-~Most unfortunate of brides ! Look 

at these men— ask them listen to them- 

Most unfortunate of fathers ! Let me fly far away, 
and hide myself for ever. 

Ame. Fly ! Whither ? Why .' A life of ecstasy 
awaits you and you wish to fly? 

Count, Can my son wish to fty— my son — Ame- 
lia's husl>and? 

Cha. Too late!"- In vainl— Curse me, my father. 
—-Ask lue no more quesdons.-— Die, Amelia~^ie 
my futhor — rescued by me. to he by me destroyed. 
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These thy deliTcrers are robbera and aesaauns. lliy 
BOB is their captain. 

Count, ^od of HearenI My children'!— .(FoSi 
and iiutantly expiret, Amelia itandt rooted io the 
ma, and all ike Robben pretene a dreadfid U' 
tence.) 

Cha. The souls of ^»se whom I murdered amidst 
the enjoyments of lore— of those whom I strangled 
in their sleep — of those — Ha 1 ha I ha ! Do yoa 
liear the powder magazme? Do you observe Uiat 
roof &Uing upon the heljdess wooian, who is in 
childbed ? Do you see those flames creeping round 
^e cradle of the infantf That is the hymeneal 
torch. Hear you those shrieks i That is the bri- 
dal music. Oh, he does not forget— he claims bis 
due— therefore away irom me, aH joys of lovfe— '■ 
This is retaliation. 

Ame. — fAwaHrrgJrom her reverie.) — What have 
I done, Father of ^1, what have I done ? 

Cha. Thb is more than man can bear. I who 
have seen death in its every shape, and never was 
appalled — shall I now be taught to tremble by a wo- 
man f— No. It shall not be. I will drink blood, 
and bid defiance to the tyrant Fate.— (Going. J 

Ame^'(Throwt herself iMo his arms.) — Murderer! 
Demon ! I cannot lose thee, angel. 

Cha.— {Stops iw/A an astonished air,)— Am I 
awake > Am I mad? Has hell devised some new 
method of tormenting me i She hangs upon the 
neck of an assassin. 

Ame. For ever. 

Cha. She still loves me— lores me with all my 
crimes. Then am I pure as is the light of day, A 
child of light weeps upon the neck of a pardoned 
demon. The furies can no longer lash me with their 
serpents— the power of hell is annihilated — I am 
happy.— [Hides hUJace in her bosom.) 

Gri,— {Approaches vtith a Juriotu foot.)— Hold, 
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trtitor. Instantly qiMt her embiace, or I will speak 
a word that shall convulse thy frame. 

Sehw. — (Placet hit stBordbeiviemChaTieB and Ame- 
lia.) — Remember the forest of Bohemia. Traitor! 
Wl>ere are now your \awB i Have you forgotten 
that in your defence we risked our fives — our ho- 
nour—every thing ? Did any one of us escape 
without wouads i Did we not stand tike rocks J 
And did not you raise your arm, and swear never 
to forsake us, as we had not forsaken youi Trai- 
tor ! Can a woman make you false to your oath I 

Rob. — (Tear open their clot&et-) — Look here— and 
here — and here. Do you know these scars ? . We 
bought you with our heart's blood. Ours you are, 
and shall remain, though angels try to tear you from 
us. Come with us. A victim for a victim ! A 
woman for the band ! 

Cha, Be it so. I wished to return to virtue, but 
He who reikis in Heaven forbids It Roll not your 
eyes thus wildly, dear Amelia. God has millions 
of beings created by himself, and wants not me. 
He can easily qtare one — that one am I. — ( Tunu 
to the band.) 

Atne. — (Holds him baci.)~Sta.y, I beseech you. 
A single blow— strike but a single blow. Draw 
your sword, and be compassionate. 

Cha. Compassion dwells among the beasts of tha 
forest. I will not murder thee. 

Jlme. — {Embracing his iaeet.}-~X)h, for Heaven's 
sake — for mercv's sake — I ask you not for afiec- 
tion— but for death. See, my hand trembles. I 
have not courage to guide the fatal weapon. For 
you it is easy — for you are accustomed to it. Pluuge 
your sword into my heart — and I shall be haf^y. 

Cha. — ( With great sternness.) — And why must yon 
alone be happy > Begone : Moor cannot slay a 
woman. 

jime. Inhuman wretch ! You pa*B by those who 
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sre weary of exiatence, ani murder none but the 
hafpy. — (To the Robbers, in a tone ^ tttppSctUion,) 
— Have compassion on me, men of blooa. There 
is ■ ferocious scowl upon jour foreheadi, which to 
the wretched is coiuoling, Hre at me. Your 
kader is a boaster and a ooirard. — ( Some tfthe Rob* 
bers take aim at her.) 

CAa.-~{Enraged.}—AwMy, ye Aanotu I— (iValh 
Jbnaard with a majettic intn.)-~Who <Ures to break 
into mj sanctuary; She is mma.—{Drawt her to 
him, anfl pitts hu am round her vaitl-j—^ow let 
Heaven and hell attempt to part us. Love tcomi 
the power of oaths.— (floMei her into the air, and 
teith dauntlest look holdi her before the band.)— yfho 
will dare to separate what nature has united i 

Rob, — (^Aeain taking aim.) — We will. 

Cha.-"(_frith a smile of cotitem^) — Impotent rep- 
tiles ! — {Places Amelia upon a Hone — she is almoU 
bereft ^ eixrt/ Jaculiif.)—ljook up, my bride. No 
priestly blcMUig will unite us, but I know something 
better. — (_Removes the bandkerdtiefjrom Amelia's 
neck, and expotet her botom to the RoU>ers.)~tLoak 
at these heavenly charms. — (With mourt^vl tender- 
MM.)— Do they not even mek the hearts of mur- 
derers i~-(_A/ier a patue, in a milder tone.)—LiOok 
at me, murderers — I am yoimg. I love and am be- 
loved—I adore and am adored. I have reached the 
gate of paradise.— (If If A great emotion.) — Will my 
comrades drive me back i — (Robbers laugh. Charlea 
tummoM hi» resolution, andlooii at them with dignity 
and tternneH.)— Enough ! Thus far nature has pre- 
vailed—now let the man appear. I am an assassin, 
aai-^Walicing toteard theM -adth tTidescribable ma- 
jestt/)— your captaim. Traitors, dare you raise 
your arms against your captain I— {In a commanding 
tone.)'— Ground your muskets! 'Tis your leader 
who addresses jo\i.r—{Tke Robbera aretdarmtd, and 

. : Coo-jIc 
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throw their amxt dcram.) — Right ! Now j'ou are mere 
children — 1 am free. Moor must be free in-order 
to be great I would not exchange the triumphant 
sensationB-whidi I now enjoT, for an ElvHium of love. 
— {Drava hit mwrcf.)— Call not that phrenzy,wJiicb 
jrou are incapable of c^ing great. Despair out- 
Etrips the tardy course of t^alm philoBophj. A deed 
like this will not aUow deliberation to precede it. I 
will reflect when it is done. — {Plunges the aaord into 
Amelia's breatt.') 

Rob.— {Clap their hands.'i—'Rtmo*. Braro! TI7 
honour IB redeemed, thou king of robbers. 

' Cka.~{Leans cnxr Amelia.)-— Now she is mine- 
mine for ever — or eternity is a mere blockhead's 
whim. With my sword have I obtained my bride, 
in ^ite of all the dragons with -which Fatz, my 
deadly foe, had guarded her. Many, man^ a time 
shall this our earth revolve around the eun, ere lie 
shall behold another deed like this. Sweet must 
it be, Amelia, thus to receive your death from your 
beloved. 

Air.e.— (.Weltering in 6^001^.)— Most sweet.-— 
{Stretches forth her hands and dies.} 

Cha. Now, miserable reptiles— are you satisfied ? 
Had you hearts hard enough to claim a sacrifice so 
great ? Your sacrifice to me was a life of in&mr — 
3ie victim I have offered up to you was an angel. — 
{Throxoi his sviord into the midst of them mthdvMom.) 
— Banditti — we are even. Over this corpse I claim 
my liberty, and grant you yours. 

Jtoh.—{.CrmdToujtdhim.')—yie will never forsake 
you — We will be obedient till death. 

Cha. No, no, no. My mission is accomplished. 
My genius nhispers to me that I may not proceed. 
I have reached the goal of tny career. Take back 
this blood-stained plume.— (TArowj it dcncn.)— Let 
him who chooses to be your captain take it up. 
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Rob. Covard! Where are now your mighty pro- 
jects i Were they mere bubbles, which a womon^ 
dying poaa cmild burst f 

Cha. — (JViih (fi^ntf;.)— Dare not to gcrutiniac 
what Moor hiM done. This ia my last commaiuL 
Now, form a circle round me, and lictea to your 
dying captain's tatlUaaeat--~^Rivel* hit eyu uf9ti tie 
band.) — You have been faithful to me — faithful be- 
yond example. Had virtue bousd you as firmly to 
each other as guih, you had been heroes, and your 
namei had never been uttered but with veneration. 
Go, and devote your talents to the service of a Mo- 
narch, who ii contending for the rights of man. 
With this blessing I didtond you. Schweitzer and 
Kosinski, stay.— (rA« RtMten walk meatf tloult/ and 

Manent Charles, Schweitsbr, and Kosinskt. 

Your hand, Kosinski~and yours, Schweitzer.— 
(7b Kosinski.) — Young man, jrou are still unconta- . 
minated. Among the guilty you alone are guiltless. 
— iTo Schweitzer.) — Deeply have I bathed this 
hand in blood. 'Twas I who did it, and with this 
cordial grasp I cl^m my own. Schweitzer you are 
free from goilt— (Aiium their hands mikjeroour,)— 
Father of the world, I restore them to thee. They 
will serve thee more faithfully than those who never 
felU—CKosinski and Schweitzer embrac/e each other 
mth marmth.} — Not now-^not now, my friends. 
Spare me at this deciuve hour. To-day I am be- 
come poBsnsed of an immense domain. Divide U 
between you — become good citizens, and, if for ten 
whose comfort I have blasted, you confer happiness 
on one, tay soul may still be saved. Go ;<•- no fare- 
well — in another world we may meet again. Go, 
jro— ere my resolution fail me — (^Both conceal titir 
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fixei and exeunt.') — I too am a good citizen. Have 
I not fulfilled a law the most horrible i Have I not 
faithfully executed the vengeaoce it enjoined? I 
remember that when I first come hither I obaerred a 
poor disbanded officer, wfao was working in the field, 
that he might support & numerous fainil^. A large 
reward is afierea to the man who shall deliver the 
terrific robber Moor into the hands of jostice. Tbi« 
4^cer shall hare it. f £ni. 
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HEN. 

Weluhg, c rick farmer. 

Fbihekick, Jbit tm. 
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Dambm, diitf ftnittr. 
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Bratb, Iwtttiunt qfhmm. 
Zabm, a tnrtier. 

VOHEN. 
Hn. Vbuihs, 
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THE HAPPY FAMILY. 



ACT THE FIRST. 



Scene, a Room in WeUing's Hoaie, Jrom ichieh are 
varimu doors to a Dining-room, a Study, hit 
Daug^er't Chambers, S(C. On one tide ii a large 
Closet. Tkejkrrtiture it strong. Taste and EIi- 
gance eoery oihere prevail, unmixed viith ostento' 
tiim, btU evidently uieidng the Oamer of the House 
to be in good drcumstartcet. Psulina and Rosa 
are discovered spimtifig; Frederick aiid Lewis are 
engaged in making a large net. The clock ttriktt 
five. 

L/m. Five o'clock. 

Pau. They'll soon rise now. 

Fre. I heard my father .cough. 

Roi. And I saw my mother throw barley out <^ 
the window to tlie pigeons. 

Fre. Have you all your presents ready i 

Paa. Mine is in my pocket. 

Ros. — (/*(«niing at the table.)— Mine is under 
that white cloth. 

Fre. And mine is in the court. 

Lnii, — {_Aside, with 9 sigh^—l alone have nothing 
to oBer. 

Pau. — (7b Fredmck.) — May oae ask what it is ? 
vol. V. J. 
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Fre. — (_Jxoseltf^)-~C«a you keep a secret ? 

Pau. 0*, yes. 

Fre. So can I. 

Pav. Well, I am not so cruel. I have woven 
some handle erchiefa for my motho:; and for my 
&ther~-gueBB. 

'Fre. It will not be worth while. 

Patt. Ha ! ha ! ha ! Do you hear, Lewis ? What 
think you i 

Leio. He is probably right. 

Pau. How modest ! But, Frederick, I'll teU you 
-—Lewis has made some verses for me : they are so 
sweet and affecting. 

Fre. I don't understand verse«. 

Leuy. Paulina is so kind as to think them toler- 
able. 

Pail. Mr. Emof makes verses too, but nobody can 
understand them. 

Fre. Hark! They are coming. — {All rise, and 
ttand in anxious suspense.) 

Roi. No, it was the servant below. — iTkey return 
to their work.) 

Fre. My father and mother must be veryhapf^ 
to-day. 

Pau. That they always are. 

Fre. Yes: butonly consider, they have been mar- 
ried twenty-five years to-day. 

Ros, And did you hear what my father said when 
they went to bed last night ? Tliey had not quar- 
relled, during all that time, for twenty-five minutes. 

Pau. He had tears in his eyes when he men- 
tioned it. 

Ros. My rootber pressed his hand, too, 

Fre. And looked as affectionate as a bride. 

Leai.~-(^SigMng.)-~It is a sbgular happineSE. 

Pau. liiey are singular peojSe. 

Ros. God bless them ! 

Fre. AtkI soon send meawift! 
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Pau.~(_Archb/.)— You have made s choice, I 
thiok^ 
Fre. Perhaps I have. 
Rot. The forester's daughter ? 
Fre. She ia a good ^1. 
Lew. Brother, I wish you joy. 
Piiii. I wish her father may not have higher 

Fre. Well, who knows what may happen ? 
Ros. Mark ! Now they are coming. — {AU rise 
again, and look anxitmdy roiaui.) 

Enttr Ernorp. 

Rot. Oh, no— It b Mr. Emorf. 

Fait.— {In a disappointed tone^ — Only Mr. Er^ 

Fre.—(Tkesante.'i — Good morning to you,. Mr. 
Emorf. Hoir happens it that you are abrrad so 
early? 

Era. The Muses aad Graces awoke me. 

Pau. The cock awoke us by crowing. 

£m. Tliis is Mr. Welling's wedding-day. 

Rot, Do you mean that for news? 

Cm. Hie news is to come. As Miss Paulina yes- 
terday aigiit6ed that she wished to celebrate the 
happy event 1>y an ode, I have prepared one.— 
(J)ravsi a paper Jrom /at pocket, and delivers it with 
setf-tatitfactUm,) 

Pau, 1 am much obliged to you, but it ia toolatdi 

Em. Too late ! 

Pau, I ara already provided with one. 

Em.~ (jCoruequentudlg.) — I should like to know 
where a poet could be found within many miles> 
who 

Pau, You need sot so so far to find him. 

Ros.'—<^Lat^hing.).-^Ql many steps. 
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Ern.—(_With a tmie I'f contempt and demicm.) — 
This young man? Hal ha! May one be allowed 
a sight of the attempt ? 

Pau. Here it is. 

EiTt.— (^Muttering at ke reads.)— tli^y pair — 
know no care — domeetic j«y— never cloy — very to- 
lerable, if they had a little energy in tnem. I al- 
ways say, that when one reads a solemn poem, the 
breast ought to be contracted, the breath to &il, the 
eye to start IVom the head, and every vein to swell. 

Fre. Heaven forbid ! 

Pau. I like the poetry which inspires gentle sea- 
fiibtUty. 

Em. Oh, that was the fashion thirty yearg ago* 
when your Yoricks used to take their sentimental 
trips, but in our days nolhbg will do but hexa- 

Fre. What are those ? 

Ern. You shall hear directly.— (To Lewis.) — 
Don't be ashamed, young man. Rome was not 
built in a day, — {Coughs, and prepares to read.) 

Pau. I thank you, Mr. Eroorf, but if your verses 
be the best that were ever written, they can now be 
of no use tome. 

Ern. Oh, I beg pardon. Only li8ten.~(Scani.)— ' 
" Rise with I splendor | a | bove the ho | risen | 
sweating A | polio." 

Fre. Who IS that poor fellow > 

E n. " See thy | humble bard [ and smile | from 
thy e I thereal | coach-box." 

Pan. Far too high, Mr. Ernorf. 

Ern. Be patient. We shall soon descend. 
" Hire view a I couple with j Love's wrinkles | like 
Phi I lemon and | Baucis." 

Ear. Love has no wiinklea. 

Errt. 1 almoBt believe yon niean to criticise, Sir. 

Lew.—{Apologixing.) — By no means. I beg par- 
don. 
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JSm. Tbere! Tou can't support the character 
you assume, for a critic never begs pardon. You 
will, therefore, do better if you employ yourself in 
procuring a certificate of your birth. The tiroea 
are dangerous, and our prince will not harbour 
an y -^ 

Lew. ^leak it boldly — vagrants. 

Em. JottBO. 

Fre. — CGr«W!^.>^Enough, Mr. Emwf. 

Pau^~{Exatperaied,)— Too much, I think. He 
who is treated by my &tker as his own son, must 
be a g«od man, though he may not be able to write 
hexameters. 

Z.AU, I thank you, dear Paulina. 

Em. Your fetber ig not in office aa I am. . He 
bas not such heavy duties upon him. But— I 
fear— — 

Fan. What? 

Em, That some inresUgation must be made. 

Pa*. Into what? 

Em. Into the rank, age, name, origin and em- 
plsyment of this young man — this votary of the 
Musea. 

Pati. Oh, Lewis ! It would have been better if 
you had su^red love to be covered with wrinkles. 

l,em. He who makes use of his office to revenge 
a ftncied insults— 

Fre. Is a 

Mm. An under-gecretai^. 

Pau, My father and mother are coming. — (_All 
rite. The girls coUtet their pretenti.) 

Em.~( Aside,)— How provoking! Why could 
tfaey.not sleep another hour i 

Enter Wellikg, and Mrs. Wsli-ikg. 

(They are imme^ate^ airrouTided by their chiidren, 
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ttho eatli)— Goad morning, 4mr fttber! Many 
tturte happT yeuw to jaa, dear motlMr 1 

ffW. ana Mri. W. ThBok yw-tlumk you, good 
dtUdren. 

i>au. Mother, I have 

Rot. Father, here u 



Fre. Stop 1 I am the oldest. 
Paa, In filial afiectioti ure has no si 



Jtos. Look here, fother. 

Fre. Come to the window^ &th«r. 

Pau. Read this, fiither. 

WeL Children, one ai^asolber. What hare yon 
there, Rosa I 

Jtos. A pair of gloves made by myieUl 

Wei. 1 thank you, my deaf girl. 

Pau. And here are some ImndkerchiefV far yoB, 
mother, spun and made by myBelf-~aiid a poem for 
my father. 

IVel.—{Readi U.y^The aentimenta are beautifully 
expreiBed. I guess who is the author. Lewii, 
why do you Etond m that eomer ? 

itewu. — (Dufrwieff.)— I have Dotlung to give 
you. 

J^eL A kind word» at least, I hope—a aincere 
congratulation. 

Levi. God sees my heart. 

Wei. Come nearer, then, that I may aee it too. 

Lew. CAi, my benefactor I How I wnh yeu coold ! . 

WeL I do.— {SkaJces Mi hand.)— It a nriraming . 
in your eye*. — WeH, Fredarlck ( 

Fre. To the windtnr, hther 1 

Wei Why i-~(Oaa to it.) 

Fre. Do you see what the maa is leading aet<m 
the court? 

WeL A handsome home. 

Fre. You don't remember it ? 

HUNo. 
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Fre. Don't you recollect, about tlwee yean ago, 
that you admired our neighbour's f'>d ? 

Wei, I did, and al^nrardi heard it wa* daad. 

Fre. That irM a deception, for 1 bought it with 
my pocket>-tnoney, and waa reaolTcd, mhtn it wu in 
conoition to surprise you agreeably. 

Wei. I thank you, my son. 

Pan. Dear, good parents', give us yout blewing. 

Ao«. Your blessing — (The chitdren ImeeL) 

WeL and Mrs. W. — (Bending mth emotion over 
tiem.y—God bless you ! 

IVel. — ( To Lewh, who tmpe» ha eya.) — You too, 
good Lewis ! 

£-Ae. — (Seixei his hand, and e^eri^ hunt it.y^ 
Vbeo have I again found a fnther. 

tVd. As long as I live.— (TAe children rue.y— 
Good morning, Mr. Eroorf. l>oB*t take it amiss 
that I did not welcome you sooner. The heart has 
its privileges. 

Ern. " See, I | cotne to your | hoipita | ble 
board I congratn Mating." | 

IVeL At which I riiall be glad to Bee you. 

Em. I will have that pleasure. It is a family 
jubilee ; and perhaps— 

Fre. Father ! 

Em. Perhaps, I say 

Fre. AH our people are asaetBbled is ^ conrt. 

Fm. Perhaps, I say 

Fre. They want to congratidate yau. 

Pau. Hiey have bH made garlands and wreaths. 

fVel. Come then, such wraths nrv mors valuable 
than crowns, for afi^ction twined tbem together. 

lExeunt Wei. Mrs. W. Fre. Pan.anrfEoa. 

Em. Perhaps, I say— ve*y Civil conduct indeed I 

Lew. You roust make some aBowBscea fiir the 
bustle of the day. 

Em. So it seems your fine verses are liked I 
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Lew. These good peofJe conuder that my in- 
tentioQ is good. 

Em. Vou have been at school, then, aa you 
think yourself capable of writing poeby i 

Leu. I seldom write poetry. 

Em. In that jou are perfectly right, for your 
Muse would not repay the many obUgations which 
this bmily ' 

Leai. I often remind myself of those obligationa, 
and should be ashamed if it were necessary for 
another to do it. /- 

£m. It certainly was a lucky circumstance for 
you, that Mr. WeUia^ should just happeo to enter 
the inn ja the recruiting party was going to lake 

£,ew. I acknowledge it. 

Era. And that he should be so generous or VMii 
as to pay forty dollars for your discharge. 

Leto. You, Sir, I suppose, only do this in poetry. 

£m What do you mean by that ? 

Lew. It is said that poets are, from the nature <^ 
their profession, only capable of describing good 
actions. 

Em^"{Offinded.)—l am much inclined to prove 
the contrary this very day, by ridding the neigh- 
bourhood of a conceited fellow. 

Lew. In that you would be perfecUyr^ht. 

Em. And this conceited fellow is yourself. Dixi, 

Lew. I do not regard your scornful language, for 
it caonot disgrace me : but I should like to know 
by what right 

£m.~-{Enraged.)~'Vfhat'. I no right? I under- 
secretary to his Serene Highness— owd cousin to 
the Cabinet-President'B houselceeper— joint editor 
' of a Critical Journal I 
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Enier PADtlNA. 

Part. For Heaven's Bake, what is the cause of all 
this noise i 

LetD.—{SmJing.)—Mi. Under- Secretiry Ernorf 
is just draaonstrating to me that he haa a rigjit to 
be rude. 

Fan. I thmk no one haa that right ; eapecialljr 
in a stranger's house. 

Em. — {Suddenly oimmng a looi offrienSy coat- 
ptacenc^.' — Can I consider this as a stranger's 

Pau. As far ag I know you may. 

Em. Not a word, then, of the confidential con- 
nection between us i 

Pau. Between us !— But yes. We stood as god- 
father and godmother together, about two years ago. 

Mm. Oh, that is only a spiritual connection. 

Pau. We will let it rest there, then, 

Em. You are joking, fair Paulina ; but when I 
have spoken a serious word to your parents, you 
will joke no more. 

Pan. That I believe. 

Ern. Who knows what may happen to-day? 

Pau. Oh! 

Em. This timid sigh assures me that my hap- 
piDess is not far distant. 

Pau. I think, Mr. Ernorf, you should have a wife 
who understands hexameters better than 1 do. 

Em. Had I but been allowed to proceed—^ 

Pau. We had butjust left our bMS.—(ya««»«g'.) 
.~.Were we so sood again 

£m.— CO^nrferf.)— Miss Paulina is vastly wittf 
and sarcastic. The melodious lines of this Arcadian 
■WUD probity pleased her better. 

Paa, Most certainly they did. 
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Em. But they will probably be the last, which 
he will make in this country. 

Patt. Well, we can live without verses. 

Em. And without the poet, for he will to-morrow 
be cited to appear, and if he cannot produce the 
necessa^ credentials, will be transported beyond 
the confines. IXxL {/Exit. 

Pan. He threatens. 

Lew. To satisly his vanity. 

Pan. But be may involve you in difBcultiea. It 
would be better to declare who you are. 

Lew. Does Paulina wish to know it i 

Pau. It makes no difference to me. I know you 
are a good man. 

Lew. Is not that the best title i 

Pau. In our house it is. 

Lew. Your house is my world. 

Pau. But, should my father be compelled to send 
you away l 

Lew. Then I'll go. 

Patt. And you will distress us thus by obsUnacy} 

Lew. You wrong me. 

Pau. We are all so fond of you. 

Lew. Paulina too i 

Pau. I am indeed, and was before you drew the 
poor child out of the pond, and 

Lew. I shall, then, take your good wishes whh 
me into banishment. 

Pau. Rather stay, end be ht^y with us. 

Leu). That I am. 

Pau. Yet sometimes you seem to forget yourself 
and your eyes are full of tears. 

Lew. T do not complain. 

Pan. So much the worse, for, if you did, one 
might relieve you. 

Lew. Alas! no. 

Pau. But at least console you, 
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Z«D. No. 

Pau. Have you, then, no hope on earth ? 

Lav. None. 

Pau. — (S'erMHM/y.)— Lewis— you have not com- 
mitted any crime ? 

Lew.—{Lai/t hit hand on hu breait.)—Tbat have 
I not. 

Pau. None but the guilty can be quite devoid of 
hope. 

Lew. That is a pious falsehood. 

Pau. A good man every where iniinreH con- 
fidence. 

Letv. I have found it. 

Pan. And fritndahip 

Lew. Sustains my life 

Pau. — {With timid uncertainli/.) — And love— — 

Levi. Alas I love I must renounce. 

Pau. Why > 

Lew. Poor, without a name 

Pau. Who falls in love with names i 

Lew. Without parents, without— 

Pau. Any more ? 

L-evi. Perhaps I have too long remained in a hous? 
where captivating innocence, united with sisterly 
auction, have deceived my heart with lovely vistoni 
— where the danger of appearing ungrateful in- 
creases every hour, and the pleasure of daily be- 
holding Paulina may at last rob me of my only 
treasure—a good conscience. ^Esit hattdy. 

Pau. What does he mean ^— Is it a sin to love 
me ? — ^When there was a great fire in our village, 
and he carried the old man on his back through 
the flames, did not my father himself allow him to 
call me sister? " Love him as your brother," he 
said to us all, " for he deserves it." I have loved 
bim as my brother, and what is the consequence i 
—Mysterious man ! 
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Enter Fbedbrick hastiff. 

Tre. Away, Mster ! 

Pan. Why? 

Fre. My uther find mother are coming. 

Pau. Why should I nm away Irom them? 

JVv. I have been talkiag to my mother about mj 
dear Z<ouUa, and she is going to mention it to my 
father. 

Pau. I wiih you aaccesa, brother. 

frv. And Mr. Dalner wUl soon be here too. 

Pau. Hark ! they are coming 

Fre. Go, then, and tell Rou not to disturb tbem, 
while I run to the dove-cot, and watch when Mr. 
Dalner comes. [ R%n* taaay. 

Pau. Now will he be so violent that he'll spoil s 
nest or two. The poor pidgeonsl— (S^Ai?^.)— 
Poor Paulina ! lExii into her room. 

Enter Welling and Mrs. Wblling, arm in arm, 

Mrs. W. I h(^ vou approve of my having sent 
to invite ray poor relations. 

Wei. Approve ! I do indeed, and am angry with 
myself that it did not occur to me. 

Mrs. W. The good people come so seldom, and 
are BO reserved on account of their poverty. 

Wei. Far that reason we must give them a more 
hearty welcome, that they may not reckon us among 
the creatures who find deliglit in ostentatiously ex- 
hibiting their wealth to poor relations, and making 
every morsel nauseous by humiliating arrc^ance. 

Mrs. W. 1 may place my old uncle at the top of 
tlie table — may I not? 

Wfi. Certainly. 

Mtu W. Mr. Dabier won't be offended ? 
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Wd. Not he— nor Riehbei^. 

Mrs. W. Oh, I tm not afraid of hi> being m ; for 
he had rather hinuelf belong to the &niily 

Wd. How so i 

Mrt. W. HaT^ not you perceived thu he i> fond 
oFRoeaJ 

WtL The mother is always quicker in discoveries 
of this Idndthan the father, but I am glad to hear it. 

Mrt. W. Vet I don't alto^ther like iL 

Wd. Why not i Rehberg is a worthy young nun. 

Mri. IV. The world says a great deu againit him. 

Wd. Scandal. 

Mri. W. It is said that he does not strictly coiv- 
form to the orthodox belief. 

Wd. His conduct is upright, and I have often 
before remarked, that calumny does not attack a 
man's tmnion till his conduct is found to be irre- 
proachable. 

Mri. W. Hia intercourse with the daughter of 
the Secretary, appears to many of a suspicious 
nature. 

Wd. Because many feel what they would do in 
Rehberg's situation. 

Mrs. W. It is said, too. that he squflnders his 
small fortune away at cards, when at the Secretary's 
house. 

Wei. And, you know I hate that term, " It is 
»id," when an honest man's character is concerned. 
S he in debt \ 

Mrt. W. Not exactly, that, but he had a good 
library, whid> he lately sold for a trifle to an anti- 
quarian who was passing through the place. 

Wd. What is that to us? 

Mrs. W. I am sorry for it. The schoolmaster 
■ays that when the man took the books away, Reh> 
berg looked out of the window after him, and tears 
■towl in his eyes. 

Wd. Pshaw ! If you will give the schoohn^'^ar a 

" . C.K,,|C 
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pint of beer, and hu wife a cup of coffee, you may 
hear a hundred such stories. I cannot bear that 
any one's good name should be destroyed %o afford 
conversation at a tea table, that the gosling should 
catch it from the goose, and leani to hiss at every 
one who is quietly passing by. 

Mrt. W. — {Surveying him calmly and ejection- 
ateh.y—l know this censure was not intended^for me. 

IfW.— (Giwj her his An n(^.)— Heaven forbid ! 
you are a good woman, and I dare be sworn you will 
receive Rehberg kindly. 

Mrs. IK Tliat I will. 

JPeK I wish to sec none but smiling countenances 
to-day. 

Mrs. W. Then I fear Frederick must not come 
to table. 

Wd. Why not? 

Mrs. VV, He has something on his mind. 

Wei. Nothing wrong I hope i 

Mrs. W. Oh, no — he thinks of marrying. 

Wei. If his choice be proper. 

Mrs. W. It is. 

Wei. And the girl likes him 

Mn. W. She does — but her rank is rather above 
his Dalner's daughter. 

WeL Hem — with all my heart— if her father wiD 
consent to the matcli. 

Mrs. W. There lies the difficulty. He shook 
his head. 

Wei. Dainer is ii sensible man, and my friend. 

Mn. W, He is coming hither to converse with 
you on the subject. 

Wei. I am glad to hear it. Such men as he and 
I shall soon understand each other. 

Mrs. W. May I give Frederick any encourage- 
ment i I see tl)e poor fellow is at the door. 

W'et—(rurfw roa/irf.)— Frederick, what are you 
doing there i Do you avoid your fether ? 
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Enter Frederick, Jearfaiiy. 

Tre. Father, Mr. Dalner will be here directly. 

Wei. Are you afraid of him? 

f re. i don't know. I am not timorous in general; 
but for Eeveral weeka I have felt all day as if there 
was a storm in the air, and all night as if a fire 
would hreak out in the village. 

Wet. — ( Smiling. J — Yes, yes — But are yon 
thoroughly convinced that you will be happy with 
Uie girl f 

Fix. — (Strike) his breast mth both hands.) — I aui 
iadeed. 

IVel. As happy as your parents? 

Fre. We love each other aa sincerely as th^ do. 

Wet. I am not speaking of days, but years. 

Fre. So will I, by God's assistance, speak to my 
eon ib five-and-twenty years. 

tVeL *Tis well. Go with your mother, while I 
«peak to Dalner. 

Fre. — {Kisses his hattd in great emoti<m.)~¥AlheT 

i true ftther— you musL speak — ^for 1— I can'l 

speak. ^Exeunt Mrs. W. and Frederick. 

We/. From my heart I wish to bind him for evei 
to his present rank in life. A good wife will com- 
plete what habit and education have founded. Then 
I shall die in peace, and he may pry into the secrets 
;of yonder closet. He will fmd nothuig there which 
can disturb his nightly rest: 

Enter Dalneb. 

Dal. Joy be with you neighbour ! Your band !— 
(^Shakes it.) — Understood 1 

Wei. It is the congratulation of an honest man. 

Dal. Right, by my soul. It comes from the 
Jiean. In walking hither I stumbled so often, that 
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I neitrly broke my neck two or three tunes ; for I 
was calling to mind those happy days when my 
Maria was alive, and we eo often used to spend oar 
SuBdayi ti^ether like good neighbours 

tVeC Talking about peace and war. 

DaL While our wives talked about pies and 



WeL And our children were placing around us. 

Dal Thea we used to wander to the tall oak. 
Neighbour, when I passed that oak to-day, I telt an 
odd sensation. I could see the church-yard from it. 
— Understood? The trees, which 1 planted there 
— yoa know where — are grown large and handsome. 
I saw them peering above the wall, and my eyes. — 
Understood i 

IVeL You would hare been married almost as 
Jong as myself. 

Dal. T>ue. When I espied your house, I was 
well again. It is the house, thought I, of a man 
Irhom I have known twentj-seven years. I have 
two things on which I can still rely— tmy gun and. 
my friena Welling. 

Wel-~(Kiadljf qgtrs his hand.) — Your sincera 
friend, Welling. 

Dah Well, we may perhaps be united still closei^ 
if we do as two young people seem to wish. — 
Understood ? 

WeL Almost 

Dal. Your son has taken a liking to my daughter, 
-md she by no means seems cruel. 

WeL So much the better. 

DaL Perhaps it may be so, but allow me, seigh- 
l>our, to ask what your intentions are reelecting the 
young man. 

Wei. He is my only son, and my heir. 

DaL What do you mean to make of him ? 

WeL A count^man, and a farmer like myself. 

JiaL To that I have so objection. Heavm blett 
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all honest countrymen 1 They are the trees, and all 
other people the caterpiUars, who feast upon their 
leaves. 

ffe/. 'Tit welL If such be your sentiments-^— 

Dal. Such are n^ sentimoits, but I have still 

to nk another question. Were we not old friendi 

I Bboutd be ashamed of doing it — but you know me. 

Vou know I never was tormented by that demon — 

C'4e. We have lived on the terms of brother*. I 
ve never asked you where you came from, who 
you are, and so forth, 

Ti^eL I have often felt the obligation you con- 
ferred upon me by this silence. 

Dal. Nor should I have ever said a word on that 
subject, had not this alfair of the children — Under- 
stand me properly, neighbour — not that / have any 
scruples. No. An honest man is a nobleman. 
But I have two brothers, who are as proud ai 
Lucifer. The^ are both rich, and my daughter 
will inherit their property, — nota bene, provided she 
marries with their consent. 

Wei. Poor Frederick ! 

Dal. Wily so i You are rich, and that goes a 
great way. But one stone lies in the way— your 
origin. — {fVith sincere good humour,)— Doat be 
oSended. 

tfel. By no means. 

Dal. People are fond of talking, and some ac- 
count of you has reached my brothers. When von 
arrived here twenty-seven years ago, and your we 
father-in-law farmer Wiedeman treated you so kind- 
ly, it is said you were a foundling, iuid when the 
magistracy insisted on your producing a certificate 
of your birth. 
- iVeL T appealed to the Prince in person. 

Dal. Very true. And as the secretary here 

dropped the subject, nay was idlerwards seen to 

take off his bat as he pa^ed you, it was rumoured 

M 2 
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that he had receired orders from court not to 
nolest you. 

IFet. He probably had. 

Dal. The wise folks then mainlined, that yoa 
were certainly the nBtoral boh of some distinguiwed 
penooage. — Understood ? 

fVel. Perfectly. 

DaL One of my brothers was then tutor to the 
pages at court, and stated that your audience with 
the Prince exceeded an hour. 

fTe/. It did. 

Dal, The world, therefore, not knowing what to 
make of the matter 

Wd. Made something bad of it. That is natural. 

Dal, But you see if I could retain thefiunily pro- 
perty for ray daughter— but without a mean actioo. 
—•Understood i 

Wei, Certainly, you would be glad to do it. 

HaL You will, therefore, oblige me, if youwiO 
entrust me with a few particulars of your descent. 

Wei, My dear friend, I will do tt with pleasure, 
for I am sure you will not make a bad use of my 
confidence. Tne time too, when this discoveiy 
might be attended with danger, is past, for my 
enemies hare forgotten me.— —I am by birth a 
nobleman 

Dai, A nobleman ! 

Wdl. The last branch of the old house of Wei' 
Ingrode. I was fortunate enough in my youth, to 
bvcome the favourite of a prince, and unfortunate 
enough to have none but honest intenticms towards 

Dai. I understsBd. You wanted to introduce 
truth at court. 

_ Wei, The hitrigues of an ambitioas woman (who 
wirfied to raise her hnsbMid to the rank of prime- 
minister in order to gorem through hitn) hurled 
me from my esaiwiiee. I was aocused of trewon— 
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taj property was confiscated, and bestowed upon 
the Dew favourite. I escaped imprisonment by 
Sgfat. How I was pursued and wbat I endured I 
will relate at another time. At present I will 
merely confine myself to the lucky turn of my 
fortunes. 

Dal. Right — how you were metamorphosed from 
a nobleman into a peasant i 

Wei. My late father-in-law bad rented a farm on 
my mother's estate, and I had always heard him 
mentioned as an upright man. 

Dal. He was one. 

Wei. No longer knowing where I could be secure 
from the spies of my victorious rival, I suddenly 
remembered this old faithful servant. I clothed 
myself as a peasant, cut my hair, and on a summer's 
evening arrived at the house of Hans Wiedeman. 

Dal. I'll bet you a wager you were received with 
open arms. 

Wd. Peace be to the ashes of that worthy man ! 
At first I merely meant to stay with him till the 
storm was blown over — till I was forgotten, lliat I 
might not, in the mean time, be without eraploy- 
Rient, I began to cultivate a pan of the garden. 
My Ann was then but fourteen years of age, and 
assisted me. 

Dal. Yes, yes — I understand. 

Wei. You are mistaken. Much as 1 admired 
her, I little thought that we should celebrate a day 
like this. But Sie garden soon beeame too con- 
fined for me, and I began to accompany good 
Wiedeman to the field. I acquired a love of agri- 
culture. 1 daUy felt fresh air and industry enliven 
both my body and the mind. I was hetdtUer than 
before, and 1 was happier than before. 

Dal. I can easily conceive it. 
Wei. One evening, as I was walking alone across 
the meadows, Uie idea suddenly struck me —Ob, I 
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could shev you the very spot — to forget the dis- 



the airy phantoms of ambitioDi and become b quiet 
peasant. 

Dal. \\1iat thought honest old Wiedeman to 
this^ 

Wei. Me shook his head. 

"Dtil. I should have done so too. 

Wei. He thought my intention a mere whim, and 
that, when the times altered, I should repent my re- 
solution. In vain did I represent to him that he 
vaa old, that he wanted a hale son-in-law 

Did- He shook his head again, I suppose ? 

Vt'el. He smiled, wished to convince me I waa 
wrong, aaA when he found his arguments were in- 
effectual, he said he would try my resolution for 
two years. Finding, after the expiration of them, that 
I thought no more of court, and that his daughter 
sincerdy loved me, he said : " God bless you !" — 
and God has blessed ua. 

DaL H-m! — Do your children knoiz 

Wei. No. 

Dal. But your wife ? 

Wei. Nor she. Her father carried the secret 
with him to the grave. She ia happy in her present 
situation. 

Dal. Well, I will a^ no more to my brothon 
Ahan is absolutely necessary— Understood? But— 

Wei. Another but ! 

Dal. You injure your son by this coiuiectioD, 

Wei. How 80? 

Dal. My daughter has no ancestors. 

Wei. And ray son is a farmer. 

Dal. Well, then— if you be so inclined 

Wei. I am from my Jieart 

Dal. Let me embrace you, then. — I nw? call 
yow, as hitherto, friend and neighbour f 

Wei. Moat certainly. 
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Dal. If my good Maria had lived to gee thu day 
— or if those above linow what passes here baliHr. — 
Understood? 

Eraer Mrs. Welling and Frbbzrick. 

Mrs. W. I can restrain him no longer. 

Fre.— {With eager anxiety.)— WfeU fttherl You 
look kkdly— so does Mr. Dahier. 

Dal. We are agreed. 

Fre. Huzza! — (/funning- onuy.) 

WeL Frederick, where are you going ? 

Fre. To Louisa. 

WeL Hold ! Has your mother consented i 

Dal. If you have no objection 

Mrs. W. Objection! It makes me shed tears 
of joy. 

Fre. l^ow I m&y.— (Is agaiit going.) 

Dal. Stop ! Such intelligence as Uus ought to be 
conveyed by the father. 

Fre. But I may go with you- 

Da/. Go you may, but instead of going you'll 

- run, and I am not in a hurry to provoke the asthma. 

No, be patient till evening— then I'll bring my 

dau^ter hither. Till then, good bye, neighbours. 

[£«(. 

Fre. — (FoUcaoing Aim.) —Afternoon, instead of 
«v£iiing. [_Exit. 

Mrs. W. He is in love indeed ! 

Wei. He will be so. 

Mrs. W. He is BO, surely. 

WeL Impossible, for real love never exists till 
afler marriage. The passion of youth is on)j 
•moak, but the husband's affection is the pure Same, 
with which he is Vanned even in old age. 

Mfi. W. As is our case. 

Wd. Yes, good Ann, as is our case. In spit* of 
^'lOur Frederick's warmth, I dare be sworn that I 



ISO THE HAPPY FAMILY. actm. 

^all be, when sixty yean of age, still more in lore 
-than he. 

Mrs. ff'.— (SmiSng.)— YouinloTe! With whom? 

JVel. Can you ask ? —(A^ctionately giving kis 
hand.) — With you, «'ho have for a quarter of a cen- 
tury been ray faithful companion — with you, wh^* 
have so cheerfully, so excellently acBiered to -the 
-duties of a wife and mother, 

Mn. W- I have but done my duty. 

W^el. And always did it cheerfully. 

Mn. W. God ha^ rewarded me. 

Wei. God bless you ! Come to my heart! 

Mrs. W. Good William ! 

(Wel.prutes kermth emotionin his arms.) 

7^ Curtain /ails. 



ACT THE SECOND. 

£nier Ernorf, in full dress. His pockets are JiiR 
of papers — He surveys himself in the ^ass, and 
arranges hit cravat. . 

Em. Now she may decide. Should she wish to 
see the under-secretaty, the man of busiaess— - 
{La^ng -his hand on his right coat-pocket) —here he 
is. Should she prefer the poet, the author— (PoiW- 
ing to his left cbat-jiociet)—heTe he is. The right 
pocket will suit the father and mother— the left 
their daughters- both will, I think, overpower the 
Arcadian shepherd, Mr. Lewis — To-day will I be- 
stow this band, which has written so many a folio-^ 
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quarto, on Paulina or Koaa i Inuna- 



Eater FheoeRicic and Rekbesg. 

Fre. Come in. Sir,' — we are all happy. 

Reh. It b your father's wedding-day. 

Ire. Ob, yes, but other weddings will aeon take 
place. 

£m,—{Asuie.)—'Yea, yes, no doubt. 

Fre. You Bhall perform the ceramony^ 

Reh. For whom ? 

Fre. - (Jocosehf.y—Gaeea, 

Rek. Perhaps Miss Paulina. 

En. — ( ^si^.)— Perhaps. 

Fre. You are wrong. 

Reh.—(Jn great agitation,') — Or perhaps Mi«s - 
Rom! 

Em. — ( Aside.) — Perhaps. 

Fre. Wrong agaio. 

Reh.—{Reeoveriw.) — Then I know nobody— 

Fre. How! Am I nobody f 

Reh. You yourself, dear Frederick ? 

Fre. Yes, I myself, and somebody else t»o— 
Louisa Dalner — What say you now, eh f 

Reh. I am really glad to hear it, and as all the 
family is so happy, I cannot suppose that Mies Rosa 
will attend to her harpsichord to-day. . 

Fre. I don't know, but I'll call her, lEmt. 

Rek. Happy man ! 

Em. Under the rose, Mr. Rehberg, yoir will, ere 
long, have to read the marriage ceremony for one of 
his sisters. 

Reh. Which of them? 

Em. That is not yet determined. Cupid gropes 
in the dark, as at the rape of the Sabines. 

Rek. Perhapsyouyourself are Cupid. 

£m.~-{lVith selfsati^action.)— At your service. 
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jReA. You are about to marry, then i 

Em. Proeaically answered ; Yes. 

Rek. Can you marry without affection ? 

Em. Who said that i I lore with ardour indes- 
cribable! 

Jteh. Yet yoa said you had not made a choice. 

Em, My heart certainly inclines rather towards 
Paulina — 

Reh. Obey the impulse, I beseech you. 

Em. But she wants taste. Her sister is, I thinlc^ 
in many respects superior — and she has so poetical 
a name —Rota! 

Rek. You have spoken to Mr. Welling, I pre- 
sume— ? 

Em. Not yet. He is a good honest kind of man 
—But — {Looting at hit natck.) — it grows late, and 
I must attend to the duties of my office. Your ser- 
vant, Mr. Rehberg. [Exit, 

Reh, This fellow is a silly coxcomb— but can !» 
for that reason, feel at ease i He is rich, and, oh, 
how many fools, bow many villains have I known^ 
who have obtained the most amiable wires because 
they were rich! I have hitherto been silent, but my 
mtestions are upright— why, therefore, dwuld I b& 
ashamed of declaring them ? 

Enter Rosa. 

Rot. Good morning, Mr. Rehberg, I was almost 
afraid you would come. 

Reh. Afraid! 

Hos. Because I have been idle. Look, only, what 
a quantity of dust there is upon the harpsichord. 

Reh, That is indeed unusual. 

Rot, I hare been making a present for my father 
and mother, on their weddmg-day — 

Reh. You have, then, certainly been far better 
employed than in attending to music 

u,3,,zMn, Google 
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Rot. Yet I have (rfken been unging ; for when 1 
am alone I always ung— and you know my favou- 
rite words :— 

<* Whj dost thou. Fate, thme ear thus shut, 
** And why my supplications mock l-^ 

Rtk. 
" I ask but to possess a hut, 
** A friend, uid little fieecy flock. 



" Blest with such ^ifls, I still should know 
" Peace and ddight enjoy'd by few. 



" Yet how much more my breast would glow, 
" Might I but share the gifts with you." 

Rot, You repeat the last lines as if you were Uie 
author of them. 

Rek. How if I were; 

Ro».— (Joewe^.)— Why, then I would ask who it 
b, tot whom your breast would ^ow ? 

Rek. And I would answer, » cheerful, good, 
pretty girl. 

Roi. Qo I know her i 

Rek. Perhaps you do. 

Rot. She must live in our vUla^i then, for I 
hare scarcely been half a mile frwn it. 

Rek. Will you say a kind word for me f 

Rot. Why don't you apeak to her yourself f 

Rek. I am afraid of displeaeine her. 

Rot. Well, that is odd. Mr. Emorf, whom no- 
body likes, torments ereiy girl in the village with 
bii nonsense, and you whwn we all like— 

Reh. Mr. Emon is rich— I am pooE. 

VOL. V. M 
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Ros. But a good man without a dollar is pre- 
ferable to hhn and all his riches. 

Reh. Poverty is oppressive. 

Rot. Withouc affection it is. 

Reh. Are you in earnest, dear Kosa ? Would a 
good man's poverty not deter you from mairying 

Ros. If I liked him, certainly not. 

Reh. You are accustomed to affluence. 

Roi. There you are mistaken. My father is, to 
be sure, reckoned rich — 

Reh. He certainly is rich. 

Ros. Then he has acted very properly in not 
letting us discover it. We are as industrious and 
economical as any peasant's tamily in the village. 

Rek. What you say makes me truly happy. 

Ros. Indeed! Why so ? 

Reh. Because it seems not so difficult to gain 
your afiectious as I supposed. 

Ros. Does any one wish to gain them ? 

Reh. — {After a pause.')— 

" Blest with such gifts I still should know 
** Peace and delight enjoy'd by few ; 

'•Yet how much more my breast would glow, 
*' Might I but sh^e the gifts with you.'* 

Ros. — {Confused.)— What do you meaa i 

Reh. Ask your heart. 

Ros. My heart is a flatterer. 

Reh. Will you share my &te i 

Roi. Does that depend on me i 

Reh. Will you make me happy ? 

Ros. Is that in my power ! 

Reh. An indigent mother is my only property. - 

Rot. I should theO have two good mothers. 

Rek. I live in a small hat. 

Rot. Content is nota frieiid of palaces. 



ACT n. THE HAPPY FAMILY, 135 

Reh. I lire od scanty fare. 

Ros. And are heallJiy widi it. 

ReA. May I speak jo yourikther? 

Ros,^{fVitk doumcagt ei/es,)—My mother muit 
know it too. 

Reh. And lif they both coiuoit — 

Ros. I must obey. 

Reh. MuBt ! 

Roi. 1 will most cheerfullyi 

Reh. Thanks, good Rosai you shall not repent it. 

Ros. — {Much confused.)— ShaM we go to the 
harpsichoFd i 

Reh. You would learn nothing of me to-day. 

ROs. ['Jl bring my notes. — {Runs aaia^ to conceal 
hrr confusion.)- 

Reh. Sweet, lovely being ! What a friendly look 
will every thing assume when you cotne to inhabit 
my hut ? 'i he coughing old gervant will no longer 
wake me, but Uosa's simple song.— Andray mother 
— n>y good mother I — On her too I shall bestow 
corofort in her Utter days. — Oh God 1 bend the 
hearts of the parents, that when they tind I ani 
honest, they may not ask whethEr I am rjcb* 

JEnter Welling. 

tVeL Welcome, Mr. Kehberg. I thank you for 
your well-meant congratulation. 

Reh. It is indeed well-meant, though you have 
not allowed me time to offer it. 

Wei. Sincerity is sparing in words. I hope, 
therefore, you will bo silent, and celebrate this hap- 
py day by drinking a glass of wine with me. 

Reft. With great pleasure. 

Wei. You roust pUy us a good tune, — Rosa shall 
sing, and we will join in chorus. We will pass the 
boUle round to the health of every honest man, 

I- Google 
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with a wish that after dajs of toil he may enjoy 
such happineaa as mine.. 

Reh. Alas, Mr. Wdltog ! Soch h^pineas is ael- 
cltm found. 

IVeL True, and most seldom among those who 
are bred to a profewion. You waste your beat 
years in study, and are often at last obliged to be 
satisfied with a single dish upon your table. 

Reh. But the professional man can also feel the 
channs of love, and sometimes find a girl who ia 
williDg to share his poverty. 

Wei. Oh, yes, but the girl is, with your permia* 
aion, a very idly one. 

Reh. — (^Startt.) — Such sentiments "t""'*** me 
ftom your lipc. 

IVel. Love is a pretty .flower, but it must grow in 
the shade of a iruitfiil tree. 

Reh. You think, then, that riches only can make 
the married state happy ! 

Wei. Heaven forbid that I should have audi an 
idea ! There ia a pleasant easy track, between the 
high-road of wealth and the thorny path of penury. 
I only mean that a man who marries with do other 
prospect than care and poverty, is either very un- 
wise, or very much in love. 

Reh.— iAade.)— Oh, misery ! ~ C-4fowrf) — You 
would, thereibre, net bestow your daughters upon 
any but men of tolerable means { 

HW. I think, at least, that no man of honour 
would wish to be supported entirely by bis wife's 
means. 

Reh—'iChecHng hit sentibilitif.)Sucb a declara- 
tion would silence any one. 

Enter Estroxr ani Mbs. Welling, 
Em, Have I at last found you, worthy Mr. Wat 
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Mti. W. Mr. Ernorf wishes to have some con- 
versation with jou. 

Em. Wishes to unburden his orer-Ioaded heart. 

Wei. How happens it that your heart is over- 
loaded^ 

Em. Through the sly mantEUvres of the Utile 
god who tames the hon — through a wanton frolic of 
the little urchin, who put into the hands of Hercu<- 
les the distaS* of fair Deianira. 

Wei. Mr. Emorf, your mode of explanation is 
original, but unintelligible. 

Reh. I will assist him. Sir. He is in love. 

Wei. Wirii one of my daughters ? 

Reh.— {Laughing.) — With both ! 

Mrs. tt'.-(_Sfiaiin^ her head.)— Vfhh bOth ! 

Em. Yes. This is a privilege which belongs ex- 
clusively to us poets. We may be in love with two 
or three women at the same time. 

Wei. And you wish to marry both ? 

Em. My wishes are more limited. If either of 
the ladies 

Reh, My presence may be unpleasant. Allow 
me to withdraw. 

WeL For what reason,' 

Reh.— {With a degree of sensibility, hat tmthout 
asperitT/.)—To make room for a man of property. 

[£«(. 

Wei.— {Aside.) — So,so ! Understood, as my friend 
Dalner would say. 

Em.—{CaUing after ijtn.)— Stay ! stay! We 
shall want a black coat at the wedding. 

Wei. Are matters advanced so far ! 

Em, Ther venr soon will be. In the first place 
it is proper Uiat I should ascertain my pedigree.-*- 
{Presents a large scroll.) — Here is the testimonial 
of my matriculations at the university. Here is his 
Highness's appointment of me to my present office- 

Wei, We read that in the newspapers. 

N 2 ,,,„|c 
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Em, Her? are some bonds, and 

Wei. Enough, enough, Mr. Eniorfl 

Em. Yea, enough indeed. I flatter myself there 
ore few Bom-in-Haw who could produce lo much. 

Wei. The choice of my dauj^tera will depend 
vptm their hearts. 

Mn. W, Ii it to pBulioft or to Rtwa that your in- 
tentions are directed j 

Em. That I leave entirely Xa the dedsitm of the 
lovely creatures thenuelvSB. 

Ei^tr PAUI.IIIA and Rosa. 

Wd, 'Tib well. Here come the lovely creatures. 
Talk to them, Mr. Emorf ; for if I know their dis- 
positions, I may quietly remain a silent spectator. 

Mrs. iV. Cmldren, Mr. Emorf wishes to marry 
one of you. 

Pau. sod Rom. — iMaie lam curtjtet.)--He doe» 
us great honour. 

(Emorf rrtwnf their eotnplimenlsbytwolaio fotof.) 

WeL He thinks you both so amiable, that he finds 
it impossible to make a choice. 

Pau. and Roi^~{Ai above.)~lle does us great 
honour. 

Mn. W. And leaves yon, therefore, to decide. 

Rot. Vlj sister is the oldest, and has a right to 
the preference. 

Pan. But Rosa excels me in accompHihrnents. 

Rot. Such modesty deserves to be rewarded. 

Pau. It is only your modesty which makes yon 
not feel superior to me. 

Em. Hal ha! ha! What a noble contest! I 
perceive I must advancs to the aid of their reserve.-^ 
XSoUmn^.) — Accept, beauteous Pauliaa, a heart, 
which — — 

Pau. I beg your pardon, Mr. Emorf, but I ac- 
c^ no present wliica I cannot return. . 
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Em. — iSomevihat eottfiited, hut tuppretsing kit 
nortifkalion.)'—\jiAeeA ! Well then, accept it, you, 
feir Rosa 

Ros, Indeed, Mr. Ernorf, I cstmoL 

En. What I Both! How am I to understand 
this? 

Mrs. W. My daughten «re gratefu] for the ho- 
nour you wiah to confer upon tD«m, 

Piw*. and Ro».—(_CurUeifing.) — Yea, we are grate- 
fill for the bonoiff. 

Mn, W. But do not as yet feel inclined to marry. 

Ern. — (Wkoie mort^calion bmru to appear, and 
toon after inereoiei to rffge.)— Such may be your 
mioioti, Mrs. Welling, but you are much mistaken. 
The ladies had rather be married to-day than to- 
morrow — yes, rather to-day than to-morrow, i soy. 

Pott. H»w do you know^that { 

Em. The g^ls are in lave~yea, they are in love, 
laay. 

Rot. You seem to be an mterpreter of hearts. 

Em. And a certain stripling in this house, a shal- 
low poetaster, is a conqueror of hearts. 

tVel — C<Smou^i/.)~-What do you meu. Sir ? 

£ro. A fellow, of whom we know no more than 
we do of the wind, where he comes from, or is go- 
ing tol 

fiV.—(_EfHphaticalIy.)'-yix. Emorf, I request an 
ex^anaUon. 

Mm. Ynu ehaS have it. I came here to make an 
explanation. The dapper spark, Lewis, whose re- 
lease you thought proper to buy of a recruiting 
party, has in return enlisted your daughters. 

Mrt. W. Mr. Ernorf, my daughters are virtuous. 

Em, Virtuous they may be ; but they are in love. 
The whole vilk^, the whole neighbourhood, the 
irfaole country tmks of it. They are in love with a 
vagrant, who wlU be cit«d to B{^ar before the ma- 
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^Btracy, to-morrow, and be sent over the boundaries 
next day. 

H'eL Sir, can you prove your aecusation ! 

Ern. Pshaw I the world seldom requires proofs. 
The worse any thing ^pears to be, the readier it is 
believed. 

lie/. Alas! True. 

Urn. I, therefore, advise you, as a friend, Mr. 
Welling, iind I advise you, Mrs. Welling, to keep a 
watchful eye upon these two love-sick damsels, and 
as to the gentle rhymester — to-morrow before the 
magistracy ! Dixi. [^Exit. 

(Paulina and Rosa burst tJito a Jit of laughter^ 

Wei, I am not pleased at seeing you laugh. 

Paii, Dear &ther he is only a fool. 

Wd. How often have I told you that &ols do 
more mischief in the world than villains ! A villain 
Js generally possessed of eense, and does not deal in 
dtfamation, unless he can thereby attain some end, 
but a lool is continually prating. I merely go out 
of a rascal's road, butl conceal myself from a block- 
head. As to what Emorf said, it cannot be his own 
invention. 

Pau. It is indeed. The whole secret is, that 
Lewis writes better poetry than he does. 

WeL I have, perhaps, too much relied upon the 
idea that fraternal intercourse is seldom dangerous 
to the heart. The young man has, perhaps, really 
made some impression upon you. — (Surveys them 
attentively.) — How 1 Silent ! Have your parents lost 
your confidence ? 

Ros. No, dear father. I like Lewis very much— 
but I don't love lum. 

Wei. And you, Paulina ? You cast down your 

Pan. — {Stammering.') — I own, father-- that I think 
Lewis—the most amiable man I ever saw. 

■ ^ ...Cookie 
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Wd. Ton mean, in other worcU 

Pau. I can't exj^eca it by words ; but I fbel that if 
I were allowed to love him— (fTttA ai jA)— I should 
lore him most ardently. 

WA How long have jrou felt this sensation ? 

Pau, I aimost feel as if I had been bom with it. 

W^. Did he himself endeavour to gain your af- 
fecdona? 

Pau. Never. You know how reserved and bash- 
KU'he is. 

Mrt. W. So much the more dangerous he is to a 
woman's heart. 

Patt, — {Sighii^.) — ^True, dear mother. 

Rot.^TM tame.)~-Yea, true indeed. 

WeL Do you believe your affection is returned i 

Pau. I do. 

Mrs. W. Perhaps because you wish it? 

Pau. It may be so. 

Wei. I see but two modes of settling this. Lewis 
must either marry you, or leave the house. 

Pait. — i^FettrJvUy.") — Which ahall you embrace f 

Wti. I«t us hear your mother's opinion. 

Mrt. W. Well— Lewis is a good young man— ^ 

Wd. Butpoor. 

Mrs. W. So were you, my dear William. 

Wd. We don't know who he is. 

Mn. W. Nor did we know who you were. 

Wei. Yes, yea. Your isther knew it. 

Mrt. W. I don't know it to this \ery hour. 

Pau. Oh 1 If I were in twenty-five years to know 
Lewis as well as you knew my Atber 

Wd. Paulina, I can explain no futther ; but be- 
fore Lewis can become my son-in-law, 1 'must be 
convinced his conduot has always been as praise* 
worthy M unce he lived with ua. Go, Rosa, and 
call him. [£xif Roao. 

Mru W. Would you just to-day — f 
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WeL Instantly, or I should not enjoy the pleasures 
rof to-day. 

Mrs. IV. Go, then, Paulina, it is not premier thM 
you should be present on ^is occasion. 

Pan. Indeed, dear mother, ifit were proper* 1 am 
sure I could not stay. ^Exit, 

Wei. Lewjs is become dear .to me by his honesty 
and diligence —perhaps t^till more so, by a certais 
similarly In opr fortunes. If, therefore, I find every 
thing accordant to my wishes, and you have do oth- 
jection 

Mrs. K'. It would certainly be the best means of 
silencing the world. 

Enter Lewis. 

Lew. I.under^nd you want me. 

fVel. Did Rosa tell you for what purpose? 

jLeui. No. 

Mrs. fV. The under-secretary dislikes you. 

Leai. Nattual enough. Because my verses ar« 
liked. 

PVel. He insists upon knowing who you are. 

Lew. That he will not learn. 

Jtcl. Should the secretary unite with him 

Levi. And you cannot protect me, I will go. 

We/. Will that be so easy to you ! 

/.enj. No. Very difficult. 

fVeL You may avoid it. 

/.evi. How! 

fVel. Tdl us eyery thing respecting you. 

Lme. I caimot. 

WeL You have lived with us two years : I have 
observed you narrowly, and am sure you are inca- 
pable of a crime. If you have beep guilty of ajiy 
juvenile indiscretion, avow it. You know my sen- 
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Lera. My conscience does not accuse me of a 
crime, or even levity ; I am only unfortunate. 

Mrs. W. We will aaaist you in sustaining your , 
misfortunes. 

Lew. I must sustain them alone ; for if I confess 
them, I shall be acting against a sacred duty. 

JVel. Enough! Let us drop the subject. 

Sfrs. W. Our intentions were good. 

Lew. Oh, you have not confined yourselves to in* 
tentions. Your house was my asylum, and the small' 
measure of enjoyment, of which my heart was sus- 
ceptible, you have bestowed on me. 

Wei. We would willingly double It, by reconcU* 
iog you to your fate. 

Lno. Let me then dwell in private as hitherto. 
Do Dotl do not rob me of the iilisd I feel in calling' 
you my parents. 

Wei, 1 would not do it for my own sake, were I 
not compelled to it. When you entered my house, 
my daughters were still almost children, and we 
thought not that your presence would ever injure 
their reputation. 

Levi. You alarm me. 

Mrs. fV, Do you now perceive why it was neces- 
lary we should speak to you i 

Lew. Oh, God ! yes. 

Wei. If you bf such a man as 1 have fancied you^ 
I may at once declare, that not only the reputation, 
but the peace of a daughter depends on your depar- 

Leui. — ( .'Ifter a pause.) ~-l will go. 

Wei. I acted imprudently in having desired Pau- 
Hna to consider you as her brother, and in having 
been silent, while her attachment increased. 

Leai Oh 1 I would fail at your feet, and say— 
*' Consider not my poverty, but look at my heart, 
and let me marry your Paulina," but 

Wei. You do not love her i 
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heie. I love her from my bduL 

Wei. And yet- — f 

J^t:w,!—{Ajier ava»se.\—\ am already married. 

Mn. W. Mwried! 

Wd. And have forsakea your wife { 

Lew. Condemn me not. 

Mrt. W. — (^Shaking her /tead.}—S\xch conduct, 

Wei. Do not reproach bim, Ann. If hebeguiltyi 
be bears a judge witbia biaiself, before whom be 
cannot be a hypocrite. 

Lew. Oh ! you will send me away &r poorer thao 
-I was when I came, if my confession should rob pie 
of your regard. 

Wei. I do not decide iHton it. Two years of op- 
ri^ht conduct are to b@ placed in competitiw with 
this apparently bad action, and — I do not decide. 
But my duty, as a father, commands me aeriouBly to 
rMeat, that your presence disturb* the traoquilb^ 
of my family. 

Lew. Shall 1 depart to-day— immediately { 

Wei. — iAfter a moment'i consideration.)— It will 
hurt me not to see you sittine to-nigbt amon^ mj 
children— bat— act as you thii^ I have deserved. 

Lew. Ob ! Allow me to remain one hour. 

Mts. W. Yes, Lewis, he did not mean it id tiM 
light. Stay till morning. 

Leu. I will creep into some comer, and not dii- 
turb your happiness. 

Mrs. W. Oh that this should just hi^ento-dav! 

Lew. Let me but wander once more through the 
house and garden. When tbe guests corae, 1 vill 
steal away. 

Mrs. W. Not without taking leave 1 

Lew. I cannot take leave of you. 

Mrs. W. Lewis, do you think we wish to turn 
you out of doors like a dishonest temnt i Despair 
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sbsH not force you to enlist again. I know mj hus- 
band. He parts with you because he feels he mutt; 
but he will not obuidoa you—/ will not abandon 
you. What he will do for you I don't know, but — 
(^Secretly draass Jrom herpoctet a omU purte)~fm 
my part, my lore and blessing shall be a substitute 
for what is wantiug — in the amount. — (Putt t^epurte 
into hU hartd, mpet her eyei, and txit haatUy.) 

Leoi. — {After a pause, daring viich he mournfoBg 
lumeys the purse.) — ^Wretcbea outcast that I am 1 
Have I al length found a mother, only to be doomed 
doubly to feel the loss of her i Have I ^ined a 
lovdv girl's s&ctions, only to make my chains the 
heKtMti—(He ttaiuts in tm attkuie of de^ .Tefiec- 
Uon and despandeitcy.) 

Enter Paul w A, 

Pan. — (Sofihf tteah behind him, and pats her 
hands upon hU eyes.) — Guess who it ia. — f Draws 
her hands back vntk sudden alarm, and looks at them.) 
— ^What does this mean i Your eyes are full of 
tears. 

X^eai. You should not have seai them. 

Pau. Why are you in tears i 

Levi. They are the lot of humanity. 

Pau. What is the matter i What has happened t 
What have you to do with my mother's purse ? 

Levi.— (After a pause ) — It cont^ns money to de* 
fray the expenses of my journey. 

Pau, — (,Terri/ied.} — Are you going to leave mat 

Leui. I must. 

Pau. Wh«e are you going ? 

J^eai. Any where. The farther the better. 

Pau. Have you, then, staid too long whh us I 

Lew. Much too long. 

Pau.— {With a sigh.) — I almost think w too. 

VOL. V. o 
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Ltnr,— (Gives her hi» hand.) — You have ever been 
kind* and affectionate towards me. 

Pan. — (H'ifA innocence andjeroour.) — And am so 
still.1^ ( SomnuAol confused.)- — My &tfaer — wanted - 
to Efieak to you. 

ieio. He hail spoken to me. 

Pau. And does he approve of your intention? 

Xetu. I go by his desire. 

Patu Your answers are enigmas. 

Lew. My whole being is an enigma, which deatli 
alone can solve. Farewell, Paulina-— do not forget 
me. I have loved all this family— but you partico- 
larly. Wherever I go, your image will accompany 
me,— When yDiLsit under the great lime-tree— think 
sometimes of me. 

Pau. Lewis! 

Levi. Remember me to the old woman, who used 
to receive your charities through me. 

Pau. — (Bursts into fears.) — Lewis, what does this 
mean i If you love me 

Leta. My affection for tou is a crime,— my heart 
is Binning against a hateful duty. 

Pau. Oh! Speak more plainly, I beseech you. 

Lew. Yes, good Paulina, you shall not learn from 
another what separates us. It is hard to tell you— 
but tell you 1 mus/, that — I am married. 

Pau.—iAimoit shrie/nng.)— Married I That ift not 
true. 

Levi, Would to God it were not .' 

Pau. Married ! Oh, Lewis ! Why did you con- 
ceal itr 

Lau. Do not hate me. 

Pau, Go, go to your wife, and tell her you have 
robbed Paulina of ner peace for ever.— (Cowra her 
Jace uifA doift hands, and rushes out.) 

Lew. Paulina! Is it thus you bid me farewell?— 
iStriiet his forehead^ and rests his head against the 
waU.) 

The Curtain falls. 



THE HAPPY PAMILY. 



ACT THE THIRD. 



Scene, a Wood. Count Lobrstein is discovered in the 
back-ground, sleeping Under a tree— at his head lies 
-a casket. Francis and Jacob are in conversation 
towards thejront of the stage, 

Jva. He is asleep. \V]iat think you, Jacob .' Do 
jrftu chiise to follow him through woods and boga 
aay longer i It is a strange kind of inclinalioi), 
methinks. 

Jac.— {Scratching his head.)—TSat exactly incli- 
nation. 

Fra. Wh));, a dog leads a better life. 
. Jtw. But our master Jiimself tares no better. 

fra. The cook was the wisest of us, for he ran 
away when he had only traTclled one stage. 

Jac. The Coimt smiled at that : but last night 
when his valet disappearedj. on whom he placed such 
firm reliance 

Fra. YeS( yea— no doubt he. took -some valuable 
efiects with him, my advice is, Jacob, that we do the 

Jac, What ! leave the old gentleman quite alone ! 

Fra. Why, he must dismiss us in a day or two, 
&r how can he support us i 

Jac. That's true, to be sure. 

Fra. And bow long shall we bo able to endure 
such a life as this ? We have passed six nights in 
the open air. If we espy a chimney, we leave it a 
quarter of a mile on one side. We buy our coarse 
bread at solitary shepherds* hutii, and have nothing 
to drink hut wiUer from the springs we meet with. 
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Jac. But ire have knonm better days hi his ser- 

¥ra. Was it our fault that there wa> an end to 
those days? Who knows what crime he has com- 
mitted \ The prince would scarcely send bussan in 
pursuit of him for nothing. 

Jac. Damn those fellows! They nearly caught 

^ra. And if they should catch us, we may perhaps 
be doomed to beep our master company iii prison. 

Jac. But we must be near the borders now. 

Fro. Well — can't the hussars ride over the bor- 
ders ? — Besides, we are bow in a worse situation than 
CYer. Our horses are so tired that we sh^ be ob- 
liged to leave thertt, and if we be seen creeping 
through the thickets, we may be mistaken for rob- 
bers, and shot. 

Jac. Hang it, Francis, you frighten me. 

Fra. Therefore, I say, lei u« be off before he 
awakes. —Believe me, we shall be doing him a kind- 
nesst 

Jac. If I thought so— 

Fro. He won't dismiss us, and he can't pay us. 
But if when he awakes, he finds we have decamped, 
he'll be heartily glad to have got rid of us. 

Jac. — ((Jasting a glance tonuardt the Count.) — See I 
He begins to move. 

Fra. Let us lose d» more time. Does he owe yon 
any wages.' 

Jac, Yes, fi* a couple of months, 

Fra. And me for a quarter of a year. We can't 
afford to make him a preseAt of that. In the casket* 
there, he has several trink^, rings, and so forth. 

Jac. Surely you would not take Aem? 

Fra. Blockhead i Why not? 

Jac. What ! Bob him f 

Fro. Doesn't he owe us money ! 

Jac. But not so much. 
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Pra. Pshaw! Who knotra what the baubles are 
worth i We can sell them at the first place we come 
to, and if they produce more than is due to ug, we 
can send it to him by some means or other. 

Jac. V^y yes, if that can be done — 

Fra. Follow that foot-path. I'll be with you in 
a minute. 

Jac. Good old master! I pity him, nevertheless. 
ZExit. 

Tra.—(Walki gently to the Count, takes ike casket, 
and then returns on lip-toe. When arrived at some 
yards distance, he boms sarcastically.} —GooA-hye to 
your excellency ! Your Lordship will now not be 
overburdened. ^Exit. 

Lok.— CTormetUed by Jrigklfrd dreams. J— Ob I not 
Into this subterraneous dungeon. — Give me air! — 
Give me air! — [Avuiies.) — Where am li—{Itaifes 
himself.) — Heaven be praised, not yet in the hands 
of my persecutors, — not yet in the hands of the most 
abandoned of women. Alas! my sleep has not re- 
freshed me. — The rain has drenched my clothes. — 
I must hasten towards the borders, that I may at 
least find a roof under which I may die. — {Raises 
himself viitk dificidti/.) — Perhaps my people have, 
meanwhile, discovered a safe path.— ^(7a//«.) — Fran- 
cis ! Jacob ! The honest fellows are endeavouring 
to find the shortest road through the thickets. — 
Francis! Jacob! — Yet 1 ordered them not to go 
far. — ^Where can they he.) My strength is ex- 
hausted, and I am no longer able to calL— ( Ju-er//ii^ 
himself.) — Francis! Jacob! — What can this tneanl 
—No answer ! — Can they — impossible ! — {Dra^nsvat 
a vAistle, gives a signal towards d^ereat qiurriers, and 
listens Jbr a repfo^,)— Not yet .'—Can they too have 
forsaken me ?— Muet I then despair of tiding ho- 
nesty among mankind? — (.Hi* casket saddeM/ occurs 
to him—heiooh at the place where it lay, ana strikes 
h!s/orehend.i.—Yes.—'TiB true.— Forsaken audcob- 
o 2 . 
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bed!— Thejr tmve deprived me 6f m^ last resource. 

—{Rivets his eyes on ifte earth a pause.) — Hert do 

I stand—I, 1^0 but ten days ago, possessed half a 
million — and have not now a morsel of bread to 
share wirh my dog. — (Looks hastily round.) — Sultan! 

Sultan! Alas! My dogtoo'has forsalcen me.— 

iA pause of dreaMd angatsk.) God protect me 

from insanity ! I'll tear a bough fVom yonder tree, 
and wander through the wood-—If I hunger, I must 

gnaw ^e bark from my staE Yes, tbey have 

plundered me, and stolen from my heart all con- ■ 
fidence in God or man. — {Feels hts pockets,) — No- 
thing, nothing have they left me.-— (wraw suddeidy^ 
—But, yes — they fcave. — (Draws Jbrtk a pistoi.}— 
Thee I still posseBS, — Welcome, thou frJend in need, 
thou last resource of a despairing man ! — {A pause.) 
-—Answer me. Philosophy, thou sweet companion 
of my better days, fliOO phantom of my brain — lam 
now in earnest — Answer me. May that man who 
has been hurled from the pinnacle of greatness into 
the gutph of misery, Who has been sold by a feithle^ 
vife, and whom each step conducts to an etem^ 
prison — may that man, who has no child, no friend, 
no hope— (Pufa the pistol to hisjorehead.)'— 

Enter Dalher. 

Dal. — {As he is passing, hears part of the above 
soliloquy, rushes towards the Count, and wrenches the 
pistol_fiom his hand..) — Hold! — Zounds! That must 
not be. — An old man, too ! How short a time wlU 
it be ere Death of his own accord will summon you? 

Loh. Oh that he would ! 

Dal. This trigger is soon pulled, but how do you 
expect to be received above? — Understood? ■ 

Loh. Oh, my friend! Your intentions are, doubt- 
less, good, but a man in despair has no ear for your 
cool precepts. 
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Dot. Why, fotl arte right Aere, b> be sure. But 
can I hete yon, eh i — 

IM. I am d wr^l^ei fugitive, thuiMd b^ ene- 
mies, and fbrs^en by evety friend f 

Z>9^ Indeed ! — I could ask «hy, but there is no 
time tbr that, fdst iuM. If, dierefore, I can be of 
any use to you, I vill witb all my beait. 

Loh. Are we far frdm the borders ? 

BdL A bundrcJd yards, (terhaps. 

Loh. Oh, tell me, instamly — to the right or Uhi 

DaL 'Where Jou see A little fitidge over the 
stream, yonder. But which way are you going i 

Loh. Any way. I only wish to md a hwei or 
barn where t can rest till momtag, for I have slqA 
six tiiffhts beneath the canopy of heitven. 

Dal. Do you suppose, then, we have no beds ? 

Loh. I have been robbed, and can only pay with 
gratitude. 

Dal. Ill take you to k houBe, where that coin is 
always current. At nigltt you shall return home 
with me, but at pr^setit #6*11 go to a cottage hard 
by, for you seem in want of rc^eshment. 

Lok. Generous man 1 whoareyo«f 

Did. Henry Dalner, Chief Forester -of this dis- 
trict—but that's ofno consequence.— Understood?— 
I'll take ^outo an old fanner, who is celebrating hia 
twenty-sntth weddi(^-day. 

Loh. — iVneu^.)-—! wish we were beyond the 
borders. 

DaL Farmer wielling lives jiist oil the other side 
of them. Oh ! there conies hi^ son, who wilt soon 
be mi/ son too.— Uiiderstood ? 

Enter t'sBDEliiCK. 

pre. ^Vell, father, where is Louisa J 
Dal, She Is sUyiog to nurse her old aunt, and 
can't come till evening. 
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Fre. But cou*dn*t the maid have nursed the old 

DtU. That old aunt acted as a mother to Louisa, 
and never entrusted her education to the maid. 

Fi-e. I came in such spirits to meet you. 

Dal. Well — you shall not have come in vain, for 
though you don''t find Louisa, you find an opportu- 
nity of doing good. Here is a poor man whom I 
have promised to take with me, and I hope you will 
receive my guest kindly. 

Fre. Of course. If he be unfortunate he needs 
no recommendation. 

Dal. Look in good humoui^ then. 

Fre. How can I, when Louisa is not here ?— (Kj 
the Count.) — Don't mind my countenance. Sir. At 
night, when Louisa is with me, you'll see me in 
spirits. 

Dal. Come, then— 

J,oh. — (Exkatisted.)— 'Good man, lend me yoar 
stick. 

Dal. Fsliaw ! As long as I have an arm, why 
should I lend my stick ? — Understood ? '[^Ejxunt. 

Scene, WelHng's House. 

.Mre. Wellihq it discovered at Needle-lVork. Wel- 
ling leads Lewis info the Room. 

Wei. I have hrought a man, whom I surprised, as 
he was endeavouring to escape through the back 
door, without having taken leave. 

Mrs. W. Indeed 1 Would he not even accept 
this hnen which I have been selectmg for him > 

Lew. You have already given me so much — 

Mrs. W. Pshaw, Lewis ! 

Lew. And my ikther has been so generous — 

Wei. Silence ! I did not bring you hither to hear 
mj'self praised. 

u,3,,zMn,C00'j|c 
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Lea. Oil ! how patnAi) do I find it to \AA jou 
farewell !— I had rather forsake the world than thiB 
house. 

IVeL WearetravellerE.whoGejoarne^hlashitherto 
been tbe same way ; bat we have bow reaohed the 
cross raed, and must [nrt. 

Levi. Adieu, then, father — Adieu, good mother. 
Wherever inj road may conduct me, it n'ill never 
lead to ingratitude. — Words foil me at this bitter 
hour — God sees my heart — and you, my tears. 

fPiL—fMwA qfficted.'i—A. father's benediction 
be' u^iHi ttiee, youth! May'st thou, like me, at 
lenfftB enjoy the blessings of affection, industry and 
bedth', Ud thank Providence for having, by early 
sufferings, enhanced the value of thy later bliss. 

Mrs. tV. Let us oEIXn hear where you ar£, and 
how you do. 

K'eL And, Lewis, if you should ever be in want 
of any thing— I liave your promise? 

Letc, You have taugM me to work. 

itlrs. W. 6tit you may M\ sick- 

Ijev:.~-{Witk a hok towardt Heaven, expressive of 
hh AaAM.)~And I may die. 

Mrs. W. YoQ break my heart. 

Wei. Go, toy son. it is time that we should part. 

( Lewis is going, ) 

Mrs. W. - (FmIoios and embraces Aim.V— Alas ! It 
was thus I felt when ny eldest boy died — His name 
was Lewis, too — I have lost him— who knows whe- 
ther I shall ever see you ag^ i 

Wei. Let him go, good Aon. He has enough to 
bear. 

Lea. — I^Scarcelif able to speak.) — Father, grant 
me my last request. 

Wei. Willingly, my son. 

Lew. Allow me to aee Paulina once again. 

Wei. Would jTou add to the horrors of the sepa- 
ration? 
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. LeTK. Oh, allow me to«ee her once agtuo. 

W'e/.— /To Mre. ft'.)— Where is she? 

Mrs. IV. In her own room. 

Wei. Let her cwne, 

Mrs. W.—{Goes to the door and open* ft.)— Pau- 
lina! Lewis \s here, and wishes to hid vou fare- 
well. •' 

Enter Pauhna. 

{Her eyes are red Kith Keeping — SkegiveihEvnsier 

hand.— They stand opposite each other silent <md 

tremblinS' A long pause, ) 

WeL—^ivUb great emotion.)— EwbTOce each otber, 
children. 

(Lewis axd Paulina embrace. Paulina rauK* job- 
bing to her chamber, and Lewis rushes oat.) — 
, Mrs.IV, — ( t'oUaming him.) — ^Lewis — Uie linen ! 

[£jRt 

WeL Siiort-^ghted mortals ! Thus you o&kn do 
harm while striving to do good. Had I left this 
poor youth to liis fate, perhaps, ere now, some 
cannon-ball might have swept him from the world. 
He would then have been happy. — Well, be th^ aa 
it may, I will not cease to do what conviction tells 
me is right. 

EMer Rosa. 

Ros. Father, Lewis is gone. 
Wei. I know k. 

Ros. I heard him sob, as lie disappeared beliind 
the hedge. 

Wei. God be with him ! 
Ros. My mother is in tears. 
Wei, Go, and console her. 
Ros. I shall only weep witli her. 
Wei. Go, then, to your sister. 
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Eot. Father, you are, in general, so good— tell 
me — why may not Paulina mairy him ? 

Wei. Because he is already married. 

Rot. Already married 1 — Then, she muit (ubmit 
to ber fate. 

IVel. She will, I am sure. 

Rim. And is that the only reason why Lewis it 
obliged to leave mb! 

mi. It is. 

Rm. Not because he is poor i 

Wd. By no means. 

Ros. — {Timidly advancing totaardt her object.) — 
You would have let him many Paulina, in spile of 
his poverty i 

IVeL I would. 

Ros. Aud if 1 were — to like 8 man— who was not 
married— but poor— 

Wei, If he were honest and industrious— 

Rm^— (Eagerly.)— 'That he is. 

Wei. Wliol 

Ros.—^Muck confused.) — I mean — but you are 
not angry, dear father ! 

WeL At what; 

Rot. I would have told you It sooner— but I only 
knew it myself an hour or two ago. 

JKe/. What? 

Ros. That I — that I love Mr. Rehberg. 

fVel. Indeed ! And how did you leam it ? 

Ros. He asked me about it. 

Jl'el, And you, with your usual frankness — 

Ros. I referred him to you. 

IVel. He has not mentioned the subject to me. 

Ros. Oh, he durst not. You frightened him. 

WeL I! . 

Ros. You r^ed against the poverty of profes* 
aionat men. 

Wei. Hence, then, the sensibility which I re- 
marked. 
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Aot. But I am certain lie misundergtood you. 
Honesty snd industry are all the qoatiAcattona my 
father requires. 

fVeL But aa I tM him, the indu^y of a ^ofes- 
sional man will not always support a family. You 
are but atxteen years of a^, and con wait. 

Rot. For ftahbei^ ! 

Wei. Why not ? If in a few years he should ab> 
tain a moderate living, and his sentintents, as well 
at yours, remain the aarae — 

lios. Oh 1 There is no doubt «tfAaL 

BW. Why, then, we can talk further on the aidi- 
jea. 

Rot. But .what shall I say to liim now I 

Wei. Nothing. 

Ros. But he is waUcing so sarrowfully in the 
garden — 

Wei. Go, then, and send him hither. 

Ros.— {Stroking bis cheei.) —Dear father ! 

Wei. What now? 

Rot. Talk kindljr to him. 

Wei. I almost think I see a tear in your eye. 

Roa. I love him so sincerely. [_Emt. 

H'el.~lAlone.)—^hhcrg is a sensible man, and 
that is all I know of him. — But who can decide 
whether poverty or afiectioD be the mother of hia 
wishes ?— Wretched indeed would be my Rosa, if 
she borrowed charms from her fadier's ccfflers. 

ErHer Rehberg. 
Rfft.—fWilh rwerw.^— Rosa has jpst informed 

Wei.— {Half joking, half in earnest.) -Hy Aeu 
Sir, she has told you many things too soon, and I 
must own I had rather h»ve heard from yav, wh{>l 
shi.' h^G just coofeseed to me. 

lieA. Appearances are against me. 
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IVel. Yet good news « welCMD« finom any <ne- 

Reh. How happy should I be» if X could think 
jou serious ! — 

Wei. Can I make • joke 0f my daughter'B faap^ 
puKW i When I ^H yoa jthat I hwe oUerv«d qua- 
lities in yoB wUch daim my respect, J speak the 
truth. 

Reh. The rMfttOt of a wflrthy mon satigfies my 
Ambition, but not ay bewt. 

WeL—{,AJitr a wme.)-Ov relrtire 8iti»ti<K>» 
.pse mp. B i^t -to be candid trith you. 

SA. I abaU^ysde no qoestion you sLall please 
tssak. 

We/. ¥ouhaw,eB«Hes. 

Jieh. That isa «{iKDpli»cait ta me. 

FFW. Huv to? 

KM. iUe who JDJures .no oik, and yet has ene- 
mies, canDot be a commaii kind of man. 

WeL The sescetaqy's house is not in the best le- 
intte, and you.ase o&en.at k. 

Reh. Because I ^e lessons in miuic there, a» 
wda as here. 

Wei. It is said you admire one of hi* daughtevs. 

Rek. I have heard as much. 

Wei. And do not cease your visits.' 

ilflA. No. EecausB.dtf te no regard is paid to b» 
absiurd a report, and I myself cannot aflord to re< 
Dounce the profits of my Utendflnce. 

Wei. Why not -'—Forgive me if I seem too for- 
ward. — ¥ou aie it single man.— 

Bth. I ba»e aipoor mother.— (-< pame.) 

Wei. JBiu it is said you play — and play lor large 



uegattTC. 

Wei. You do not play J 

Reh, I have once or twice taken the cards of 
OBOther, t. bencnlled away— I myself never play. 
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Wei. You had, «a I am told, a good library ? 

Reh. I had. 

WeL You sold it? 

Rek.-iWith a sigh.)^! did. 

IVel. I havs heard thu the money you obtuned 
for it was lost at the secretary's card-t^le. 

Reh. That is an infamous falsehood. 

JVel. I guess— your poor mother— 

Reh.~(Confused.)—No.~iAJler a jMiuie.)—'Ti» 
well. I vFill not conceal front you even thU circum- 
stance, but I beg you to believe that nothing except 
my present situation should induce me to disclose it. 
I am of low origin, and my father was seized ^ith 
the pious whim of making me a clergjiman, without 
being able to bestow any thing on my education. 
My humble talents, however, procured me a pa- 
Iron, who was in easy circumstances, and who de- 
frayed the expences of my studies. To him I was 
obliged for every thing ; and the library, you have 
mentioned, was his present. About a year ago, this 
worthy man was plundered by the French, and 
obliged in his age to become a beggar. It was th«i 
I sold my books. 

IVel. And sent him the money; 

Rek. I could do no more for him. 
■ Wei. I know enough, and as you are not satisfied 
with myre8pect—(^fe«AwAirnrf.)— accept my" ad- 
miration —regard — afiection — 

Reh.—{ With imrmih.) — Will you be my father J 

Wei. Good Rehberg! You consider not what 
weighty duties already rest on you. A poor mother 
— ^ poor benefactor — and a wife too— children 
or do you calculate on my daughter's fortune i 

Reh. No. 

Wei. Perhaps you have prospects at our vicar^ 
death? 

Reh, None, — I had prospects elsewhere, but with- 
in an hour my hopes from that quarter .have been 

i>,.,,-.,kCoo^Ic 
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destroyed, aod had I sooner, received the intelligeuce, 
I would have been silent. 

Wd. Explain yourself. , 

Reh. I had succeeded in interesting tome men of 
-consequence for me at the neighbouring court. 

fVel.— f Starts.)— At the neighbouring court 

Reh. A pamphlet, in which at least my patriotic 
zeal was evidentj excited the attention of the mi- 
mster. 

tVel. — C Confused and agitated. )— The minister ! 
Oh, 1 know hun. 

Rek. He is a man of great influence — 

Wei. Certainly, 

-fieh. He has large estates — 

tVeJ. True— he has— confiscated estateE — 
.Heb. AnioDg others, the living of Birkendorf is 
' in his gift. 

We/.— C^nde.)— Birkendorf ! Oh, God '. 

Reh. This living was described to me as a very 
profitable one, and. the place as pleasant and re- 

Wel. — {Suppressing his agitatiott.)— Oh I 'tis a 
sweet place— 1 was once there, — —Welt ? You re- 
ceived a promise^? 

Rek. 1 was almost certain -of success. 
' Wei. And were, nevertheless, disappointed.? By 
wKat means .' 

Reh. Of that I am ignorant. A letter,' which I 
received about an hour ago, briefly states that un- 
expected .circumstances have taken place, which 
deprive rae of ail hope at present, 

fVeL I am sorry, good Kehberg, I am sorry that 
I cannot make you vicar of Birkendorf, but it really 
.is not in my power. 

Reh.— {Somewhat surprised.) — ^That I know. 

Wei. Yet— if you have resolution enough to wait 
.—you shall have Rosa. 

Reh — {Enraptured,)— Thaniai, dearest Sirl I 
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care not how roiq$ -the pOb, H akeheAe <A)Ject ts 
'which it leads. 

WeL 1 should here lAed to hAw ti^ud yoa at 
Birkeitdsrf vefy tuicli-- «fe, nwy tliueb. 

JEitfor.Mrs. Wellino. 

Mn. rr. Dear Waiianl, oiir it«^i6Q<n- Dilkdr i» 
>i>ringing anotfaer guest with kim. 

Wet. Whom? 

Mrt. W. Frederick says he found him hi As moOA. 

WeL I don't like strangers. 

Mrs. W. A poor man in distress-^ 

Wei. Then he ia welcome. 1 shoold ill desa^e 
iaj preiiciit happiDeBg, wefe (, on 6uch a day as this, 
4o *rad a Miow-creature in diatrcM from mj door. 

Mrt. ni. Poor Lewis ! 

We/. We have lost a son. in him— but here stands 
A mtta who will supply his place. 

Mrs. W.~(WUh forMiUdvUity.)-'\tAe«A ! 

Wei. Gcme, come, Ann. I have proved him, mA 
will be ■urety for him. 

Mrs. W. YoM ! 

WeL The reports you heard are (itlse. 

Mrs. W. \ taa glad they are. 

WeL Pshaw, wife I you don't speak from your 
'heart 

Mrs. W.—i_With tMnn/A.)~Inde8d I an glad. 

Wei. He is a good «oq, and a grstefiil man. 

Rch.—(With diffidence.)— Dear Mr. Welling f 

WeL You know, Ann, that I only give this title t* 
-those who remain so lon^r then the Jandness itself 
endures, and whose gratitude is not like a crayon 
jticture, which every year loses a portion of its 
-colours. Such men are rare, and he is one of them. 

Mr*. W. 1 am ashamed of having done Iwu an 
injustice. 

WeL Receirehim, then, as your future son-in-law. 
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Mrs. W. With all my heart '.—(Givet her hand to 
Rehbeif.) 

WeL lliat is, as booh -aa he obtains a living, 
which will bani^ aU cares for Bubsistence. Instil 
this idea into Rosa's mind, and tell her to be 
patient. 

Mrs. W. But, my dear husband, why delay tlielr 
hamiineas i With our fortune — 

Wet. You know my sentiments. A good wife is 
so great a treasure, that I am not at all surprised 
when I read of countries, where the parents receive 
jnoney from the bridegroom, when they bestow a 
daughter on him. A girl ought to have no dowry 
but beauty and virtue. Thus thought your father — 
thus think I. 

Reh. Who would not think sBch a dowry sufficient f 

Enter Mr. Dalner, Count Lohrsi^in, and 
Frederick. 

Fre. Father, Louisa is not come. 

D^L With your, permission, neighbour, I'U in- 
troduce a stranger.— { Welling gazes Juil at the 
Count.) 

Loh. Encouraged by this worthy man, I have 
ventured to intrude upon you. — {Welling, viitkout 
mating any reply, mreei/s Mm with close attention.) 

Mrs. W. .You are sincerely welcome. 

Loh. If misfortunes give me any claim on your 
compassion 

Da/. — {Whiifering to Welling, ir/io stands lite a 
statue.) — Speak a kind wntd or two. He is a poor 
fellow, whom fete seems to have dealt hardly by. 
I found him in the wood, just when he was going — 
(Imitates the action of holding the pistol to his head.) 
— Understood i 

iVef.—[Rec(KeJ-ing.)—l — Sir — I rejoice— consider 
p2 
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my houte u your own — and, if you are in seardi of 
-an aayium— you have found iL 

Ldi. I thaAk you. Thst a tire fii^t word of con- 
solatioB I have heard aft«r six days of horror. Am 
2 over tiie borders, here ? 

Wei.— {Always affitated.)~-Yaa are, 

Loh. In safety, men ? 

Wei. Perfectly. 

Lffh. And if niy purBuen were even to force their 
Tvay hither 

Wei Here dwells no traitor. 

Loh. Your hand, honest old man !■<—( Welling 
giva it.) — The trembling of it might make me sus' 

DaL Never fear. Sir. This man*E promise, with 
a sliake of the hand, is as safe as a bond with a 
dozen lea^s to it. 

Wd.—^Jn a bf<^en voice.) — My wife— and my 
children — will take care — that you want nothing. I 
myself— forgive me— I must leave you for a few 
moments. 

Mrs. fV.~-(Alanned.)~Wia.t is the matter, dear 
William? 

Dal. Neighbour, you grow pale. 

Wet. I am Bfit welI.~<Frederick and Mrs. W. 
run to him.) 

Pre. Father! 

Mrs, W. For Heaven's sake-. — ■ 

Wei. Let me ga-~Tt will soon be oref— •Pil Step 
into ray chamber^stay— stay- 1 wish to be alone.— 
{Reels a f eta steps —then supports himsdf on a chair, 
which stands near Aini.)~-I cannot—FFcdericIc — 
assist me. — (Frederick ruru and eondmts him to the 
ehantber.) 

Mrs, W. Heavens ! What is this ? 

Hal. A serious accident.— (To Rdhberg.>-»Some< 
thing like an apoplectic fit.-<Welling A4W')^ reached 
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ti£ door, u unabU any longer to keep hi* feei, and 
sinks into the anas of his ^rt^ 

Mrs, W.— (SArie*»,)— He is dying! He is djing 
— (Daloer and Refiberg hasten to his assistance.) 

Reh. Heaven forbid t 

Bal. Put him to bed direcdy.— ^Tis^ carry 

LiJh — (_Alone.) — Of all my followers none has 
remained with me but misery. Am I then doomed 
to bring Sorrow into this peaceful hut too? 

Mrs. lV.—{RusketJiconi her cAam^.)-— Paulina ! 
Rosa! Your father — (Runs had.) 

Pau.~{Wilhoui.)~'yfhat is the matter ? 

Fre.~{Meeting ker.)—My father is ill. Wemust 
send for a surgeon directly. — {Ruiu ou(.) 

Pau. — (fVilhota paying any attention to the ^ran- 
^er.)™Heaven8 ! So suddenly \—'{RtiM vtto the 
chamber.) 

Ros. — (IVitkout.) — My ftlher ! My father!— 
( Rushes shrieking across the stage into the chamber.) 

FTe.—(Retumii^ — at he crosses ike stage.)— Ob, 
Godl Help! Help!— Cfff<7w»«.) 

Loh iAIorte.) — Oh, that 1 could die thus! Oh, 

that 1 baa children, who thus loved me ! 

Mrs. W.—{With Paulina.)— There's the key—in 

the tittle cupboard — on the right — a brown vitu — or 

on the left — or right — oh, I don't know. — (Artimu.) 

[Paulina runs otd, 

Loh. — (Alone, and deeply moved.)— I Uiank thee, 
God ! I still can fe«I for others' woes. 

(Paulina crosses the Stage taith the vial in her hand, 
' and soibingvioleally.) 

Loh.—(A/one.) — What was my rank — my gplen- 
did station i What has my life been, compared witb 
this man's death ? 

jbdl. — {Gently puiUng Mrs. Welling and her 
Daughters oui of the chamber.) — IWiaw ! Your 
groails and cries only make die evil tae greater. 
Coo>;lc 
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Pray stay here. Notbing shall be neglected. — 
{Returns.) 

Mri.W, — (Transported beyond kertelf.) — Hea- 
vens ! . Afler iiving twenty-five years with him, must 
I leave him at his dying hour ! 

Pan. Mother, he will not die. 

Ros. Oh, no, no ! He will not die. 

Mrs. W. Let me go to fulfil my duty. When you 
were born, Paulina, and 1 was dangerously ill, your 
father never lefl my side. Shall I then leave him ia 
tlie hands of strangers .' 

ReL— {Opens the door.) — Be quiet. -He recovers. 

Ros. Did you hear tliat, mother ? He recovers. 

Pau.~{FaUing on Mrs. Welling's neci.)— Mo- 
ther ! Mother ! Kejoicc ! Heaven will restore him 

Mrs. W. Is it, then, true ? Oh, yes 1 It must be 
true. God will not seperate two such loviog hearts- 
Come, children, kneel, and pray with me tor your 
father's recovery. — {Sinks on her htees. Paulina and 
Rosa fmeel on each tide of her. All raise their hand* 
towards Heaven, and pray.) 

Pre. —{From the chamber.) — Joy ! Mother ! My 
father is come to himself again. 

Mrs. W. — {Stretches her arms toJuards him — he 
raises her.) — Frederick, I thought I had blessed you 
as far as I was able — 1 was mistaken — Heaven bless 
you a thousand times for this intelligence ! 

Pau. — {Hanging on him.)— Are you sure of it, 
brother ? 

Ros. — {The same.) — Is all the danger over ! 

Pre. I believe it is. He can stand again. He k 
only rather weak, and has just drank a glass of wine. 

Ab-s. IV. May I, then, go to liira ? — {In a tone of 
entreaty.)— Yea, yes. Let me go to him. 

Pre, Good mother, this has affected you very 
much. Come! I'll support you. 

Mrs, J}'. 1 have hira again. Oh, God! Forgive 
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ne — u yet I cannot thank you.— (Gom t/oA^ to- 
vMrds the chMtAer, avpporied by Fredwkk. The 
door opem,) 

J're. See! There he is I 

(Welling affean tt the door, leaning on Dalner 
and Rehberg.) 

Mr,. W^—{ flies into kit anM.)— My husband t 

{Tie three children kneel aroiotd him, the Count 
stMub in a comer, end cattt a look of bitter aomm 
towards the group. The curtain /am.) 



ACT THE TOURTH. 



'Welling is discovered, dtting in the middle of the 
-itage, surrounded by hit Wife and Children. On 
each side of him stand Dalner and Rehberg — the 
Count is more towards thejront. 

Wei. Good Ann, be at ease. It is past. 

liiTs W. Let somebody briqg your bed-gown i 

Pau. I'll gu for it. 

Ros. I'll fetch your slippers. 

WeL Will you, tlien, make me ill by compulsion j 
I tell you I am welL Give me & glass of wine. 
That is all I wuiL— (Mn. Welling and her daughters 
.-run to the door.) 

Wd, Hold! Youneed'DOtallgofor it. 

Pau. I wai-the first. 

Bos. No — I was. 

Pau. No — I was. 

Mrs. W. And I am your mother. Where are 
Ahe Jteys.? 
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Wei. Yon know, Ann, I don't like you any longer 
to iktigue youraelf.by going into the-cellar. 

Pdu. There — you hear, mother — I am to go. 

Ros. No, it is my week. 

Pau. You have nothing to Aa with the cellar. 
Your week only relates to the Icitchen. 

Bet, But I love Biy father at much as you do. 

ffW. Children, at this rate, I shall not have any 
'thing. I love yo« both. Go, both of yoiu— (jTA*^ 
runout.) 

Dal. Neighbour, I think what ig passing round 
jou must revive you more than wine, — Undentoodf 

IVel. True. If there be any medicine, which caa 
promote long life, it must be affection. 

Re-entfr Pauuna and'&osK, the one vnth a bottle 
— the other leUH a silver goblet. 

Pau. Number 4. 

,Rot. With a block seal. 

Pau. There U Hochheim upon it. 

Rof. And 1776. 

We/. — ( Drin jj.)— JFill it again,— (Rosa d&eyi—he 
iurnt to the Count.) — Sir, I am sorry that, added to 
your own misfortunes, ^u have been obliged to nit- 
nees the distress of others. — {Raiset the goblet.)'— 
According to the ancient custom of our country I 
sincerely bid you welcome. 

(Paulina take) the goblet and delivers it to the 
.Count vdth a euvtseg.) 

Loh.— '{Empties it.',"'Tt» Ae health of my wort)^ 
host ! — Now, Sir, if you really remain tiae to the 
customs jof our forefathers, I am secure in your 
house, for we have drank from the same goblet- 

tVel. Here lurks no traitor. 

Dal. Spies gain nothing here. 

Fre. But a drubbing. 

Jleh. And contempt. 
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Mrt. W. If you b& weary. Sir, I'll-condoctycm 
to a redred chamber. 

Pau. You ihall deep on Unen, which we wove 
ounelvea. 

Rm. And feathers of mir own geese. 

L(A. Heaven be praised that I a^ain find myself 
among human beings ! All I see luid hear inspires 
donfidence. I should like, good old nuin, to have a 
little private conversation with you. 

Wei. With all my heart! My friends and chil- 
dren, you will find eiuployment enough, by going 
into the court, and assisting in the prepstatiou for 
our little country seati 

Dal. I sent you a few small trees for Ae purpose, 
from the forest. 

Paa. And I made the garlands for thenii 

[ Exeunt Dalner and Paulina. 

Ros. Mr. Rehberg will teach ua a chorus, in liie 
mean time. 

Reh. With all my heart. 

[_Eieeunt Rosaani^ Rehberg. 

Fre. I can't sing, but I can join with my violin. 

Mrs. W. You'll not be long before you follew us? 

tVel. As soon as possible. lExit Mrs. Welling-. 

Lok. Generous man, it is my duty to make a dis- 
coven^ of my rank and situation to you, that you 
may know you are not harbouring a criminal. 

fVel. Of a crime I hold Count Lohrstein to be 
incqiable. 

Loh.— {Alarmed.) — How! You know me. 

IVel. — Istedfoitly.)— Yes, Count. Business has 
Sometimes carried me to your prince's residence, 
where I have seen you. 

. Loh. Then you are probably not ignorant what 
rank and honuors I possessed but a few days since ? 

fVel. You were your prince's all-powerful minister. 

Loh. In reality, an office but ill adopted to my in- 
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dination. Au ! Tliere was a time, wfaen donettic 
felicity in tlie arms af my first consort left me np 
crther wiidi.-^he died — ^I forsook my saliUry rural 
dwelling, rushed into the whirlpool of the city l» 
dissipate my grief and to seek another afiectioiwte 
partner ; instead of which I found a deceitful and 
amhitious woman, who from an admirer of a counJcy 
life transformed me into a courier, and mad toe »» 
the tool of her designs. 

WeL I know the Countess loo. 

Lok. By situations for ever new and intricate «he 
kept me remote from nature and afFectitHi. 9y ia> 
exhaustible intrigues and plots she, for a train «f 
yean, bound to our house the &voiir of the court, 
till the old prince, feeling the Eq>proach of death — — 

IVel. — fin inmbtntary agUatitm.J—'R.e died — 

Loh. Some mouths previous to his dissolution, 
my wife, in condxtnadon with an abandoned daugh- 
ter-in-law, engendered new designs. She knew the 
heriditary prince disliked me, and that his father's 
death would be followed by my dismissal ; but she 
also knew the connecUon which subsiotad bcAweeii 
the young prince and my daughter-in-law. Widi 
her, therefore, she began to cab^, finding ahe could 
no longer maintain her station by her own devices. 
These two furies suppressed the hatred which bad 
subsisted for years, and the snakes that curled upon 
their heads were intertwined. — ((herpoteered xaiih 
ago^. J— Oh ! 

fVel. It is to vout praise, my Lord, that you were 
not invited to share in this coalition. 

Loh. I was. I had been persuaded to so many 
tilings — had so often despotically forced my heart 
to silence, that, on this occasion too, they Uion^ 
their game an easy one. Vet although I had 
breathed none but court-air for seven^md-twenty 
years, I would not cringe to a woman, who had 
plunged my sou into misery, and branded my name 



Wei. — {Interrupti^ kim.)—lt was not exactly 
mi/ opinion. Proceed, my Lord. 
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vritJi infamy. I was not even able to Bumress some 
severe remarks occasioned by tbe abandoned life of 
my daughter-ia-law. Sbe ttureted for revenge, and 
my wife prudently took the stronger side. The 
prince died — 

WeL—{H'Uk' an tHVoluniaiy iigh.)—He was a 
good man, and not formed for the intrignesofacourt. 
Loh.— {Astonished^ — Your opinion is jusL Hot 
, happens it that you— 
"" " ■ Ttine h 
)eei, n _ 
"Lioh. I was prq>ared to receive my dismissat, but 
' Dot to give account of every weakness, which might 
be laid to my charge during tbe twenty-seven year* 
of my administration— of every injustice, perhaps, 
to which, at tiie pressing instigation of my wife and 
her adherents, I had now and then been led. I was 
not prepared against proofs, which my wife had sto- 
len from my cabinet, and lodged in the hands of my 
enemies. — Her reward was the permission to remain 
at eourt, aad, wander like the spectre of her former 
gpeatnesS) while 1 am doomed to perpetual imprison- 

WeL Wlwh you escaped by flight? 

Lok. Fotsaken by all who had been obliged to me 
for their situations, I was apprised (tf the impending 
danger by an old man, for whom I had done no- 
thing — whom I had always considered as a cypher. 
Heaven's blessings be shed on honest Zahn ! 

»y^(&ar*j.)— ZahnI 

Ij)A. Atthe peril of losing his scantysubuBtence, 
he forced his way at midnight to my chamber. " My 
Lord," said he, " I am under no obbgatimi to you, 
and I do not Eke you; but you are about to be ilt- 
treated. Fly, t>r at break of day you will be im- 
prisoned in Uie castle." 

Wei. — (y4»We.)— Such conduct is what I should 
expect of honest Zahn. 

Toi™ V. a, 
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LiA. I fle^, — and was pureued with sudi alacrity 
and fary as none but female vengeance could de?ise. 
Tirice have 1 been surrounded by hussars. My 
escape was almost a miracle, and who knows whether 
«veii here — 

Wi!. Be at ease, mj Lord. No force shall in- 
trude upon you here. Vou are on the borders of a 
just prince, and in the house of a man who honours 
hospitaUty. 

LoA. ^ou engage I am secure? 

Wei. I do. 

LiA. And will you allow me to remain with you, 
till a trusty friend, informed of my situation, can 
assist me in proceeding farther i 

Wei. As long as you please. 

i.oA. For 1 muit confess to you that my sadden 
flight allowed me to rescue but little, and even this 
little has beeD stolen by people on whose fidelity I 
relied. 

Wei. Comand my purse. 

Loh. Goodman, youcarryyourgenerositytoofar. 

Wd. Not so, my Lord. I merely pay an old debt. 

Lok. To me ! 

Wei, I too was once a wretched fugitive, and 
■ theretbre consider every unfortunate man as a cre- 
ditor sent by Heaven. 

Enter Mrs. Welling. 

Mrs. W, Dear William, I beg pardon for disturb- 
ing you, but the people below are talking about >ol- 

ioA.—(/j;armn/.}— Soldiers! 

Mrt, fV, They are listening and looking among 
the thickets in the wood— they certainly are on no 
good errand. 

Wei. Who can know that ? for we live peaceably ? 
Thoy are, perhaps, looking for strawberries. 



THE HAPPY FAMILY. 



Enter Paulina. 

Psii. Father, there are liussars belonging to the 
neighbouring prince in the village. 

Lok. Oh, God ! 

tfet. Well, what is that to us .' 

Pau, They go from house to house, and br.ealc 
epen evei^ room that is lockeJ, like robbers. 

IVeL llieii they must be taken into custody like 
robbers. 

Pan. They are in search of somebody. 

W^ They have no right to search here. 

Enter Rosa. 

Rot. Father, there are hussars at the gate. 

tfel. Let the gate be locked. 

Rot. They have been asking out men whedier 
there was not a stranger in the house. 

tVel. And what answer was returned ? 

Rot. As you liad not forbidden it, the meo told 
the truth. 

fFel. TTie truth is never forbidden in my house. 

Xah. I am lost. 

Wei. Be at ease. I am surety for your safety. 

Eiiier Rehbsrg. 

Beh. llie whole court is full of hussars. 

WeL My dear Ann, these people have had a 
great deal of trouble to no purpose. Give tljem a 
little beer. 

Reh. 'I hey insist with violence on your delivering 
up a prisoner. 

Wei. They will be more civil when they learn my 
determination. 

Reh. They threaten. 
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!Vel. How many of them are there ? 

Iteh. About twenty. 

IVel, Then their threats are ridiculoua. 

Loh. Oh, rather deliver rae into their hands. 
Shall I plunge you too, worthy man, and your whole 
fam^ into ruin. 

Te/. My Lord, I have pledged to you my W9rd 
that you are in safety. I will Mde by it. 

E/iter Dalnsb. 

Dal. The devil has let loose a set of rascals, wka 
act as if they were in an enemy's country. 

IVel. Paulina, send some one by the back way 
into the village, and ask a doaen young fellows to 
come hither. lExit. Fan. 

LcA. Hew ! Would you appose them i 

Wei. Bepatient. We shofi not be obliged to have 
recourse to extremities. 

DaL Hark ye, Rosa. Send a man to my house 
with orders that all the forested crane hither di- 
rectly widi theu- guns and bangen. Do you faeatf 
(^EatKaa. 

Lrth. Oh, Sir! Return me the friead of whom you 
robbed me in the wood, 

Dal. Be quiet Not a hair of your head shall be 
touched, by God.— Understood i 

Fre.— (Without.)— Sac^ ! 

Bra.— VThe same) — Out of my way, boy! 

Fre. This is not a pot-house. 

Wei. Let him come myson. 

Enter Frederick and Brave. 

Bra — (Sees the Count.) —Yl&\ Ha! Hare I 
found you at lasti Follow rae my Lord, withont 
opposilJoo. 

u,3,,zMn, Google 
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Lok. Sir, the penon, in whose hands you are an 
instrument 

Bra. I am not an instrument, but a servant of nqr 
prince. Come with me instandjr. The cairiage waits. 

Dal. — (^Suppressing hU onger.J— But you must 
know. Sir, that in this country it ia not usual for 
people to break into a house, like a hawk into « 
neat. — Understood?— You must know, Sir, that we 
und»stand a little law, if you do not. 

Fre. — {Attacking kirn on the other n£f.)— And 
you imut know that die curiage may perhaps wait 
some time. 

Mrt. W.—{ PulHng Aim aitai/. ) — 'Frederick ! 

Sra. Who are you, and what do you mean t 

DaL We are people who belong to this place. — 
Understood ? 

JVf. Yes, and the word of command i&— To the 
right about face, and march home again. 

Mrs, W.— {Pulling him ataay.) — Frederick! Fre- 
derick! 

Sra. What I dare you attempt, by abusive Ian> 

JVel. Hold! hold] Your pardon. Sir. My friend 
and son are rather incensed at the illegal way in 
which you have entered this heuse. 

Bra. Illegal! How do you know that J 

fVeL How ! I am the master of this house, and 
know my privileges. 

Bra. 1 want nothing of you. 

Wei. But you want to take away one, who is en- 
joying the rights of hospitality here. Tou want to 
do it by compulsion. 

Bra. I hope you will he rationri, and not oblige 
me to do so. 

Wef. 1 beg you will produce your orders. 

Bra. My orders ? I doo't know that I am an- 
swerable to you for my conduct—but that is of no 
consequence. Here are my orders. 

<l2 „ Coodc 
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WtL—fOpim the p^erJ—Yoa are surely jok- 
vog, lieutenant. These orders are not firom my 
jffmoe. 

Bra. But tbey are fV«a nine. 

W^ To whom I owe no obedience. 

Bra. Bat I do, and by my soiil 1 have Begiectei 
ttttM long. 

Wei, I do not percdve one syllable in theae m^en 
which justifies you in dtsturhing the dmuinioBS of a 
neighbouring monarch. 

Bra, Enoug4> I I know bow ftr I dare proceed. 

Wei, Has your prince commanded this > 

Bra, 1 am not bound to Miswer that qoeation. 

IVel, And will nine mbmit to it ? 

Bra, With that I bs 
the Count will please b 

Wei, In a word, lieutenant, be shall not. 

Bra.-'(Startt.J-~ShBS, not! 

WeL-(EmphaHMUy,)~iio. 

Bra, Sir, I advise you to retract this decltrUiea, 
or it will be the cause of bloodshed. 

Enter Paclina. 

Pau. Father, there arc not twelve, but foOj of 
the villagers assembled in the court, and amed with 
forks. 

WeL Do you hear, lieutenant i 

Bra. We are not atinud c£ such rablde< 

Enter HosA. 

Rbi. Mr. Dalner, the foietterB are running down 
the hill. 

Dal, Theee, Sir, are my lads. Mined with g«na 
and hangers — marksmen. Sir, who can hit a button. 
— Uulerstood i 

Bra, You surely do not amm to O^OH B^ 
Coo>; Jc 
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ot^n. Bewgre vrtiu ypu d». 7%e Cotnt is « 
criminal. 

Loh. That am I not. 

Wet. Lieutenant, yen and I tra no longer yonng. 
Let us have a Itttle convereatioa togedier, in priveu. 
Strange will it be, if ipen tik* w ouinot part vitii 
each other on friendly termi. 

Bra. With all my heart. 

Wei. My dear AoB, take your danghters into 
another room. 

Mrt. W.—<J[n a tone ^appreieniion.'}~-My deareit 



Pm. and Raa. Dear father ! 

Wei. Be at ease. There is no danger. Mr. Rdi- 

berg, be kind enough to acconqWDy them. Your 

assurances of my safety may make th«n less afraid. 

lEsaaa Mrs. W. Pan. Ros. and Reh. 

Wd.~{To Daintir.)—Go you, my friend, with 
Frederick, into the court, and see that our peasants 
do not begin a quarrel withthe hussars. 

Dal.\yn\\. Not one of them shall more. \^ExU. 

Fre. But if the hussars behave improperly, I'll not 
SBwer for them. [£!xt( > 

WeL — {Calls after him in a serious tone)—l com- 
mand yuu to keep thetn quieC You, my Lord, wiU 
be kind etioo^ eo step into the next room. 

Bra. Hold I 1 aheU not aOew my prisoner to be 
obt of sight 

^^^^—(v^BramnMe.}— Well, then, he may re- 
main here. I did not, indeed virii— bat ckcnm- 
stances make it necessaiy. He must, hoiraver, 
promise not to intcirapt our conversatioo. 

Loh. Yon know that here I must obey, and you, 
geaereos man, I willingly obey. 

J3ni. Wave aU further preface, for my time it 
short. 

Wtl.' Snough I — ^Ueuteoant, you seem determined 
rigidlf to firikiw your instructiont. 
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Bra. I have been thirty years in service, and must 
know my duty. 

Wei. But I well know that in the execution of 
mere orders, you always Imve not been so exact. 

Bra. Mr. iWmer, or whatever el&e you may be, 
this is very presumptuous language to an old officec. 

Wei. Htul you never before any orders of a 
nmilar nature > 

Bra. None that I recoUecL 

Wei. It is, 1 own, a long time ago, and the cir- 
cumstances may have escaped your memory. About 
twenty-seven years «ince, when Baron Wellingrode 
fled— (Brave sfar/j)~were not ynu sent in pursuit 

Bira.—{Somevihatcm^iaed^ — Haw do you know 
that J 

Wei. I know still more. You overtook him, made 
bim a prisoner in your own prince's territories, and 
yet— allowed him to escape. 

Bra. Yes— I remember— he escaped. 

Wei. With your consent. 

Bra. Who says that i 

Wd. You Ventured it at the risk of being ca- 
shiered. 

Bre. Who can prove that .' 

Wet. You even shared your puree with him. Vou 
were then a youth, whose heart could feel for the 
misfortunes of another. Has age made it callous? 

Bra. Well — I own this account is true, but the 
case was quite different. Baron Wellingrode was 
rewarded by his prince with ingratitude, and the 
people loved him as their father; whereas Count 
Lohrstein 

Wei. Are you appointed his judge, or were you 
then the baron's judge .' 

Bra, You strike home to me. You are right— J 
ought not to have connived at bf» escape, hut J was 
under material obligationa to him. Ht mn . my 

u,3,,zMn, Google 
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beae&ctar. 'When I wftB. but a poor orphuit be 
procured me s lituaiion in the Militai; Academy. 
Thnnigh his recommeDdatioD 1 waa made a cornel^ 
and bad be not fallen, I should bing Bmce have had 
a troop. Nevei^ neVer can I think of that man, 
Titbont being affected. Peace be to his aabes ! 

lVei—(A>ide,y-Oli\ what a bliis&l moment I 

Bra. I undertook to go is purrait of him enljr 
that I might escort him to a plue of safiety. Sooner 
should 1&M band have withered than I would hate 
stretched it out against my benefactor. 

fVtL If the memory of this man be bo dear to 
you, give libnty to the Count for his sake. 

Bra. To the Count! Why, he it was who ruined 
Baron WelUngTode. 

Z-oh. Not I"^ny wi fe 

JFel. Immaterial. When Wellingrode fan par. 
doned him, and taken him under his. protection — ' 

Bra. Let him go, and throw himself upon that 
good man's grave. His {dace of retuge will then 
be more sacred to me than'the altar. 

iVel, Why upoafus grave l Let him throw him' 
self into the arms of Wellingrode— ( Ge« towards 
the Count wilh open anm.) — and find itafaty on the 
bosom of a reconciled enemy. 

L^. Hewcen 1 What is this ! 

Wei. — (Preuet km to kU heart.) — Now, Biave, 
tear him from your old patrcm's arms. 

Bra. — (/atMuAnortiufonuAinnrt.)— Wbatl Can 
yoM — you b o 

IVel. I am Baron WtUingrode. 

{The Count tinh on Am knee. Welling roues him, 
■and gent^ uatt huH rm a chair.) 

Bra.— (After a parue, during tiihich he endeavaun 
to compote imeelf, preae$ WlUing's band iefwem 
both ht own, and gates inieiUty at hmjbr several 
imtmetUs:) — Yea, it it be— it iao^ benaftctor. Abu! 
Hare I then (bimd him.in tAw situation f 



178 THE HAPPY FAMILY. 

iVel. Content has no peculia 
whether clad in ermine or the peaeimt's frodc, dwells 
only with afiection and domestic comfort. <iood 
Brave, 1 am truly happy. 

Bta. That declaration will console me at my 
dying hour. Oh, thou, whose ashes 1 bo ofl have 
blessed, whom I a thousand times have wished back 
to our world that I might be able to evince my 
gratitude, tell me, can oiA Brave do nothing for you ! 
I'll inform tlie Prince you are alive. I'll Bunmion 
all your friends to appear in your behalf. Oh, how 
many still remember, how many still bless you ! 

iP'e/. Not so, honest Brave. If I merit any re- 
coropence, bestow on tne the liberty of this oU man, 
whom Uie inscrutable ways of Providence have 
directed to my house — perhaps to try whether I was 
worthy of my present happiness. 

Ura. Will you protect this man i 

Wei. As long as I am able. 

Bra. You have forgotleo— 

WeU Every thing. 

Bra. Revenge is sweet. 

Wei. forgiveness sweeter. 

BrA,—(^Dee^ affected.)— Yes. Could I not have 
-called to mind those venerable features, I should 
have known yow by these noble sentiments. Fed, 
X^oiut Lohrstein, :^el how this man acts. You are 
free. My people shall depart immediately. 

. iWipei hii^yet, shakes Welliog's hand, and exit. 

Loh.— (Quite abashed.)— My Lord — 

fCel. Dear Count, I am no longer accustomed to 
^ear that title. 

Loh. Your revenge is nveet to your own sensa- 
tions, but to mine bittter. 

tVel. He, who can feel that, deserves no other 
.vengeance to be inflicted on him. 

Loh. To be confounded and ashamed befone an 
«nemy is iiftupportable. 

. .:X00-J|C 
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WeL Am I your enemy i 

Ijok. My wife's lunbitioa robbed you of eVery 

We/. Andmyheart restored to me-every thing. 
Loft. Your estates 

IVeL Thoae you mean I but inherited — those I 
now possess I have earned. Oh, my Lord, a. tree 
raised by our own industry afibrds more pleauire 
than a whole wood planted by chance. 

Z.oh. You were deprived of your rank^— 

Wei. I am loved here for my own sake. 

Loh. The favour of the Prince — 

WeL Favour I never aimed at. I onfy Mught 
fnendship in a soil where it doea not grow. 

Loh. The power of doing good 

IVeL That dwells in every one, and may, like 
air, be compressed into a narrow compass. Even 
the be^ar can purchase, with his farthing, this 
happy conviction. 

jLM. You will, perhaps, at last even attempt to 
prove that I am uour benefactor, and — 

Wei. — {Htului/ interrupting him.) — That you 
are. Count. By the Almighty, that you are, for 
had not your power been directed against me, I ■ 
never should have gained this pleasing harmony of all 
my feelings ; this perfect satisfitction, this peace, 
which neither passion nor ri^roach can disturb. I am 
healthy, in easy circumstances, and possessed of an 
affectionate wife, and three good children. I am 
never peevish, never tormented by that demon, 
eumii — I am familiar with nature, and surrounded 
by uncorrupted peo{de. I find sincerity in every , 
hut, affection in every eye, and peace in my owq 
breast. Point out to me the man at court, who, 
while basking in the sun-shine of favour, can say a« 
much — Yes, Count, you are indeed my benefactor. 
Lok. Is it not enough to have abashed me-^ 
Would you excite my epvy, too } 
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HV. Share my liap{Hiiei» by rsKaining wiA im. 

Lo/i. AiU ! It it too late. The art of being 
bwpy must, like other arts, be learnt in yaoih. 
Wben old, it can no longer be conqirehended. 

Wei. You are mutalcen. The aK of beii^ 1>*^ J> 
consifts in serioiulj wJehing to be so. 

Lok. Ye>, if you could taiie my fint wife Jrom the 
dead, k yon could reater* my imhappy mo to wa — 

pAtrtiKA rushet brealMets into the room. ' 

Piai. Father! Father? 

HW. Whatnow, ny ohildf fa your mother ill ? 
Pau. No. Lewk — licmit— 
Weh Well? 

/>«u_^&Brc«^<ife<0'arfKd!ife.)— He is-deadl 
,^8ini* umh a chair.) 

WtL God fnbid! Hai he killed binself i 
Pau. No"-die buss8r8~^Wellii>g is goiHg.) 

Etttn- Ebnokt. 
Emi — {£« B Ameo/'fruanpA.)— Such are l^e ctm- 

tfW. Wnt ii die matter, Me. Emorf ? Speak I 
My poor girl canneL 

Em. Thus itia, when people of any deacriptits 
are adipitted into a &«ily. 

JVel. I beseech you, for Heaven's sake„ to wave 
.your commenM, and rehite what has happened. 

Eru. Well, then — Mr. Lewb, with his usual for- 
wardneis, has thought proper to attack the btasara, 
who, in retom,. have struck off hie nose and eats, 
and «)lit his sktdl ceropletety asunder. 

Ife/. Ishedead? 

Ent. He is gkw gglin g, as j«t— but that will sooo 
Ike over. 

Wei. Where is he ? 
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Em. He vas carried into the room, where your 
labourers sit. [Exit Welling Aorfifyb 

He'll write no more poetry now, but I will be go 
^enerona as to sketch sn elegy far him. [£rtt. 

(Pnaliaa thed* not a tear, but looki around her 
ttdX mid despair.) 

XM> — {^Approaching her cotnpauianatefy.) — Good 
la^i who is this Lewis .' 

Patu — <,Wtih a cmvuldoe tmle.)—Df>a't yoa 
know him i 

Loh, Perhaps your brother ? 

Pau.—(_Witk heaTtJUt «»Tow.>—Yee— my brother. 

hoh. Compose yourself. He may still recover. 

Pali. Msy he i Are you a surgeoa? Oh, save 

Loh. No, dear lady, I am not a sui^eon. 

Pau. — (_Sin&s on her latees hefwe the cAoir,)— Then 
save him, thou, oh God ! 

Loh."— {Looks at her loith sympalht/.)—Gooi fa- 
ther ! Where is thy peace and happiness now i 

The Curtain Jallt, 
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Enter Mrs. Wbllimg, quitg exhaiated. 

Mrs.W. — {Seats kertdf.) ^l aia no more. — 
Weary as I am, I find no rest.— 

Enter Dalnss. 

Dal. — (Wijni^ his forehead.) — A hot day thisi 
good neighbour.— Understood f 

VOL. V. R 
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Mrt. If. Alas, Mr. Oalner ! What an intennix- 
tUK ef joy and somnr ! 

Dal. All's weU Oat ends wdl. 

Wrf . fK. Tfaey won't admit me to vy Laira. 

AiA He must be kept quite compoaed. 

Mrs. W. Hare vou seen him i 

Dd. No— nordoIwidi.it. I don't lilw eren to 
be presentwhen a stag is dji^ 

Mrt.W. Oht Heavieos! 'mn you wa^ dnnk 
he will die i 

Elltar PAUEINA. 

Pttu. I can Btajr no- Icmger with die stronger. 

Mrs. W. Who sent you to him ? 

Pan, My father wished iL He thought it might 
djsupate my anxietyr but his conduct is so strange, 
that he quite alarms n». He walks up and down 
tbe room, talking to himself. When I speak to him 
he smiles, and if he makes any reply, it is quite un- 
intdUirable. 

TM,. His misfortunes may perhaps have — (pmnt- 
ing. to hit head) — Understood ? 

Pau- And no one was companionate enough to 
bring me tidings of Lewis. Is he still alive 1 ' 

Mrs.W. Yes„heis. 

Pau. Will he recover t 

Mrs..W. The surgeon and your father are with 
btm, bat they will not aUow any other person to 
enter tbe room. 

Pau. Oh ! You won't tell me — but I am sure h« 
is dead. 

fW. He is not indeed. A couple of wouncU 
seldom kill a man. 

Enter Faeoerick, hatlili/. 

Pre.— {In itt-humour.) — Tbe infernal sconndrela 
have better horses than ours. 
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Mrs. W. Where have you bean! YouMtta quite 
heated. 

Tre. Your foreaten, Mr. Dalncr, and I, and m 
dozen of the villagen, £DUewed the huMai* aa long 
SB we could fee the dust, but we oou'dn't keep pao* 
with .them. 

Dal. Well, and suppose y«u had overtaken thraOf 
Fre. llien, aa I hope to be saved, they should 
liave paid dearly for every drop of blood wliidi 
Lewis haa shed. 

Pau. I thank you, brotho'. 
. Mrt. W. And if they had wounded you in tb« 
•ame way.? 

iXi/. What a hot-headed stripling I How do yod 
know wh«4h«T Lewis waanot guilty -»f the fint pro- 
vacation \ 

Pan. I am sure be waa net. 
Fre. If he attacked them, I am a«re he had goad 
.reason for it. 

Mrs.W. DoesjidwdyyetJutow how the quarrel 
Toae? 

Fre. How can any body know it ? Lewis is on- 
^le to speak, snd the huasars have run away. 

JVrj. ^. Were none of our people conoeaed 
4lwa *. 

Fre. Not one. 

£)tto- WiLUNO. 

^AU ntmrnnd Aim.J 

Pau. Well. Father >. 

Dal. How go matters on i 

Mrs.W. & Lewis better? 

Jrf. "Will he recover? 

Wei. He ia out of dangu. . 

Mrt. W, and Pau. Heaven be praised. 

J>id. I .am glad to hear it 

. ..:C00<J|C 
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Fre. I must go to him. 

We/. Hold, Frederick ! The surgeon has pre- 
tcribfld rest w the most e^ctnal medicine. His 
wounds have been examined. That in the head ir 
of no consoquence — the one in his arm is taiver, 
but not dangerous. It was only the loss of blood 
which overpowered him, and be is come to himself 
■gain. 

Mri. W. You know, Uien, what has happened ? 

Wei. No. He was gobg to tell nie, but the sur- 
geon would not allow him to apeak, sdA desired us 
to leave the room, m repose was absolutely neces- 
sary. Nobody but Mr, Rehberg remuned with 
him. 

Mrt. W. He i« not in want of any thing, I hope? 

Wei. I have provided every thing necessary. 

Pau. Are you sure of that father? If you would 
allow me— if I might — 

H^e/.— (/n a tone o/'at/monition.)— Paulina ? 

Ptm. You are right. It is improper. 

Enter Rehbebg. 

Rek. Lends insists on speaking to you. 

Wei, I will come to him when he has Slept 
awhile. 

ReK He says he cannot sleep, be easy, or re- 
cover, till he has bad some cooversation with you, 

Wei. If the Burgeon will allow it— 

Rek. The surgeon thinks composure of mind still 
more necessary than sleep, and I am of opinion that 
if his soul be wounded, you may effect more than 
the whole &culty. 

Wei. Enough ! I hasten to him. — (Goi'n^.) 

raa.~{Skneks.)—Oh 1 There he is. 
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Enter Liwis. 

"Pale and rvthar MVAt, nith hit head htncttd, mid Mt 
arm in -a tHng. 

Mrs. W. — {Runt to him, and embraces him.) — 

Fre.~4,Sliates him hy the hand.) — Brave lad ! 

Wei. Lewis cxa you, when scarcely recoTerli^ 
from a siroon, thus creep up stairs again ? 

Leu). Oh, I am not ill— I was only stunned. 

Wei. I was just coming to you. 

Lew. My impatience and anxiety have driven me 
hither. -Allow me a few words without a witness. 

WtL Be seated then. Go, friends. Neighbour, 
I know you will not' take it amiss. 

Dal, Not another wwd. Come, neighbour Ueh- 
berg. ^Exeunt Dal. and Reb. 

Pre. Lewis, I hare such a regard for you that 
I have not thought dt Ziooisa bdbre. I'll aw^ to 
meet her. \_Exit, 

Pau. Oh, Lewisl How pale you look I 

\_Hidei her face, and exit into her chamhert 

Mrs. W. Don't let him talk too much, good Wil- 
Lam, lest be should irritate his wounds. 

Leu. fie not afraid, dear mother. He will heal 
my devest wound. C-'^' M.n. W. 

Wei. Now, Lewis, we are ^one. 

Lao. I am obliged to you for incitini(d>le kind- 
nesses, and beg to-day a greater than any of them. 

WeL You know me. Speak. 

ietu. You must have been surprised on hearing 
' that I attacked the huBsars. 

IfW. I was, mdeed, for I hare always thought 
you of a peaceable disposition. 

Lew. when I left you, I intended to travel a few 

miles before sun-set, but my heart vras so heavy, 

8 2 
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that my feet could not lupport me. I went to the 
little ion, whidi was full of BOldien. I left them — 
wardered into the garden, and seated myself under 
an elm, where I indulged invself in a flood of tears. 
Ere long two hussars joined me. They laughed at 
me for my effeminacy— as they called it— but I pud 
no regard to them. At length they ceased Uieir 
taunts, and began to cooTerse about their own af- 
fairs-^in which, alas, I was too nearly concerned. 

WeL You! 

Lew. They spoke in opprobrious terms of my 
fuUier. 

Ifet Your father! 

Lea). They called him a villain, and by the Al- 
mighty that he is not. 

Wfl Who is your father > 

Lav- A weak, but a good man. He was high in 
office— Heaven knows what has lately hcqipened to 
him ! He must have fled, and these hussars, as hi 
as I can learn, are in pursuit of him. — The two I 
mentioned, having spoken of him in terms the most 
abusive, I could no longer refrain— I considered not 
that I alone was opposing twenty— I considered 
nothing but my father's honour, and struck to the 
earth the vitltun, whose language had been most 
opprobrious. Of course I inunediately became the 
victim of my rashness. 

We/. Lewis ! — Is it posuble J Who are you ? 

Leai. Ob! 

Wet. They are in search of one Count Lobrstein? 

Lew. He it is. 

IVeL He is your father ! 

fVel. — f Aside.J—Oh, God, what bliss hast thou 
reaerved for me on this day! — {Aloud.) — Speak, 
worthy youth ! Let me have all your confidence;. 
Let not two fathers be too many for you. Relate 
to mc the mysterious particulars of your fate. 
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IjOb. My fint edncMiOD and my heart deatined 
me to act a happy, but not a brOliant part in the 
worid. My mouier vaa formed for domestic com* 
fort, and tutored me for the same enjoymenL Sh« 
died. An ambidoui, deceitful wtmian succeeded to 
my ftther*! aSectitma: Through her he became 
minister-'throueh her I too was to make my for- 
tune (as it is caUed) at courL i was married to a 
ipoinan whom I knew not, but whom I discovered, 
when too late, to be the Prince's mistress. Yes. 
Then I might have rused myself, from step to step, 
ID q>lendid infamy, and bending under the load of 
turpitude, might have climbed to the summit of 
coiutly favour. But, thanks to Heaven, the senti- 
ments which she, who now enjoys celestial bliss, 
had graven in my mind, could not be eradicated by 
iny step-mother. Soon as I discovered the laby- 
rinth, in which they had involved my inexperience, 
my resolution was irrevocably formed. I fled. From 
a delicacy which was, perhaps, carried to too great 
an excess, I took uothing with me. Beg 1 could 
not— I knew not how to work, so that at lost, driven 
by hunger and despair, 1 accepted the oSeis of the 
recruiUng party, with which you found me. 

Wd. Now all is plain — and bow do I rejoice to 
find it thus ! How willingly do I request your par- 
don for the suspicion, which, to-day, I could not 
quite suppress ! 

Lew. My character must have appeared dubious 
to you, and, alas! Hoi. alone made my separation 
from you so punfuL 

Wei. Why dtd you not sooner discover yourself? 
' Lew. Coiud I accuse mv father — or cotud I assiit 
him^ Even now, I would not have broken mv st< 
lence, had not anxie^ for his safety compelled me 
to do it. He is pursued, and suspected to be in 
this neighbourhood. 1 am at present iucapable of 
assisting him ; for my arm is mumed, and the Usa 
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of blood hu M much redacedmer dat I cannot 
even go In search of liim, to give him notice that he 
is punucd. Oh, I baseech you, kind, benevoleiit, 
generous man, I beseech you^ send all your people 
through the wood, the hilk, and if they find hin^ 
have cmnpasMon on his age — on his misfortunes. 

WeL I engage that he ^all find beneath my roof 
a safe TetreaL But at presmt attend to the wounds, 
which reflect so much honour won you, and quietly 
await the issue. Will you do this i 

Lew. Quietly! Oh! 

Wd. Go into my study. Throw yourself upoa 
the couch, and sleep if you cab. 

Lew. Bring me some acooKnt o(my father. Till 
then I cannot sleep. [£«<. 

fV^^^Loolmg afier hun in greut emotrnt.) — In- 
deed!^— God has been pleased to place in my 
hands the means of rewarding thy virtuei noble 
youth. To release thee from bondage so unworthy 
of that heart is my lot — {Goet to a Aamier door.)—- 
Paulina! 

Et^er Pavlisx., 

Pau. Myftther! 

JVeL Lewis is in my studr. 

Pau. — (^AmtMtf,)— Not }% amm * 

IVel. Mot ill, but alone, and that he disUkes. Go* 
and Iceep him company. 

Pau. — {j4ttomtM.y-H{m, my &ther ! 

iVek Have you not understood rae ?— I wish y<ni 
to keep Lewis company. Is that so difficult to you 2 

Pau. Oh, DO— f do not understand it — but I obej 
most wiUingly. ^Eat to I.ewis. 

IVet. What ecstatic moments now aiviut taei 
Yes, good Brave, thou art right : revenge like this 

is sweet But they are boUi weak and exhausted. 

— How shall I prepare them for the interview i I 
must consult my Ann.— ( Going.) 
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ZoA. Unannounced, but not, I hope, unwel* 
come^ 

Wd. Heavens! What do I seef Zahn! my ho> 
nest Zahn ! 

Zai. Will jrour Excdlenqr allow a faidifuldd 



H^eL Silencel Silencel no Excelleocjr dwells 
here."Come into my arms, thou honest man, thou 
only friend, from whom misfortune has not severed 
iae.—{Preaes kimwithjenvur to hukeart.) 

Zah, — (Returning hi* embrace itaik retene.y—An 

honour— as well as a pleasure Oh that I should 

live to enjoy this hour in my old age! 

Wei. What, for Heaven's sake, has hrought you 
to my peacetbl retreat ? 

Zah. —{Somaahat ceremomoutly^ — }ia Serene 
Highness has heen pleased to command— had he 
been pleased to appoint me one of his Privy Council, 
be would not so highly have honoured me~ 

JVel. What is your businesE, then, dear Zahn? I 
observe tears m your eyes. 

Zah. I humbly beg pardon—^ut just at this mo- 
ment I cannot suppress them.— ^Tunu aaiay and 
wipe* Ma eyes.) 

Wei. — {Surveye him — aside.y—fi!ty years has he 
lived at court, yet has it had no influence but on his 
manners. — (dloud.y—l hear the old Prince is dead. 

Zah.'-^Compoging hinieelf.)-"Yei; it has pleased 
the Highest to take him home, and what I prophe- 
sied twenty-seven years ago has h^>penea. 7%e 
prayers of the poor and forsaken; whose &ther you 
always were, have beeu heard, and his Serene 
Highness restores to you all your former offices, 
estates, and dignities. 

IVel. How could the Prince learn— 

. : Coo-jIc 
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Zah. Rnrdon me, my Lord. When his Highneu 
wai pleas-jd to manifest his sentiments, I found it 
impossible to keep silence Bay longer. I therefore 
announced tnTself, obtained an audience, and re- 
ported what 1 knew. 

frdL Your intentions were good, bat — 

ZaA His Highness was highly delighted. " Snch 
« man," he was pleased to ouerre, " is wanting 
both for me and my subjects. Haste, and invite 
huB to court.** 

ffel. I again appear at court I 

Zah. Yes, I, old as I am, shall have the honour 
of again serving in the administration of your Ex* 
Cellency. I own I cannot proceed with the same 
&cili^ as twen^.«even years ago, but the pleasore 
of doing my duty under my old worthy director wiB 
make me young anin. 

U^el. No, dear Zahn. To court I shall not return 
I am not disposed again to encounter the oabab of 
Countess Lohrstein. 

Zah. That you will not, my Lord. Tlie Countess 
has finished her cabals, and at present is a prisoner 
in the castle. 

H^et. How! Was she not closeij aUied to the 
Prince's Jemak JHendf 

Zah. Ladies, who are allied in that way. seldom 
hold their post ad diet vita. The order of the pri^ 
council was indeed issued at the instigadon of the 
Countess Lohrstein's.iate daughter-in-law. 

Wei. I,atet— Howso^ 

Zah. His Serene Hidmess has been pleased to 
declare the marriage null and void. 

Wei. Indeed I 

Zah. On account of her having been shamefiiUy 
forsaken by her husband. 

Wel^—fEmbracing him vsith ferymar.) — Oh, itty 
friend ! This intelligence is more welcome to nfl 
than the restoration of my estates and rank. 
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ZaJi. I do not exactly comprehend — 

fVel. Vou soon wilL You toon AaH share with 
me the enjojtnent of this evening. 

Zah. It i« his Highness'i wish that you should 
return with me immediately. 

ffd. Mo, dear Zahn,I shell not return with you. 

Zah. This most gracious invitation is written by 
his own hand. 

tf^el.— (^Breaks the teal, andrtadi if.>— Most kmd, 
most gracious, and I could almost say, most sincere 
— but I shall not go. 

Zah. I am a&tcmished. 

Wei. Sit but one evening at my fhigal l>oard, and 
you will no longer be astonished. — (Jhaws out a 
small key.) — Look, dear Zalin, this key is rusty. — 
(Opens the closet mth some difficulty.)— It will 
scarcely do its duty.— (T'oies a packet out of the 
closet.) — Here ar6 the insignia of tne order, to which 
I belonged — my diploma— and all the remu'ns of 
my former greatness. I pledge to you my word that 
this closet has not been opened during five-and- 
twenty years. 

Zah. Your Excellency opttns it to-day for the 
good of your country. 

Wei. Canmycountrybe so devoid i^honestmen 
as to make this necessary? No. Virtue will appear , 
at court, as soon as the court will respect her. 

Zah. For the good of your family — 

WeL Enough, my fknily shall decide the matter 
Till then, good Zahn, I claim your secresy. 

Zah. I know how to obey. 

Weh Let me but have time to recollect m}'8elf; 
occurrences have followed each other so rapidly to- 
day, that I feel I am appointed by Heaven to make 
many people happy, yet know not how to begin. 
Come, honest Zahn— (T'u'lei his hand.) — Walk into 
this room — we shall soon see eadi other again.— 
{Pptns the door onc^ca/b.)— Meigbour, I send another 
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friend to you, utd put him under your protection, 
till I have finished aomebusineag, whichjustnbw en- 
gage* me. 

iX>;.—(ff%lnt.)— Understood. Come in. 

(ZahnffvesiH. 

Wet. Mr. Rehberg, I wish to have a Utue con* 
venation with you. 

Enter Rbhbero. 

RtSt. Here I am. 

Wei. You vi^ to marry my daughter Rosa, I 
presume? 

Rek. What a question ! ( 

WH. She 'a yours. 

Rek, Mr. Welling !^Why this sudden alteration 
in your sentiments? I am as poor as I was. 

Wei, But I am not so pertinacious as I was. 

Rek, If you be not in earnest — this is cruel. 

Wei, If you any longer doubt it, you will hurt mci 

Re*. — (foHi OB Au neci.)— Worthy, mysterious 
man! 

Wei. As to the mysterious part of my character, 
it will soon be explained. Hare the goodness, n» 
Bon, to assemble my whole family and all my fiiends 
in this room immediately. You will find Paulina 
there. I wish to convene on a subject which relates 
to us all, and on the deciBion of which each shall 
have a vote. — ( Taket the packet Jrom ike table and is 
going. Rosa meets him.)— 

Wei. Ha! — Just at the right time. — {Takes her 
hand, leads her to Rehberg, joitu their hands and em- 
braces tkevt,) — God bless you ! C^nV. 
Ros. What does this mean } 
Rek. That Rosa is mine. 

Ros. How ! — I must rub my eyes to be certain 
that 1 am not dreaming, — Have you obtained a 
living i 

llnPMKGoO'jIc 
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Jteh. No. 

Alt. I don't aik on my own account, for I cm 
really glad you are poor. I always thinlc one cant 
convince a rich man bow much one lores him. 

Rth. Whom do you call a rich man 1 Oh, I am 
rich indeed. — {Cbtpi her in hit amu.) 

Enter Mw. Wellisg. 

Mri. W. Rosa, remember that you are still at a 
great distance from the altar. 

Rek. No. We have reached it, if we may hope 
for your blessing. 

Mrg. W. How am I to understand this? 

Rot. My father has consented. 

Mrii.W. Indeed! 

Rdt. And if Uiis parental blessiog be echoed from 
your lipfr — ■ 

Mn. W. With all my heart— although I do not 
comprehend 

Rek. He will soon be here again. My transport 
had almost made me forget what he desired. All, 
who are united to him by affection or by friendship 
are to assemble in this room. — {Goes to the door of 
ike diniiig'room.)~-MT. Dalner, — and Sir— we re- 
quest your company here. 

Enter Dalker, Zamii, and Fhederick. 

Fre. Mother, this gentleman is one of my father's 
friends. 

Mn. W. You are welcome. Sir. 

Dal. Mr. Zahn, this is the Lady of the house. 
. Zah. Accept, Madam, the assurances of my re- 
spect and 

Mrj. W. No more, I beg. Sir. You are among 
■imple country people. 

Rek .^^^Ht ko hat f in the mean time, t^ened the door 
vol.. V. s 
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(^ the tlud»/.)—'By order of your &ther, dear Pau- 
Una, I invite jrou hither— as well as Lewis, if his 
streBgtb will iJlow it. 

Enter Paulika and Lewis. 

Mrs. JK— {A/onwAerf.)— How, PauliDal You 
in that room ! 

Pati. My &ther himself sent me to keep Lewis 
company. 

Mrs. W. WeU. for the first time in my l^e I can- 
not discorer the motives for your &ther's conduct. 

Zah. — (Altentndi/ obserotng Lewis— ontfe.) — I 
should know that young man. 

Lew. — {^Adde.) — Heturensl What can this man 
want here i 

Enter Wellinc;, 

With a star upon his coat and the riliand qftie order. 
He holds in his hand the Prince's Utter. On his 
appe^rwtce aU speak amfitxdi^ among each other. 

Mis. W. Dear husband, what means this ? 

Pau. Father, is it you ? 

Dal. Neighbour, are we going to have a mB$- 
^ueradef 

Reh. 1 suspect a secret, here. 

Ros. Brother, what is siX this i 

Fre. Don't you see I am as much astonished aa 
yourself? 

Lem. — {Aside.) — ^TTiat is the ordM to which my 
father belonged. 

Zah.— {Aside.) — I alone have the key to this 

K'el. You seem as if you tliink me Uttle better 
than a lunatic-^e patient. In one moment, the 
mystery wiU be solved— but let me not be iaiet. 

u,3,,zMn, Google 



jWT V. THE HAPPY FAMILY. 19S 

rupted. LewiB, baw da you feel ? Have you suf- 
fident strength to receive from me a present, #hich 
your filial affection has obtained from fate i 

Lev. — (iitarii.)— Father, I do uot comprehend 
you. 

WeL Has your heart no presages i 
Lemj'—{^it/Hremtd6iu ufforance.]— Wereit so— 
if my heart deceive me not — oh, do not jceep me in 
soniense. 

^el. PauUna, go for our guest. [_Exit Paulina. 
l^K. — (/n great agitation.) — Guest I and these 
■aysterioiu words — may I accompany Paulina i 

Wd. Stay #here yon are. I have said enough. 
Doubt — hope— think of your wounds — and mode- 
rate your rapture. — (Lewis breathet wifA difficidly 
imd rioeti hit eye upon the door, no longer observing 
what passes rormd htm. Welling pointi ta Rehberv.) 
^-I have given this man my prtHuise, dear wife, that 
he sbali have Rosa. 

Mrs. W. I could sctvcely believe it, for, accord- 
ing to our conversation yesterday^-'— ^ 
- Wd. He was first to iri>tain a benefice— and he 
baa obtained one. My son, I congratulate you on 
your appointment to the living of Birkendor^ 

Reh]— (Quite astonished.) — Birkendorf ! Dear Sir 
1 —-how can you 

Wei. Be so forward as to promise what 

Zah {Smiting.)— The gentleman may be at ease. 

Mrs. W. But explain to ua 

Dal: In trutJi, neighbour — • — ■ 

Xad.— ( Distrmted tatk anxieti/.) — I hear foot- 
steps. 

WeL Make room for him, children. He has been 
iong enough deprived of his father. 

M. His father .' 
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Enter LoaRsrxiH and Paulina. 

XewiB staruls at a short distaneejrom the Count, and 
tn great agitation stretchet out the arm takkh it at 

tiA. — iViolenAy tended.}— Whst phaDtom do I 
behold i Wetf thou Blain, bloody form, and contest 
thou to demand revenge ? 

intP—<A'aee6'ng.)— Forgive your son. 

Loh. Forgive I— I, tbee 1 — Oh, if I be not wrong 
in thinking thee a B^trit~<ome into my Hfrns.— ' 
(Lewia rushes into A« arm*.) — What is tiiicf I 
again feel a heart beating against mine — I feel a 
warm tear upon my cheek. Am I, then. Mill be- 
loved by anr one on earth i Lewis, dost thou stU 
loye me ?—( Lewis ineekf and covers hisjather's ktaid 
teitk tears and iistet,] 

Wei. Spare him, my Lord. Tliat be ioves you 
these wounds declare, which iie received to^y in 
defence of your honour. 

Ltih. Ajtd thou kned'st to m»! Let me — ^let hm 
IcoeeL — (/t tinMag.) 

Lew.— (Hinders U, and presses him niik/ervoar to 
iit heart.)— Father. 

Loh. What have I lost i I hear a voice which 
calls me father I 

Lew. Wealth and dignity divided us— poverty 
and lowliness restore us to each other. 

Loh. Where was 1} What apathy had crept 
aiound ray heart i Forgive me, Le«^ for thy mo- 
ther's sake. 

Lem, I have not been in distress — thanks to this 
worthy man, who receiredme as his son. '. 

Loh, How ! Has he been Iky benefactor too— 
Could you consider the son of your enemy at your 
dnmaoai 
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AU. His enemy 1 

JiaL 1 gueH bow this is. 

LoA. Oh, mj Lord I 

JIL Lordl 

Lok. What revenge is this ! 

WeL The only revenge whicb hecMuei me. 

Lew. What meaas this ! 

Wei. My friends^ it ii time thai I solve the enigma. 
Will you pardon me, my dearest Ann, if I have con* 
cealeathu only seo-et from you? You will, lam 
certain, when I tell you I was obliged to promise in- 
violable secrecy to yom- blher on bis deadi-bed. 

Atrt. W. — (CoN/luaf and attmu^ad.) — Are you 
Teally a Lwd, then i 

WeL I am Boron Wellingrode, formerly the fa- 
vourite of a prince, and not happy — now oc honest 
fanner, and the happiest man on earth. — {AU shea 
signs g/* astonithment.) — This letter, from a good 
prince, restores to me my rank, estates, and former 
office. This man is eome t* conduct me t6 court. 

Mrs. W. Fre. Pau. and Bos.— (Wiwiwtt)— To 
court! 

WeL The hand, wbtch has here so long hdd the 
plough, has forgotten bow to guide the rudder of 
state. Nevertheless, if you, my dear wift and chil- 
dren, think this alteratioK in our fortunes enviable, I 
wSl comply with your wishes. 

Mrs. W. Oh, no ! 

Fre. Pau. simI Rot. No, no ! 

Wei. CoDsid» well. What thousands s^b for i* 
vain, is offered you by chanee. 

Pau. Wbat do we want? 

Fr*. We are soeustomed to owf preseitf simati«ai. 

Rot. What can we do at icomt i 

WeL You may hereafter repent-^-— 

Fre. PtMt. add Rot. Never ! Never ! 

Wei. Ib this your firm desire i 

a 2 „ Coodc 
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Pre. Pan. tni Rot. It is! Itisl 

Wei. — (XhmtUi arms.) — Come, then, to b^ heart. 
—{The cAilaren approach loith a degree of tmidityi 

Wet. What nov 1 Are you sfraid ofme i 

Fre. Oh, no — but the atar— — 

Pau. The ribband 

Ros. You are grown a baron so auddmly 

Wei. My dear Ann, you seem to keep at a doN 
taocetoo. 

Mrs. W. My dear WiUiam, I am sorry to do it— 
but you appear almost a stranger to me. 

Wei. And shall I return to a situation, whid 
causes a distance between me and my family ? Shall 
I wear an ornament which withholds mv wife and 
children from my bosom i — ( Tkromi the riibmid amy 
with violenee.)—TaiK it— take it— releoae me from 
this gew-gaw. — (Xhe children run h him nith delight^ 
take the Oarjrom hit breatt, and lay it atide nith the 
riband.) 

Fre. There I Now you are our fktber again. 

Pau. Now we luiow you. 

Rot. Now we love vou. 

Wei, And you, good Ann i 

Mrt.W. Thus you offered me yout hand five^od- 
twenty years ago. 

Wei. You see, dear Zahn ■ 

Zah. — (Wiping hit eyet.)—! do, and wish hia 
Serene Highness had seen it also. 

WeL To court I'll go, but only to thanle th* 
Prince, and petidon for the pardon of this mas. 
Loh. Vou destroy me. 

Wei. How I By actiog a self-interarted part i I 
disll only be promoting the happiness of our son. 
—Lewis, the Prince naa declared your marriage 
void. — (Lewis gazet at him w tilent attoi^thment.y — 
Count, the young people are attached to each Other. 
Will you seal our recondliation i 
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Loi. Will I ! How can you ask i 

Lxte. — ( CfonM Paulina m^ ardoiw in HU sniu.^ 
Oh God! 

Rot.~(,Gimng her hand to Rehberg.) — Now we 
are all happy. 

Fre. All. 

Mrs. W. - (Much aJicUd.)~A\l 

Wei. And through me. My children I have 
doubled, and I have found a brother.— (Pointing 
/» the Count) 

Dal. Two brothers, neighbouT.->Understood ? 

Wei. Come then to me, all. Come into the arms 
of the happiest man on earth. Are you stiU afraid 
of me i No star now hides my heart. Let me press 
you ail to it. — (Mrs. Welling smia on his bosom, while 
the ^rrouTiding children hang on him and caress Aim.) 

Tht Curtain Jails. 
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CONSCIENCE. 



ACT Tm FIRST. 



Scene, a Room in Bathiag't Heuae. Enter Mr. and 
Met. urMiitG. 

RaiA. IsEEymabtotiwTCOBnog. Speak seriously 
to hiiD, I bewecb you. His diesuis&ction with your 
fathH", his attachment to high life, tad hii conse- 
qoeat diMtiBC« towards us all, daily increase. 

Mrs. R. Alas, too tmc ! Pfrhtqw he may feel 
■till more uneasy at the ^t^^tian nf my father's 
looks. His fWends now scarcely recognise bim. 

Rath. 1 fear but see, your I>rother cot&es. I 

will withdraw, for I abouU say too much, and rather 
hurt than support our iotentNDs. [£c(V* 

Enter Lewis. 

Lea:.-l,Thrawi his hat on the t^e.)—VfhU a life 
do we lead at home ! 

Mrs. R. Hds any thing particular happ^ied i 

Lev. No. All goes on as usual. My father is 
i&flujl^nible. 

Mrs. R, The poor man 

Lew. Was worth six thousand dollars before he 
iidieiited from a stranger, whom he had obliged. 
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thirty thousand more, since whicfa time he has ac- 
customed himself to eat half as much bb is neces- 
sary, and to make hunself miserable from momiog 
to night. 

Mrt, R. The fortune which he inherited has in- 
deed aSbrded him Uttle gratification. 
Lrd. Because hfr—t.- 

Mti, R. — iWiih narmth.) — Because his feelings 

are of a nature so delicate that we must respect them- 

Lea. Very delicate feelings he must .have truly, 

who, vhen in possession of a large fortune, can 

suffer his children to be in want. 

Mr), R. My husband and I do not complain. 

Lete. But in what a miserable style do you live .' 

No. OlJier means must be adopted. Such is the 

opinion of Mr. Wehrman too— and he is our friend 

Were our father poor, we ought to submit patiently, 

but with such a fortune 

Mrs. R. Does he not live m a still more frugah 
way than any of us. 

Lew. Yes— and his old houseJceeper in a more 
extravagant way than any of us. 

Mrs. R. She attended on his deceased fnend» 

who left him the thirty thousand dollars. Is it not, 

therefore, natural that he should behave well to her! 

Levi. He will at last, perbqw, behave so well as 

to prove his gratitude by marrying her I 

Mrs. R, Lewis [ Lewis ! 

LexB. 1 suspect the worse, when I daily observe 
how generous he is towards other people— how nig- 
gardly towards his children. 

Mrs. R. Your dissatisfoction makes every thing 
worse than it really is. 

Leto. He was more generous towards us before 
he obtained this large fortune. Our home was then 
the abode of clieerfulness, and he gratified all our 
wishes. There was not a more affectionate father 
in the world, or one who every moment convinced 
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his children so completelr ^t th^ were his sole 
delight No sooner did ois friend die, and he be- 
come possessed of thousands, than avarice and 
misery took possession of the house, and no one wu 
allowed any controul but the, i)!ifernal housekeeper. 

Mri. R. I still revere my father, and though 
often obliged to exert my patience, I will, never- 
theless, repay the sincere aSection, which so ol^a 
^pears through his melancholy, like a sun-beam 
through a cloud. Lewis, it may be in our power 
to learn the cause of his sorrow by persuasion, but 
lar be it from us to attempt to leam it by compulsion. 

Leoi. My heart agrees to this, but my reason asks 
whether I can leam to live without eating, and if I 
can, whether I ought to do it, for the purpose of 
gratifying a whim. I must live. 

Mn. R, You live in— . 

Lew. I involve myself m debt. Is it more pro- 
per that I should remain the prey of usurers, and at 
last lose all credit, than that 1 should request my 
father to spare nie a portion of hte superfluous 

Mrs. R. You lose your credit more by your con- 
duct than your debts. 

Lew, What part of my conduct displeases you i 

Mri, R. Were I to mention nothmg else, your 
Intimacy with Wehrman — 

Leie, Does he not visit your house daily? 

Mrs. R. I allow that he does, and my motive for 
not declining the acquaintance is that I may dis- 
cover his intentions. He is our Other's enemy. He 
never will forget that, when persuaded by the arti< 
fices of a base woman, to whom he was attached, ha 
was guilty of injustice, and thai his partiality— his 
refiisal of the orphan's Just claims, were proved by 
our lather. The business was taken out of his 
hands, and transferred to the man who convicted 
him, whereby the injured obtained redress. 

TOl. V. T 
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Lew. With far too mach exultation. 

lUn. R. The exultation vas not on the part of 
wx father, but of the redressed. Do you think 
Wurman will ever pardon this i 

Law. Vet he aeems pleased in erety oppoitani^ 
of visiting jroi). 

Mn. B He -exMperates you sgajnst our father, 
•nd MtsnmU to convince me too that— 

Leto. He sees our father's foUj in the same light 
that every body leea iL No. He is my fnendU^ 
my sincere friend. Through him I have been ia> 
troduced fa> the wo rid. 

Mrs. R. Alas I The world, as you call it — 

Lew. Would you have me always stay at home ! 

Mr*. R. You aim at Ae talent of feeling at home 
when in splendid parties. Of what advantage can 
this be to one of your rank, which is inferior to 
theirs? 

Xfto. Whynot? Might not your husband remgik 
an honest man, and yet raise himself by his talents 
above the sphoe of middle rank i 

Mrs. R. You always make references to other 
people. 

Lew. And you never, though they interfere with 
what is your own right. Mus Bolreld Jives luxu- 
lioudy, while we we Btarving. 

Mn. R. Overlook this tne unaccountable weak- 
ness in our father, for the sake of his numerous 
virtues. 

Lett. How am I to pay my debts i 

Mrs. R. We« you obliged to incur them ? 

Lea). If you be satis&ed with the Jife you lead, 
afieclion forbids that I should by my observatiom 
disturii your tranquillity, But be equally just to- 
wards me, and do not attempt to coafine my exten- 
sive plans and hopes widiin a narrow circle. Act 
as you please in your own behalf, I can extricate 
myselll 
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Mn. R. Id what w^ i 

Laii. By appealing to the affection and under- 
■tuiding of my &ther. If in the midtt o€ ridies h« 
will Btarve, it will hurt me, but I cannat beip it ; 
me be mnst at leait anitt, uolesB he widies to diink 
as ill (^ hnoidf, as the world already thinks of him. 
I know what I m^ become, and what I will becooM, 
if I have a &ther who deserves the name. [£xd. 

Re-enter Rathino. 

Rath. Your advice has been ihntleas, I fear. 

JUri, R. Dear good William, how many caret d* 
I htftp upon you 1 

Rath, A sympathy with virtue is not oare. It 
animates the faculties and eXalts the whole roan. 

Mrt. R. When you married me, you were justi- 
fied in the expectation of a considerable portion, 
instmd of which, you only receive the interest of 
n>y riiare in my Tnoiher*s small fortuite. 

Anf A. WheD I solicited your band, I thought not 
of your portion. With sincerity 1 can declare that 
jSVery enjoyment which I anticipated I have richly 
fetud in the poBsewton of Maria. 

Mrt. R, Ehil so few conveniences of life 

Rath. These we Bhall obtain in old age. MaO' 
bood is the time for action. We sow at present, 
and believe me we shall one day reap. 

Mrt. R. 1 do believe you. But forgive me if I 
id^tion, what I, peth^, ought to co&ceaL It 
grieves me to behold men pi your age, whose pre- 
tensions and whose intellects are far more limited, 
ilUng honourable offices, and enjoying the emolu- 
iBNUa of them, While you renounce them, and with- 
draw from the world, diat you may live for me and 
ny relsttont. 

Rathi By no meani— 

Mrt. R, That you may 1^ your mode of -Ufii 
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accommtxlatc yourgelf to the peculiaritieB of my 
father. It is a kindness, whidb I cannot silently 
accept, feeling, a£ I do, its full value. 

Ratk. You value it at too high a rate ! My own 
inclination in some degree lead« me to this mode of 
life. 1 do not like the society of the world, and 
should feel all the horrors of ennui, were I obl^ed 
to frequent the innumerable rapid routs of the great 
My humble meal at our little table is tar prefmble 



to a banquet. I do not apply for any office, I 

the consciousness of diligence and nones^ m^es a 

man as good a character as thestate can boast, and 



dgmestic tranquillity as happy a one. 

Mrs. R^ — (^Embracet Aim.)— Dear good WiUiaml 

Ratk. Yet I have a care wliich you can remove. 

Mrt, R. Oh, name it. < 

Rati. Wehrman comes too oflen hither, and I 
perceive that he is pleased with your sode^. At 
to any jealousy on my part, I trust you thmk me 
incqtable of it. We know each other, and feel Um 
value or each other. 

Mrs. R. We do indeed. 

Rath. I perceive that you do not object to hit 
visits at my house, merely because you hope throng 
his interest to meliorate the situadon of your brother 
and myself. 

Mrs. R. He has given me cause to hope for hii 



Rath. I thank you for your good intentions, and 
do not doubt his, but I wish not to be ^xunoted m 
sucli a way. Besides, his visits do not suit our 
humble mode of life. He is a man of the world, 
who wishes rather to ^tpear possessed of seise Ihan 
feeling, and who knows now to make all his humouit 
and desires wear the appearance of deliberate re. 
flection. Such a man as this can never bring peace 
or happiness into a family — and I know no h^pi- 
ness but peace. Such a man can never beario «• 
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aMtlMT m6a6ti with oudiocri^. H* thinki thu 
a fnmdicm whick ei^bt to b« apposed, undennined, 
and aetrtyti, «wl it i« taudb Moacv dacttsycd tlUB 
reatored. 

Mrt. R. I wiQ decline bi$ viaiu. 

/{olA. Nm i> ■» abrupt way— but by degraet. 

Afn. A. I undentand yon. 1 mast bowaTer, 
mention Uiat his politeoew and j^nqtatby bave ever 
appeand eaualt md that be ba> uever trespaued 
b^eod the bonads of tbat prc^nety whicb is nnc- 
doited bf friendstwh 

Rath, PerhqiM Be never wilL I repeat that I 
thidc him better tbaa be wiihea .to appear. But 
for this very reason be compels us to treat bim ac- 
oardti^ to bia appearanoe. 

EHUr BoucL*. 

Soi. Yoni tervant. Hy name is fiolfeld. 

Bath. Mm 1 enquire your business, Sir i 

Bol. In a private conversation with you I wSl ex- 
l^n it. [Mrs. £. curtiie* and Ugtnng, 

But no. Stay, Madam, st^. What 1 bave to men- 
. tioD relates to your father. 

Rath. Be seated^ Sir. 

BtiL I don't chuse it. 

Rath. As you please. Proceed, tben. 

Bol. Well-— you know that my sister lives in tb« 
capacity of a house-keeper at Mr. Talland's house. 
The poor creature used to wait upon the late Mr. 
Ekiltui, and was transferred with tbe property to 
your father. 

Mn. R. Who treats her aa if she were & relative. 

Bol, Mercy on us t What do you mean i 

Rath. What do t/ga mean. Sir i 

Boi. Is Dot tbe dd geotlemaa a grumbling, ava< 
rtcjotii— 

Mn. R. Does she complftin of bis avarice i 
t2 
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Bol. In a ward, be maj uxm, perfaapa, quit dui 
world, SDd it ia, therefore, natural to ask wibat i«- 
wwd D^ poor ully ncter ia to ^>ect for her ftith- 
fiil services «nd attention to the strange old cur>- 
mudgeon? 

Rath. Use more becoming ezpresaimis, Sir. 

Bol. Has he declared what Ae is to have? I 
must know how much. 

Rath. Idoiittnterferewitbmyfiuher4ii-law*awiH. 

Bot. But yoa would like to read it, I mppote. 
A dead father-in-law is the best fitthet'^-law— neh i ■ 

Mrt. R. I can stay no longer, [£xiif. 

fioj. Mercy on us ! What a tender-hearted' 
daughter ! 

Ratk. To Uie point. Sir. In what rcqwctdoes 
my fadier-in-law's will concern you? 

Bol. In a very material reelect. I am my niter's 
heir, and she will priAably not marry — or at least 
1 shall advise her to remain single. She is, to be 
sure, younger than 1 am, but she will doubtless de- 
part before me, for she is of a choleric dispoeitiont 
and is troubled with an asthmatic complaint in the 
spring. Now, should this take her off — why, of 
course, I step forward to claim her proper^. 

Rath. Wdl— ond what is this to me ! 

BoL I want you to manage matters in such a 
way as that — that — that some sum may be fixed^ 
some recompence I mean, for the poor silly crea- 
ture's attendance. 

Raik. No more, Sir 1 

Bol. If you wish to import a trifling quanti^ of 
wme— co^eo — silk — ^I am comptn^er <n the cus- 
toms — carry the goods to the right — I'll look to the 
left. 

Ratk. Paltry Begone, Sir. 

Bot. You wdl not, then i — ^Well — my sister and 
I must go to the <rfd fellow himself, and see what 
we can do with him. 
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Itatk, Yoa sre capable of-attanpting any things 
no doubt. 

BoL Yes, and of lucceedlng in any thing. Hal I 
Hal Ha ! My sister .says diat ideas are free, but 
my ideas generslly produce aheavy jmpost. — lliere' 
are few men, whose dealings may not be tased^— 

Your serranL But mercy on ns, I had nearljr 

forgotten aprincipal inject of my visit. Prm what 
do yon think of your brother-in-law — ^young Tallaud 
— uie secretary } 

Sxtk. Why do you ask tiiis P 

B«L He has paid attention to my daughter. 

S^h. The femily never wished him ta do so. 

BoL What says the old gentl^nan tg it. 

RiOk. I hope he is ignorant of it. 

BoL Well— then, iriUt thnk you ? 

Rath. He is a young <nan, and of a warm tein- 
pcnunant— I thiiuc you a caotiouB &ther. 

B<iL Your ideas of me are correct. I have talcox' 
proper ■precautions— otberwiie f should not have 
admitted him into the boose. My enquiries only 
arise from myaurprise-at not liaving seen htm thn 
week. 

R^k. Indeed! 

B<^ I hope he will conduct himaelf properly, for 
1 Amnot to be jested with. 

JttfA. How doyouexpect-liim to conduct him-: 
selff 

Boi. I eipecthimto keep Us. promise to many 
the {^1. 

Rah.~{Astoidihed,)-~Va».^e appointed tbis^ 

BoL He has. 

Rath. But without the knowled^ and consent of 
his lamily.— ' 

JJo/. He is of age. 

Rath. Does it seem to you r^ht that he should 
without any reference — 

BoL His references 8re not my concmi. 
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Rath. I imdt own yoa aaUniBb nwk 

Jiol. Why i ray Sabina is a pretty gtrl. 

Ithlh. But I thiok— 

BoL It is betttt not to thmk. For nty own part, 
I have three objeote at present tb view, aad th« 
Moner one b obtained, t&e sooner can 1 prooeed to 
ibe execution of the other two.— When I proceed, 
1 genenlly succeed. 

Jtatk, The nHttter requires consideratioa, at all 
events. 

Bol. By no means. Every man knows at once 
whether he will or will sot do a thing. If he will not 
marry my (kugbtet— why I know bow to acL 

Batk. I'll speak to hn faUier and broUier-in-law. 

BoL That ib proper — hot I ^ve »Mlce--fnaTry 
her he must, or p*y ieaiy t^ hu coodncL 

Ratk. One oo^ht not to be t«» soon alarmed. 

BoL True, that h« always been ray ttoaxaikr— At 
what hour shall I rceeive an lainreri 

Rath, How ! yon must, *^ cootie, conceive— 

A)2. I'U tdJ you wbftt I conceive— that you wish 
to make my duigfatOr a«d myself appear to the 
world a couple of fools. Now I never was thought 
a fool, and I never will be. I shall tflluni lot an 
answer in the coarse of ttnday, and if that ancwer 
be not accordant to my widie*, your brotherHii4asr 
riiall soon be known to the wh^ world ftr —yoa 
understand me — marriage or money — play or p^* 

Rath. Unguarded youngmanlwhotfaasbttdoDe? 
Enltr Werkman. 

JVeh. Good Rtoming, my dear Sin 
Rath. Your servant, Mr. Wehrnun. 
IfM. You seem agitated — this is utuisual. 
Raih. Na inaa k at aU ticoes on his guard. 
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Weh. Of coune, T«u too we at length diqileued 
with the conduct ofyout father-in-law. 

Rath. Indeed I am not. My good father-in-law. 

fVeh. Good ! A man like jou ought never to xp- 
ply a word without a meanmg to it. — Were your 
father-in-law good, times would.be better with you, 
and his loa. He is & morose old man, who embi^ 
ters your life and his own. 

Jlalh. Say not so, IJ>eieech you. 

Weh. You will at least discover diat nothing can 
be eSected by mere submissive patience, and I have 
tKKived to see you ina better utuation. 

Ba&. 1 feel truly obliged to you. 

Weh. My. plan in your behalf wants nothing but 
your own assistance. 

Rath, Your goodnera makes me feel ashamed. I 
Iiave myself no plan, and do not wish that any other 
|>enon should project one in mj behalf. 

Weh, That is a fault. You should always be 
projecting plans. After many have failed, one may 
at last succeed. You must be forwarded — but you 
yourself must assist in obtaining a promotion, fre- 
quent visits— 

Satk. Weaiy.tbe patron. 

Weh. So much ^e better. The^tetitioner's ra* 
•quest is at last granted, in aid&e ttut his importu- 
nity may be avoided. 

Jtath. t should be sorry to obtain any request .on 
such terms. 

Weh. You may be truly useful to the state, but 
you conceal your virtues. When virtue wishes to 
be rewarded, she must become a coquette. A man 
of business ought to calculate at Jfis desk as acco- 
rately-faow he is to shine, as a lady at her toileL 

Sath. I believe you are right— but I was nofc 
bon to act thus. 

Weh. We are bom ai nothing, md may make 
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ounelves every drnw. Apropos. Talking of la- 
dies, I hope Mrs. Rauiiiig i» well. 

Ratk, She is, Sir, I thank you. 

Weh. She too nuiat be introduced to the world. 
You both ought to occupy high stations. A place 
it at present vacant which will suit yoo. — I have 
mentioned yoor name.— Make applicatian.—I am 
sure you will be successfuL 

Bath. — (Boat.)— I raoet see< 

Weh. You must act. Be not so proud as to ne- 
glect yourself. I will assist yea as tkr at I can* 
and thereby avenge myself <m your fitther-in-lair. 
He has almost ruined mr credit, and I intend in re- 
turn to make liim an SKctiooate father to his diil- 
dren. 

R<Uk. Your words are aa smooth aa your tbonghtt, 
but the smoothest steel cota deepest. — Is it not a 
thankless office to aerve people i^ainat their ufcU- 
Bttionf 

Weh. Who requires thanks}— I want to serve 



myself by serving you. The conduct oi your &- 
ther-in-lsw has cost me many a deefdess night. 
Mine be the game and yours the gain. 

Rath, I am firmly resolved never to accept any- 
thing on such terms, and seriously beg you irill de- 
•st ftota your purpose. 



Enter Talland. 

Tai. Good momiiw, my stWr— (£oiitf to Weh.) 

Weh. WeU, Mr. Tallaad, how goes iti Still 
giomny and dejected i 

TaL—fLooki toletniUi/ at Attn.)— Did you deep 
wdl laM night, Mr, Wehrman ? 

Weh.~{Smiling.) — I am at all events, ia very good 
spirits this morning. 
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Tal. Such a man as you cannot be so widiQUt 
rsason. 

fVeh, I'll just pay my respects to Mrs, Hathing. 
You, gentlemen, may, in the mean time, shrug your 
^umldJers at me. [Exit. 

Rath. You are w^. Sir, I hope i 

Tat. Rid yourself of that man. 

Rath. We are devising the means of doing it. 

Tal. He corrupts mv son. 

Rath. My dear Sir, you must absolutely en- 
deavour to raise your spirits. 

Tal. My spirits ar« always better when I come 
hither. 

Rath, Go to some watering-place. 

Tal. It would be too expensive. 

Rath. With your fortune-— 

Tal. Mention not that. 

Rath, I really mention it only on your account. 

Tal. You are a good man — a veir good man. 

Rath. You do not allow yourself even the con- 
veniences of life. You do nothing to recruit your 
constitution, bnt suffer it gradually to decay. 

Tal. Yes, yes — sometimes I allow myselfc— 

Rath. You even forfeit your )»%akfast. 

Tal.— (Confused.) — Who told j|ou this? 

Rath. Forgive your children, if affection urged 
them to enquire. 

Tal. My break&st — did not agree with me— for 
that reason- 

Rath.— (Grasps his ha-ad.) — For that reason J— 
For that reason only ? 
Tal. Leave me as I am. 

Rath. Your goodness towards others is unceasing. 
It is. only towards yourself you are unjust. 

Tal. If I but act justly towards you, 1 am «atiafied> 

Rath. Dear Sir ! 

Tal. There is the amount of interest due to yo<t 
— (Rati), takes it and bom.)— It is but UtUe, yet do 
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not bear iU-will agaiait m^ (MdMn. I— I can do 
no more for you. 

Rath. Do we evince any expectation of more? 

Tah No — oh, no. The other property^which 
I inherited 

Rath. Let us not apeak of that. 

Tal. Old Soultau had legal heirs~I did not de- 
aerve it — X ought not to have accepted it. 

Rath, Of late you have often mentioned this sub- 
^t. Follow the impulse of your heart, and bestow 
aconsiderable sum on the heir of your late friend. 

Tal. His two nephews are dead. 

JtatA- Indeed ! 

Tal. — (JVitk tremulous vttenmce.y—They arc 
dead. 

Ralhi Are you sure of this? 

Tal. I am. They fell in the &M of battle, to 
which despur had led them. 

Rath. May not inclination 

Tal. Oh, no, no, no!— (J^rottu himself into a 
shair.) 

Rath.~{AJier a paute.) — Hia niece is still ^ive. 

Td, True. 

Rath. Act towards her as you are no longer able 
to act towards her brothers. 

Tal. — ^Sunieifs him a v:/iile, rises, ajtdgraipt his 
hand.)— I will. 

Rath^ The sooner the better. 

Tal. She is in service. 

Rath. Take her into your house. 

Tal. Right, right ! Your advice accords exactly 
with my feelings. She is poor, but virtuous, and 1 
am' t(dd rite possesses an enlightened mind. 

Rath. Which she probably would not have po»; 
sessed, had she been rich. 

Tal. But what will the world say ? 

Rath. It will revere you. 

7b/. Malice has already been industriotu against 
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me. Soltau's relations have always calumniated 
me. 

Bath. Disappointnient and envy made them da 
ao. Did you not offer them a present of five 
thousand ddlars ? 

Tat. I did, and they refused it. T^ey vould 
have all or notfatng. They said tliat I had obtained 
the will by fraudiuent means. Should I now do any 
thing for this-girl — should 1 do much 

Ratk. Has not every one witnessed the purity of 
your conduct during forty years? Does not the 
gratitude of many relieved by you from wretched- 
ness speak for your heart? Dear Sir, have con- 
fidence in yourself. 

Tai. And if I act thus towards the girl, how am 
I acting towards my family i 

Rath. If there be one of us, to whom your peace 
of mind is not dearer than wealth, that one does not 
deserve to be provided for. 

Tal.—{Mer a jMiwe.)— Ill send for the girh- 
(Lays hit fiand on Rathing's shoulder.)— HAve pa- 
tience with me. 

Ratk. Your conscientious motives are a blessing 
to your children, 

Tai. I shall not long trouble you. 

Rath. Say not so, my father. 

Enter Mrs, Rathino, with a Baton, 

Mrs, R. Good morning, dear father, 

Tal. God bless you, Maria ! 

Mrs. R. I have brought you some soup, f am 
so vain as to think that we maite it more to your 
taste than at your own house. 

Tal. I understand you, my child — {Takei the 
baton and looks at them by ianis,)— You do wrong ia 
supporting my weak frame.— (TAey take his hat and 

vol, V, D 
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Hick, and hf eatt the- $oup.)—\ thank you— I thank, 
you. God knows I have ever wished to make mj 
children happy. If I Iwve not succeeded, it ,waB an 
error — a mourofial error, and qo one sufiers more 
for it than myself.. God reward you, Maria! — 
(Returm {he baton to her, taket hit hat amd Hick, and 
shaiet hands mth them.} — Good momiug. — (Mi& 
Bathing Idttet his hand.) 

Hath. We shall see each other again to-^y. 

Tal. Yes, but let it be here—for here I feel aty 
only peace. — (ZTrstoi a Baxfrom his poclxi.) — Thi»- 
is a plaything for your chil&en. 

Mrt, R. I thank yoiL Will you not give it to 
them, before you go i Pll bring them hither in a 
moment. 

Tal. No, Maria. My sorrowful countenance shfdl 
not damp their innocent enjoyments. Take it to 
them. It ia a palace, which they may put together. 
Tell th«n it is my gift — {Mrs. ft. mpet hereygt.)-^ 
I must own I might hav« made a better choice. — A 
palace! — Return it to me. It is not proper^-- 
'(J'akes the box again.) — I'll buy them a cottage 
instead of it; Teaeb them to find delight in a hum- 
ble sphere.— (.Kmuu Mrs. K.) — Good morning! — 
(.Shalas Bathing's Aanif.)— Good morning ! 

iExit attended by Rath. 
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ACT THE SECONa 



^Icme, aRoomtR^ALLAKit's f/tnue. Mrs.RATHiNa 
is dUcovered, seated at a Ta^. 

Mrs. A. It 18 trae that I am accutomed to pa- 
dence, but Miss BolfelA abiues it. How nnidi 
longer must I wait for her i 

Enter Hxhky. 

Hen. Mis Bolield will come. 

Mn. R. Vctj welL 

Hen. — (Botos and it going — rfop* at the door, aiid 
retanu.^— Alas, Madam 1 what a house is this be- 
•come i You know it, t« be sure, in part— bat still it 
is worse than you believe. 
, Mrs. R. Be patient, Henry, be patient 

Hen. I don't think of mysrff, MBdam, but I am 
sorry for my poor master. No one knows what the 
old maid makes him endure, and no me knows why 
be endures it. 

Mn. R. Do cTery thing that ym"^ "*" ^'"' '>™* 

Hen. That I will, tut I can "'* "^ ''^'^^ service. 
Matters ^row worse everv '^S'* and- only think. 
Madam, she has lately g^etinies locked herself m 
my ouster's study. 

Mrs. R. You nuiat teU luT thw. 

Hen. Do yojTunnk so ? * am fearful, for her m- 
fluence is unliciited. T» be sure I can't prove that 
she was guiltjTof any thing blameable— but what 
had «he to do i# the study ? [ Sees Lewis, and extl. 
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Leas. What has brought you hither? 

Mm. R. My wish to reteafeyou, if it be possible. 

Lew. Release me ! from what i 

Mrs. B. From your thoughtless promise of mar- 
riage to MisB Botfcld's niece. 

Lea. What promise i The people are mad. I 
never thought of such a thing. 

Mrs. F. Bolfeld asserts it. 

Levi. And I deny it. 

Mrs. R, I will speak to Miss Bolfeld on the sub- 
ject. Her brother is very determined. 

Lem. A bloclihead ! I many his ugly green-eyed 
wench, forsooth ! 

Mrs. R. Heaven grant you may be able to 
avoid it. 

ZiTO. Has his daughter any written promise ? 

Mrs. R. My husband is much distressed on yoar 
account. 

Leoi. I pay my court to Mr. Wehrraan's sister, 
and never thought of the other creature. 

■^ ,i,£nf»- Miss BoLPELD. 

Miss B. .WaSao, I am very sorry that you have 
been obliged to wai^but really in such weather aa 
this, one caoi.'ot sleep-^ough I have a rheumatic 
pain in my shoulder too\-Re seated, 1 beg.— (ij(*.) 

— Will you take a little bre^(fest with one coffee 

— chocolate ? . ^^^ 

Mrs. R. I beg to be excused!^^ 

Levi, What will yoa give me, If I decline the 
oSer too ? 

Mist B. I was speaking to your ^sler»— (ro Mr*. 
Jl.>—So you irill not hsfe anyrthing) Well— 
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Henry! My diocolatel— T am truly happy to see 
you Mrs. KatluDg. How happens it i — Do you want 
any thing from our furniture ! 

Mrs. R. Nothing whatever. 

Lew. ThCB-you are welcome, no doubt. [^Eadi. 

Miss B. Your brother is a hopdiilyouth, to be 
•«ure.— [Henry brings the 6kocdafe.'i—Y\xi it on the 
table. — Now bring the table hither,— Cloee to me. 
— There!— Now go. {_Exit Henry. 

I don't know how you manage servants, Mrs. Rath- 
ing, but they are the plague of my life. Well, in 
what can I serve you i 

Mrs. R. Have the soodness'to tell me, as far as 
you can, the relative ntuations of my brother and 
your niece. 

Miss B. That-he has promised to marry her. 

Mrs. -R. Do you really believe that I 

Miss B. Most certaiBly. 

Mrs, R. Do you think the connexion proper ! 

Miss B. Why not f 

Mrs. R. Even if youF &iajiiy were obliged to en- 
force it. 

Miss B. Do you wish matters to go so far ? 

Mrs. R. At present I only wifJ^ to hear your 
opinion. 

Miss B. Promises must be performed. 

Mrs. R. But the alliance is not suitable. 

MissB. Not suitaUe! Let me tell you. Madam, 
the Bolfelds are an honest family. 

Mrs. R. That I do not deny. 

Miss B. And as good as o&ier people, who fancy 
themselves such mighty ^eat folks. 

Mrs.R. Miss Bolfeld! 

Miss B. Yes, and they have upright hearts, let me 
tell you, and will not allow any bodyto behave ill 
to them. Do you understand me i 

Mrs. R. You will not undetstaod me. 

°^ . C.K,,|C 
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Afi'u B. I'll tell you what. Madam, I do under- 
stand you, and am not to be caught by your tricks. 

Mrs. fl.— (ffMM.)— Tliis is insufierable. 

Misi B. So much the better. Why -waste time in 
compliments ? Tell your father, or the person who 
sent you, that the embassy has failed. 

Mrs. ft. Yet you subsist on my father's charity. 

Mis B. I want no person's charity. 

Mrs. R. Then leave the house, and not abuse 
what you do not need. 

Misi B. \ am ready to go to-day, but ask your 
father if he will consent to it. 

Mrs. Ii. I base no doubt of it. 

MissB. Try then— ask your father, Madam. — 
Ha ! Ha ! Ha 1 — I stand on firm ground. 

Mrs. R. Are you married to my father? 

Miss B. Heaven forbid 1 

Mrs. R. Then I cannot comprehend — 

Miia B. Any more than other people. 

Mrs. R. Act as you please, but I assure you I will 
use ev«ry persuasion which can prevent this act of 
folly on die part of my brother. 

MiuB. Folly J What do you mean— eh ? What 
*o you mean, I say i Who am I — who is my bro- 



ther — who is my niecfr.— and who are you, your fw- 
ther and your brether dl taken together, that yoi 
dare call an alliance with my family an act of foUyi 



[£xit Mrs. Rathing. 
(Misi B. — Follows her.) — We are honest, repu- 
table people, and will teach your haughty family 
how to conduct itself even if we be ruined by it.-— 
(Rftums.) — An impertinent— proud — abusive wo- 
man!- [Stamps violently. 'S — But I'll be revenged,— 
{ThrOKs e^i the imndme.) — Yes, Madam, go home 
and tell your husband that 1 am a match for him and 
twenty ail vocates.— I'll face him and a score like 
him, I say, — {fikvts the txindoa.) — She returns no 
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I in too 

WeU, I amgiadlhave. 

myself. Attack me ! 

person who can gain any thing by attaclung me. 

Enter Fhedbrica. 

Fre. Can I speak to Mr. Talland > 

MUs B. No, he is not at home. What da you 
want with him i 

Fre. He sent for me. 

Misi B, Indeed ! Every body says the same 
thing, who want to partake of his purse. 

Fre. I Jiave no such wi^. 

Jtfiw B Who are you, then ? 

Fre. My name is Frederica Soltau. 

Miss B. Indeed ! Sure !— Frederica — 

Fre. The name of Soltau must be familiar to yoo. 
Madam, for my late uncle had a great regard for you. 

Mits B. And I exhibited gre .t fideli^ in his ser- 
vice—so his regard was justified by my fidelity— was 
it not, pert Miss ? 

Fre. Poor people are seldom pert, and that I am 
poor you know. 

Mits B. Your poverty is not my fault. I should 
not have c^red if your uucle bad left you bis whole 
fortune. 

Fre. Of that I do not wish to speak. 

MUi B. Why did your father behave so ill that 
his brother, justly irritated, rather chose to leave his 
fortune to those, who acted properly, than to his re- 
lations i Mr. Talland compassionately offered you 
and the rest of you five thousand doUars, but you 
were too proud to accept it— so dow you are reduced 
to poverty. Thus it is — arrogance precedes a fall. 

Fre. Very often. 

Mist B. Where have your brothers strolled to i 

Fre. They are dead. 
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Mus B. Thett they are provided for. Yon are in 
monmiDg for the fellows, I suppose ? 

Fn. I am in mouraiitg for toy benebct9n. ' 

Mist B. How do yen earn your bread ? 

Fre. By service. 

MitiB. That's right. Be humble and submis- 
sive, and all niaj go well. Conduct yourbelf with 
propria^ and modestj, and some honest footman 
may one day or other marry you. 

Fre. I'll come agiun, if you please. [Goi'n?. 

MUs B. No. Here is Mr. Talland. 

EfOer Talland. 

Tal. Who is this? — (Fredericacotirfnej.) 

Miis B. Soltau's niece. 

Tal. Welcome, welcome! Be seated. — (Fre- 
derica declina it.) — Leave us, Miss Bolfeld. 

Miss B. With your permission — it is more proper 
that I should stay. «>._- 

Tal.— (.After a moment's reflection.) — PerfiAps- it 
may. —(_To Frederlca.) — Your brothers aredeailf and 
you have lost their support. I heard so 'good An 
account of you that I wish to supply their place. I. 
have adjusted matters with the family in whose ser- 
vice you are, and you may now, if you please, re- 
main with me. 

Miss B. We want no more servants. 

Tal. Ronaia in my house as the unfortunate and 
respected niece of my iiiend, whose place I have 
undertaken to supply. You have nothing to do 
here but to be as happy as I can wish you. 

Fre.— ( Embarrassed.) — Sir — 

Miis B. A pretty offer, on my conscience ! 

Fre. Sir, I feel your kindness, — and should re- 
joice at such an improvement in my situation — but 
the fear of being trotdilesome to you— malcea me 
irresolute. 
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Miss S. A fine sum of money it would cost! 

Tal. You will be a coiwolatton, not a trouble to 
me. 

Fre. Though reduced to a lower sphere, I have 
not forgotten the sentiments abated by my former 
rank and education, and therefore— 

Tal. You accept my proposal. 

Miss B. Your parents were not in the best situa- 
tion, methinks. 

Tal. Peace ! You are insufferable. 

Fre. Rather than be obliged to endure humilia- 
tion while I receive a fiivour, 1 will return to my 
late service. 

Tal. You shall rem^n with me, and, if you please, 
have no concern with any one but me. 

Fre. Your goodness afiects me deeply. Such a 
man was worthy of my uncle's attachment. I re- 

Koach myself for any idea which I have hitherto 
rboured against you.^When you entered, your 
look, your tone of voice, at once dispelled the opi- 
nion I had fbrmed of you. 

tal.'-fTakes her hand. J— My dear child, I will— 
■Fre. Oh, call me so— (Kmes his hand. J ~lt is 
so long since I was addressed by that title — 

Tal. I will — Fate has been unjust towards you. — 
(Much affected.)—! will repair this injustice. 

Fre. With filial gratitude I accept your kind offer. 
Believe me, I am incapable of abusing it. 

Tal. I am sure you are. Arrange your concerns, 
and return as soon as possible. 

Fre. Heaven reward you for the happiness yott 
bestow ! 

Miss B. With permission— what am I ? 

Tal. My house-teeper. 

Miss B. And when this beggar Is admitted Into 
the family, what shall I be ^ 

Tal. My hoijBe-keeper. 

Miss B. And what will she be ? 
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TbL What she pleftws. 

Mm B. And you really think of acting thus while 
I remain here ? 

Tal. 1 with it. 

Misi B. Then I'll tell you at once, that if thu 
girl dares to enter the house, I'll walk out of it. 

Tal. Wliat do you mean by this language ? Have 
you forgotten that at Soltau'a death, I took you into 
my service from mere, kindness,' when you were in 
want of a place i 

■ Mm B. Ha ! Ha ! Ha ! From mere kindness ! 
—There wae a little policy in it too, 

Tal. Explain yourself. 

Miu B. Not at present. 

Tal. If you wish to end your days quietly, utd 
to be promed for the purpose, I anfready — 

MUi B. No, Sir. I knowwtiat I do. If yoH at- 
tempt to dismiss me from your house, you mil "End 
what you don't expect. 

Tal. What do you want ? 

Mist B. At present nothi 
remain whn« she has been. 

Tal. That she shall not. 

Mm B. You may allow her an annual gratuity. 

Tal. No. Slie shall not remain in aerTice^posi- 
tively she shall not. 

Miss B.— {Smiling.)— yfhj are yon so sadden^ 
inclined to assist her? 

Tal. Because she is unfortunate. 

Miss B. That she has long been. 

Tal. Never so much as now — now she has lost 
lier brothers— her only support. 

Miss B. This is all nonsense. Play some other 
game. It is better to be candid and open. 

T«/. 1 am so. 

Miss B. No. If you were candid and open,) 
might reason with you, but as you will not be so, I 
now declare that I know you hate me, bat that you 
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And me necessary and useful to you. Act as yoa 
ou^ht to do, — then you,— your children and / ^all 
gaia by your conduct. But if you think proper to . 
treat me as a cypher, I give you notice that I'll da 
the utmost, rather than submit to it. I have told 
you my resolution— now act as you please. [_Exit. 
Tal. — {SlajuU tome time, overpovxred ttdth agony, 
then rauet hit cla^d ^amfi.)— Cursed— Cursed mo- 
ment! 

Enter Wehkmah. 

Weh. I only mean to detain you a few moments. 

T(d. What procures me this visit. 

Weh. You prohably know that your son has for. 
some time paid hia aodresses to my sister. 

Tal. Indeed I do not. 

Weh. Well! The young man may have heen 
badcward in telling you from a fear of not ohtain- 
ing my consent. I am accustomed to douht and 
suspicion froniyour family, but I wish to put you to 
the blush. Therefore, I am willing that the alli- 
ance shall take [riace. I f - 

Tal. 1 must candidly tell you that 1 am averse to 
all allianceSi, which can be so suddenly acceded to. 

Weh. Butyou, of couTSej will consent to^^ 

Tat. Besides which, my aon's fortune gives him 
no claim to a connexion with a latfy of such bril- 
liant prospects. 

Weh. Why has he not a claim, while he hat a 
father, who can advance a considerable sum for 
him ? 

Tal. I caa but advanco his share of the interest 
of three thooeaDd ddlars-^iis mother's jointure. 

Weh. But it is known that Soltau's pn^>erl7^— 

Tid. With respect to that property, I shall act 
according to my own inclination. 
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fVek. Can your iuclioation lead you to any thing 
detrimental to your children ? 

Tal. Every father and every owner of an estate 
has a right to act by conviction. 

ff^eh. 1 am sorry to be under the necessity of re- 
marking that every one is astonished at your con- 
duct towards your children. 

Tal. My children knoir me, and are satisfied. 
But is it not your opinion, Mr. Wehrman, that 
many people take great paina to make my children 
dissatisfied. 

IVeh. 1 cannot be surprised if such be the case. 
Mo one can understand the motives for your con- 
duct. Vou are thought harsh — opinions are cir- 
cuiated rejecting you 

Tal, Of course, of course. 

H'eA. Which are very singular, for 

Tal. Thus far Mr. Wehrman, enough ! 

IVek. As it seems, then, that you object to the 
imion, I shall forbid any further intercourse between 
your son and my sister, 

Tal. That I request. 

Weh. Yet I think the father, who, without paying 
any regard to the merit of the object, can even wheit 
old devote himself to love, ought not so absolutely 
to condemn this sensation in his son. 

Tal. I beg no more may be said on this subject. 

JVeh. At one time you took care that the world 
ehould say enough of me. Why am I now to be 
silent i 

Tal. I only did my duty. 

IVek. And I am doing mine. I grant that re- 
venge is the impulse by which I am guided. But 
even my revenge gives way, when I can promote 
the happiness of others. ) do not like you, but even 
if I did, even if you had been my friend mstead of 
my enemy, how could I act more properly than 
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when I endeavour to procure for your children what 
is sacrificed to a harlot? Oa her you squander 
your money, while your daughter wantt the com- 
mon necessarieB of life, and your son is the prey of 
usurers. 

Tat. U my son in debt i 

Weh. Of course. You compel Inm to be so. 

Ttd. I will relieve him as far as I can. 

Weh. That is the way to appease rae. 

Tel. Whose business is this, but our own i Who 
are you that you dare 

Wek. A man — an injured man — one who re- 
quires private satisfaction of oncn war. 

Tal. War you may find, oi^graceful as it is on 
your part to enter the lists against an old man. 

Weh. Di^raceful ! I thank you for the warning. 
I go to collect my forces, and shall return trium- 
phant—till then all overtures (rf* peace are needless. 
—{SUndu walks to him, and sa^, in a sdetan tone,) — 
Mr. Tailand, you are on every side surrounded. 
Think of an honourable capitulation. [£«(. 

Tal. W'hat an enemy have I created! Discon- 
tented with my own conduct, I became rigid against 
others, and now this rigour falls upon myself. What 
Ehall 1 do i What can I Aol Oh God, end my 
days—and soon— soon ! 

Enter Miss Bolpeld. 

Mia B. Have you sent for more beggars to. inha- 
bit the house ? 

Tal. What do you want?-(Hfl^fl*Kfe.)-In belt 
there oannot be a greater torment. 

Miss B. There's an old vagabond without, who 
has brought his bundle into the house, as if he be- 
longed to it. 

VOL. V. X 
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Enter EU.OF. 



^;. Brother 1 G«d bless you! 

Misi B. Have you a brother? 

Tal. Whom have I the honour 

Ell. There is very little honour in the case. [ 
only wish there may be some pleasure. 

Tal. Who are you ? 

EU. Him, whom intimacy once induced~yau--to 
call brother. I am grown old, yet surely you recol- 

Tal. Imustown^— 

EU. I do not read in your countenance a wish to 
, know me.' 

Tal. But tell rae 

FM. That is what I did not wish, for when I have 
declared who \ am, I diall probably be welcomed — ■ 
for toti^kt. Well — well ! 1 meant to reside here— 
but no matter ! Instead of residence I shall have a 
night's lod^ng, I beg pardon for reminding you of 
the term brother, and now introduce myself as your 
scliool-l^low. 1 am a fugitive— my name EUof. 

Tal.^Ast<m»ked.)~^\\oi\ Mercifiil Heavens ! 

EU. EUof, whom the sword and party-Sfurit have 
driven from his house. 

TaL My good — my worthy Ellof.— (PreMCs him 
to his heart^ 

Miss B. — {Aside.") — Mercy on us ! An emigrant ! 

Tal. How came you hither. 

Eli. On foot, witli litUe money, but much confi- 
dence. " Tsdland," thau^ I, " always had a re- 
gard for me. 1*11 go, aod if he be still alive, ask 
him tor a bed. As for the restt my head or my 
hands will procure JL" With this idea I tied my 
bundle, bad adieu to mr plundered farm, and find — 
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TbL A friend — a brother l'~(Embraea hm^ 

£iL G«d be praiaed ! To him I cmMign the care 

of my flocks and fields, from which die enemy has 

driven me. Your hand ! I see the tear of joy in 

your ^e. I am happy. Now introduce me to 

Tal- 1 am a widower. 

Ea^Pmnting to Mies B.)— But 

Tal. Miw Bolfeld, my house-keeper. 

£U. B<rifeld— Bot Zounds! Catherine! Yea! 

Catherine Bolfeld ! My old play-fellow ! How are 
fou ? How are you i You and I have often knock- 
ed our heads against each other at blind man's*buff. 
— (Takes her hand.) — Catherine! Catherine 1 You 
are grown old. 

Miu B.—{Dnttdng her handwvau^ — Sir. 

J^L Pshaw ! Never mind that ! I am grown eld 
too. It is many years since we were children^— 
(Takes a chair. J—vieW, £omiade, how are you i 

TaL Old, very old. 

Ell. Pshaw, [Mhaw ! Though you are a widower, 
you have aomebody to bind yow temples when you 
Jiave the heiid-aclie. Eh, Catiterine i 

Misi B. Upon my word— Sir, I'd have you to 
know my reputation is not to be Pondered. l_Exit. 

Tal. She is only my house-keeper. 

£M. But one of the ruling sort, I suppose. When 
I entered the house, she addressed me with a voice 
as shrill as if idle had whisded through a key-hole. 
I could not bear to have uich a creature near me. 

TaL Custom. 

tM. How horrid are yoor looks ! Cheer up, <Aeer 
Hip, friend t 

Tal. I like you, Eilof. 

£^ But I don't like you. 

Tal. Perhaps you may exbfiarate me. 

>Efi. I, who hiiTe left every ddng behiad me, am 
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cheerful and menTi while yen, who are a oaan of 
fortune, sink into a^pondency. Shame en you ! 

Tat- Come, let me shew yon your chamber, 

EU. And a bre»k&st 

TaL Of course. 

Ell. But teli me — for I must know how to act- 
are you governed by this hag 1 

TaL I am accoaunodating, from custom, and a 
lore of peace. 

EiL That means I am grown very old. Should 
you like to be youog again i 

Tal. Alas, no, no, no. 

£//. Well— a break&st I must have before T say 
^y more. Hungry people are not fit for a consul- 
tation. — Come. \_Exeuiii. 

Enter Liwh and Wkdrmah. 

Lm. How ! My father posidvely refused his coi> 
sent to my marriage with your usterf 

Weh. Most positively. 

Lm. Yet he is not apt to destroy the happiness of 
others. What reason did he assign for his xefusal. 

Weh. None. 

J.ew. I must submit. 

Weh. That would 1 not. 

Lev). But what can I do, iridiout loshig my own 
good opinion? 

Weh. Speak to him as your duty and his direct. 

Lew. Can I mention his fortune without appear- 
ing to encroach upon his rights i 

Wei, Mention tne. Say that 1 .have made you 
aware of a conduct, which approaches towards dis- 
inheritance. Penist till you obtain some explana- 
tion. 

Ltim. It must be so. I will. 

Wth. Po wt suBer .the %orfiiiXy of your relatives 
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to infect you. Establish your •wn forteoe, and re- 
move the obs(Tu«Jom, which surrmmd fl»e dd man, 
that he himself may breathe raore freely. You are 
«nE of the few, who do not ftusunderetwid roe. 
Attend to ray advice. VExit. 

Enter Rathing. 

Ratk. Has Mr. Wehnnan been with you i 
Lou. Ytx. 

Rath. Be on your guard. 
iew- Against my only friend ? 
Ralk. Agalmt the enemy of yourself— of me— 
of us all— of himself. 

Lew. Why do you think him our enemy? 
Ralh. Because his mind is incapable of under- 
Bt«iding what is felt by such a heart aa your Ik- 
ther's. If you have any filial affection, do not listen 
to Wehnnan. 

LetB. That no me m^' mterrapt my Cher's 
obstinate determination to ruin me. 

RalA. Brother. 1 do not love you less than I 
revere your father. I cannot wish your ruin. Let 
us rely on his parental feelings, and suffer not a 
third to interfere. No good can result from it. 
Lew. Speak more plauity. 
Raih.— {After a oaaje.)— I dare not. 
Lea. Why; 

Rath. Von see your father's strength of mind and 
body daily decay. Do you think a mere whim could 
effect this i 
Lea. What else? 

Rath. Kevere his sorrows. The day may come 
when you would give the wealth of the whole world 
that you had not touched any string too violently. 

Leai. What can I do ? Even if I be willing to 
sacrifice myself «ii^et«ly, what can I do to re- 
move his melancholy i 
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Rath. Act as a ton. 

hgiu. Have I ever acted otherwise i 

Rath. It is a great title, and itt tenderest duties 
are already in part neglected, wben the mind begias 
to argue upon it without the heart being coQcemed. 

/,eio. Brother ! 

Rath. Son I [ They embrace and exeuvt. 



ACT THE THIRD. 



Scene, a Room in Tallano's House. Lewis atid 
Henry meet. 

Hen. Ibegpardon,Mr.Lewis— areyougoingout? 

Lew. Yes. Why do you atlc i 

Hen. Your father wishes to see you, Sir. 

Leii). Very well. Who is the old gentleman I 
just now saw ! 

Hen. A Mr. Ellof. 

Lew. What does he want here} Is he intro- 
duced by Miss Bolfeld > 

Hen. God forbid, Sir ! No. She seems not very 
well pleased at his arrival. 

Lew. Then be is doubtless an honest man. 

Enter Faederica, tomewhat better doathed than be- 
Jbre, but tliU m a humble dress. 

Fre. Allow me, Mr. Lewis, ta request your good- 
will and sympathy. Your father has pTOmised me 
both, in the laost generous manner, as you must 
have heard. 
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Lew, 1 'have heard it with .pleasure, and conaider 
your abode in this house an aaupicious omen, 

lExil Henry. 
Fre. T understand this aiwwer only as far as it 
claims my gratitude. 

Levi. Inmates of one house should understand 
each other as poon as possible. Why should I con- 
ceal from you, what you must have already in part 
observed ! My father is old and infirm. A dragon 
has made this house her nest, and endeavours lo 
banish his children from it. She wilt endeavour to 
-procure your banishment too, if she observes any 
kind attentions on your part to the old man. 

Fre. The unfortunate enjoy with gratitude the 
-present moment, and leave futuri^ to Providence. . 
Lcai. But Providence ordains that caution is s 
dirty. I am naturally ingenuous, and I read some- 
thing in that countenance, which would make me 
so, were I otherwise. Love my father. He de- 
serves it more than I do — or rather he wants it 
more, for he is older than 1 am, though not more 
unfortunate. You have entered a wretched house, 
fre. Heaven forbidi 

Lew. My helpless situation commands me to do 
what surprises even myself — it commands me to 
conlide in you, 

f^e. I cannot deserve this sudden confidence. 
Allow me time to fulfil one duty before I enter on 
another. Your father's kind disposition spared me 
all confusion.^^r at least greatly alleviated it. Imi- 
tate his example. The kinder he is, the more atten- 
tive will I be, that 1 may thereby please bis children. 
Be satisfied with this my good-will. 

Lew. I am satisfied, and ashamed of having com- 
menced our acquaintuice by an appeal of sorrow. 

Fre. I did not wish you to think thus. Let ua 
wait for a. calmer moment, when we may, perhaps, 
understand each other better. 
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Lea. ^latl I ever know a caita menoit. 

Fre. A feeling soa mar always fiitd one m the 
aniu sf hit father. You have justified the freedom 
with which I addren you. Anudat the tenqiest of 
jour soul, confide in the words of a itcaoger. 

Lev;. They are not the words of a sUanger. 
Pnnsed be Providence, for having conducted yea 
to this house t 

Frt. When, on a bettw acquaintance, I have 
reatored your fiuher'a peace of mind, you yeunelf 
■nay decide what I can do towaidi yours. C^**^ 

Lett. She most despise me. I despise m^df. 
A weak woman ha* a better underslaiidii^-.^ias 
more firmness and resolution than myself. I torn 
towards every side. A thousand wishes are con- 
tending in my besom, and I cannot satisfy one 
of them. Oh, I must— I must speak. My iather 
gave being to this compound of desire and in- 
^itity— and must asnst me. It is his work— be it 
his care. 

Enter Talland. 

Tah I have, for some time, avoided all conversa- 
tion with you, because all thu a fatiier could say, 
neitiier seemed to make you wiser, nor me easier. 
Finding, however, that you are now in a very criti- 
cfd situation, 1 must once more attempt to direct you 
in yom- pr^reei. Lewis, at what point do yon aim i 

Lew, Rather allow me to ask at what point you 
wish me to aim i 

Tal. I wish you to become a reputable, honest 
man ; but while you thus waste time and money, 
how can you expect to support any reputation ? 

LeiD. If you will allow tiiBt the fortunate sttte of 
your circumstances justifies me in eensideraUe ex- 
pectations, yon cannot be lurpiisad that I act in 
such a way as to eat«blidi ftx mywlf « primer raak 
inliie. 
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Tal. I wiah you happinMS. Believe nie, mjr iod, 
I wish you happiness. 

Lew. And yet refuse your consent to my mu- 
riage with Mr. Wehnnan's sister i 

Tal, Do you feel au affection for her i 

Lew.— (Shrugging hit thoulders.) — Does she for 
me ; — Does any woman of fashion know what affec- 
tioD isf— I lilce her. The match will make me of 
more coBsequence, and that, according to the pre- 
sent opinions of the wm-ld is a great object. 

Tal. Are you obliged to act according to the 
present opinions of the world on every occasion i 

Lew. Was the world ever better? 

2*0^ Marriages were happier. 

Lew. Let me hear your [Han, my fathec 

TaL You are in debt. To what amoimt i 

Lew. Two thousand dollars. 

Ttd. Good God [—(ITfltts to and fm in great 
fetation.) 

Lew. My email salary 

TaL Your expensive mode of life— your -craisuin- 
mate vanity in associating with a class, to which you 
do not belong 

Lew. But surely, according to your .circum- 
stances 

TaL Circumstances! With a fortune of three 
thouEand dollars, it is, no doubt, justifiable to con* 
tract debts amounting to two. 

Lew. But the thirty thousand — 

TaL Don't belong to you. 

Leoi. At present, certainly not, but — 

TaL Nor do they belong to me. 

Lew. To whom, dien 1 Pardon me. The quet- 
^on is natural, 

TaL It is. 

Lew. I know that since this fortune was be- 
queathed to you, no use has been made of H — that 
Tou deprive yourself of the necessariei of li&> in 
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y your benevtdent proptMilieft, vitii- 
rieang with the estate. I lament this. I 
ipime ta see my aeter m mxch confined cdrcinn- 
stancea, and caooM Ifaink myself bappy, as you wSl 
do notlung for me, wliUe I ise the inmlent creature 
wbo directs your hanaeliold, rereUing with your 
boun^' 

Tai, You appear to have justice on your aide, and 
I am sorty 1 caanot remove this appeuance. But 
do not ferm a jodgntest accwdiog to it. I wai many 
years a good father— be you a £Qod son. 

LtiB. May I apeak openly.' 

Tal. Do so, Lewis. 

Levi. Relieve yoniaetf tram this unpleasaBt and 
uncertain situation. Bestow on this Hiss Bolfeld 
decisive privii^es ratherthon a dubious, dangerous 
influence. Bestow on her your name. 

Tal. — (T'AroiM AwuHf into a chair, mtd coven hit 
Jace^ — Not so, jay ton, not so. 

Lem. I know no better counsel. 

Tal.^~(,Ritei, embrace* him, and then inaiks tw mtd 
.dtmnt^fira ihort linie.) — Let us return to the sid^ect. 
Lewis, notirithstanding the way in which you hove 
iiitfaerto lived, I atill place such firm confidence in 
you, that at this nument my only hope (^ happiaeg 
depends upon you. 

Liew. Speak — praceed. 

Tal. You may refuse to dowhat I miA. It will 
be hard upon me, but never wiU I compel you even 
by arguments to do it You may refuse this, I say, 
hut my command, my injanction — nay if you please 
— my petition never to rq>eat what I am about to 
•ay'^you will not, cannot refuse. 

Lew, You raise my expectations 

Tal. Give me your hand. Now, promise your 
iittber, whose trembling haad holds yours, that you 
never will repeat what I shall Bay. 
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Tal. ll<Ad ! Do niM swear. Oaths are become 
tbe playthings of form. Give me an upright filial 
pnunise. 

Lefo.—^Prasft hii Jather's hand to kis h^Tt.)~l 
do promise. 

Tal. It is welL-(i?cfeo«« hi» hmd.)—A moment 
— 1 am 80 much oppreaaed. — {Dravt hit bnatk wlh 
d^Scukif.) — Listen — Sdtan's propartjr belongs to me 
accndmg to his will, — but aceoniing to my coti' 
viction, it belongs to hie relation*. 

Lou. Did not those relfttioss behave ill to him, 
when you acted as his sincere friend? 

ToU 'ilie father bebaved ill — not tbe chSdren. I 
ought never to have accepted this fortune, and can- 
not now return it to Ae person who ou^it to have 
it, without exposing myself to calunuiious reports — 
yet I will not retain it. My children shaU not 
have it. 

LeiK. That must be as you please. 
TaL You know the nature of my resolutions^ 
One way still remains, by which you and your sister 
may otdain this &Mune. Lewis, my son, it is in 
your power to bestow on your father peace of mind, 
'fhis is a dedsiva moment Accede to my wish, 
and I will a second time thaolc Heaven as fervently 
OS I thanked it, when I first heard I had a son. 
£«w. Proceed, I beseech you. 
Tal. You have confessed your heart is not en- 
gaged, and you only want an estaiiliBlnaeiit in life. 
Tuce half of tiie fortune — assign to your sister ilie 
renaining hal£— and obtain a r^t to both by mar- 
ryii^ Sokau's law&L heiress. Do not yet r^y. 
You have seen her. She is handsome, and eveiy 
word she utters, proclaims the goodnesa of b^ 
heert. Anewe* ntc not till I bsve fimsbed. Reflect 
that yau may become tbe benefactor of your sister— 
of yiui> fotheF— that you— oh, that 1 could find ' 
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words to describe what btesaiogs you will conibr 
on me by this act ! It will sweeten thy dying^ hour, 
Lewis, to have made thy father so bappy, so — [ can 
say no more. — Answer.— Give me life or death. 

Lew. Dear father, can you doubt my readiness to 
obey tliis solemn injunction \ But can you conceive 
that on me alone depends the power to obey it! 
HoiT can your wish be represented to Miss Soltaa, 
without conveying an ^pearance which must rather 
excite in her mind su^idons of injustice, than gra- 
titude ibr your kind intentions \ 

Tal^-(Douhtjm). )— Lewis. 

Levi. Should she feel no attachment to me, will 
she not perceive on your part an absolute necessity — 
I use her own expression — to do her justice ^ What 
will be the con8ec|uence ? She will refuse me — 
make me the de^'ision of the world — and not make 



Lew. — {With enthusiasm.) —My brother-in-law hai 
rotised in my bosom the sensation of the duties at- 
tached to the name of son. Be assured that your 
blessing is far more valuable to your children than 
your wealth. Give Mies SoHau, therefore, without 
any conditions, what you think you cannot justly 
withhold, and be happy. 

Tal. — {Taking his hand.) — I am old and weak 
Let me reflect ere I decide 

Le^. Allow me time, also, to try whether I am 
ever likely to obtain Miss Soltau's aCections. 

Tel. Be it so. Take my blessing, Lewis — my 
blessing and my thanks. There!-^(Gi'Tiet him a 
paper.) 

Lew. What is this ; 

Tal. An engagement that I will discharge youi 
debts. I would not give it to you sooner, Uiat you 
might not be induced to tbinic I wished to bribq 
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¥>u. Send your creditors to me in the morning, 
hanks to my economy, I can pay them from my 
own property. 
- ieio. — { FalUng at his fhet. ) — Oh, ray father ! 

Tal,— {Raises im.)—'Rae. My son, my friend, 
be silent. I dare not tell you all. Were I to con- 
fess all, you would both justify and condemn me. 
From the fear of condemnation, I dare not attempt 
to joHtiiy myselC Lenis, be ailent. [£nY. 

Lea. Bathing is right. A mere whim cannot 
have such effect on any man. 1 feel as if I had no 
sorrows of my own, while there is a chance of my 
having it in my power to alleviate his. 

Enter Eathing. 

Rath. Have you mentioned Bolfeld's claim upon 
you as to his daughter i 

- Lew. Who would think of the fellow for a mo- 
ment? 

Rath. He is waiting at my house for your answer. 

JLetv. He may go to the devil. 

Rath. Lewis, this aiFair becomes serious. What 
promise did you make to these people i 

Leas. I can swear with truth that I don't know — 
they made me drunk. 

Rath. Have compassion on your lather, and com- 
promise the matter. 

Lew. How can 1 1 Balfeld will not be satisfied 
but by a considerable sum of money. Let him bel- 
low and bawl as usual. He cannot make my father 
alter the favourable sentiments of me, which he bas 
even this moment avowed. No, no. I care not for 
him or that harridan his ^ter. 

Enter Mias Bolfeld. 
MUs B. Who is a harridan, Sir— ^ i 

VOL. V. Y 
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Lew, She, wW luteBs. 

Rath. What do you want here i 

Miss B, Notlimg with jiou. I want to ipeak to 
Mr. Lttwi§. 

Rath. Speak re^ctfiilly, or by Heaven you will 
repeat k. 

Mile B. I sh^ §peak a* I please. Adwxalet 
nuw giTC aa opinioa, but the deaskm rests with the 

Hath. Speak retpectfully — I warn you for the 
last time. 

JtfJKt &,—^o Lew.) — ^Will you marry my oiece. 



MUi B, Positively you will not ? 

Lou. Most positively never. 

Miti B. llien our businen is et end^^Cufinn.) 
— Your servant, gentlemen. TfJie my word ftnr it, 
I'D teach you both to speak respectfully. Ha 1 Ha ! 
Ha! ZExit. 

Lew. H«1I and furiea ! What means she ? 

Rath. The woman spedu in a tone of dresdTuI 
rcMlation. 

Lew. Donmatkntl I'll fcrilew her, and 

R«tk. Hold! Becoi^. 

Lev}, Once more I swear that, as far as I know, 
I never made a promise of marriage. 

Rath, I must have time for reflection. We will 
speak further on the subject soon. 

Lew. Bol what wiU yon— — 

Bath. Sot the preKnt &rew«ll. {Exit. 

Enter FitESBRiCA. 

Fre. Have the goodness, Mr. Lewis, to interfere 
between Miss Bolfeld, and the stranger who is here. 
Mr. Talland is in his own room, aod I fear there 
will be a dispute. 
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Zem. I ^ mtaeimttiy to prevent it. [^Exit. 

Frt. I wtH return to ray lowly wtuatioB, for dis- 
ewd re^a m this hofwe. 

Etaer Talland. 

7'af. My dear girl, I have be^i thialufie that jour 
abode here is not likely to be pteaaasL To-morrow 
I will take you to my daughter. 

Fre. Your kindnecs knows no bounds. 

Enter Elx.of. 

£tf.-^<^Aa^tera.)— Dflmnthe Jezabd! 

iEat Fre. 

Tal. Has any thing disagree^^ Happened to 
you? 

EU. Yes, and to your amiaUe house-keeper too, 
for your son, without saying a word, has handed her 
so gently out of doM^ that I beliere ha limbs will 
not soon recover the soncussion. 

Tat, Where is she f 

Eli. Lying in the street, ^id thta^e let h» lie. 
Stop, I say — remain here. 

Tal. What occasioned this commotion i 

EU- My pipe. I was unoaking in as peaceable a 
way as possible, and thinking of ray poor farm, whcu 
into the room bunt the dragon, and poured forth 
such a torrent of abuse as man never heard. 

Tal Ellof-pity me. 

EU, I do, bu,t I'll not witness such misery any 
loBger. I shall leave you to-morrow. 

Tal. No, no, my fnend. 

EU. Melancholy is in&ctious, and by degrees con- 
verts the firmest man into a mere child. Melancholy 
kills me. Mirth is my maxim. 

Tal. Do you abandon me, because I cannot be 
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EIL Not because you cannot, but because you 
will not. — My good fellow, did I not know your 
excellent heart, I should think you had a bad con- 
science. 

Tal. — (^Suddenly seixes hit Aantf.}— You must not 
leave me Ellof— you must not leave me. 

Ea. Will you be cheerful > 

Tal. 1 have a great plan dependant on you. 

Ell. Will you be cheerful ? 

Tal, Who can teach, and who can learn that art ? 

EU. I and you. I'll give you an hour's lesson 
every day, over a bottle of wine. He, who when 
old, when robbed of ail, can wander from his former 
home, and still support his spirits— he is the proper 
teacher of cheerfulness — and I am the man. Accept 
me as your preceptor. 

Tal. Your intention is good, but 

EU. The lesson is over a bottle of wine. 

Tal. Alas, what can you do with me f 

Ell. Why I can make you drink with me. But 
come with me, at present, to your daughter, and 
think no more of the f^en .Jezabel. Should she 
have the same &te as her predecessor— so much the ■ 
better. Come, come. When we return from your 
daughter, out comes the battle of wine, and forth- 
with begin my instructions. You shall have a glass 
— and if you then behave ill— why, I'll empty the 
bottle— Agreed! Agreedl Come'.—[Drawtng him 
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a without a hat. 
Ell. — {Looks at Aim.)— True. — (TArouu kU oum 

aside.)— "tbeie.—vow we are alike. Come, come 

TaI.—(_Remtingi) — But the people 

Ell. Pshaw! Confusethepeople— somethingm 

and our point is carried. 
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Jlfiw B. Step, I say. That monster 

Ell. Hdebs! March! HoEza! 

Miu B. He ha* behaved in such — - 

EU. Huaza! Huzza! Viee la joie! Vive fatle- 
gtent ! [ Exit leading Tal. 

MiiS B. TiaX ever I was bore to endure such 
conduct! — Throvn down half a dozen stepi into 
iJie street ! But their briumph shell be short. I'll 
be revenged. 

Enter Bolfbld. 

Bel. Well, what have you done I H«e have I 
bcca exerting myself in every quarter, and not one 
proceeding do I know on your part that is likely to 
produce any profit. 

MtM B. Be' at ease. Half of old Soltau's pro* 
perty must be ours — one way or other. 

£e/. One way or other ! Pshaw ! Nonsense. You 
have been talking in that silly way for half a year, 
and we seem no nearer the mark. I verily believe 
I shall some night hear you knock at my door, 
after having been kicked out of the house without a 
iarthing. 

Miss B. Heaven defend me ! Mr. Lewis has made 
a beginning, for he kicked me out of doora ju£t 
now. 

B<^ A pretty way of treating his future aunt ! 

Miss B, His aunt I will be, too. I go on certain 
grounds. 

£ol. I advise you to do so. I am not to pay for 
champagne in order to intoxicate the fellow, and 
then have no reward. I have made an attack on 
Rathing, but it did not succeed. Whet's to b« 
done now i 
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HJut B. Attack the old man. 

BoL But if I alarm him too much, he m^ die 
without a will. 

Miu B. Never fear. He has aa many Uvea as a 
cat.— Attack him I say, and bellow without mercy. 
Depend upon it, that before aun-eet I will be at your 
house with half the fortune — for half I will have. 
Now go to the old man, and insist on the marriage. 

Bd. May I be loud >. 

Miu B. The louder the better. 

BoL And if he will not consent— 

MtM B. Tlien he shall hear my thunder, and that 
will end the matter. 

Bd. Are you sure of that ? For if you ehould 
come without money— damnation— 

Milt B. I tell you agmn moet pOBitively that be- 
fore evenbg I wiU bring you half of old Soltou'a 
fortune. 

Bd. Well, then, wherever I find old Talland,— 
it matters not whedier in house or street,— I'll bawl 
tiU 

MistB. Go, then, and find him. [_Exetint. 



ACT THE FOURTH. 



Seme, a Room in Talland's House. 
Enter Talland and Fllof, kattSy. 

TaL—( In great agitation and much exhaiated^\' 
This is too much. — [T&rom himtelfinto a chtar.) 

Eli. Uut who i« the fellow, that had the itaft 
deuce to attack you thus in the street i 
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Tal. Bolfeld-^nyiioiueiJce^er's brother. 

EO. TheBcouDdrel! 

Tal. To address ne thus 1 

Ell. I wish you would have allotred me to mak* 
him fetA my stick. 

Tal. And my son too I What can the laadmaa 
mean by forming a connection with such a ctol- 
tare l-^ Rues.)— Go, go, my friend. Leave me. 
Wliy waste your life witii one, whose sorrows daily 
increase? 

£U. I will assist you, my friend. Tou are iiri* 
table.— Compose yourself and procure me a con^ 
versatiao vita your son. All wdl yet end well. 

Tal. Alas! How is that possible ^ 

EIL Never despair. He who gives way to me- 
lanchidy, can never succeed jn any thing. Cheer 
up, and while I am settling matters with your son- 
talk to your housekeeper. Act as her master. 
Abolish the ascendency she has gained over you. 
It matters not how it was Acquired— destroyed it 
must be—- Delays are dangerous.— I'll tell the .ser- 
vant to send her hither. Tallaod— act like asian. 
lExit. 

Tal. He is right. — Yes. — ^Tll destroy this grow- 
ing eviL— I'll leant my situation— 1*11 learn what 
■he knows — what she dpes not kiiow.~- — She 

Ettter Miss Bolfeld. 

jtfiw B. What are your commands ? 

Tak Deceitful, ungrateful woman ! 

Mitt B. It would be better for ^ou, if you could' 
end with such words instead of begmniug with them. 

Tut. Thou tonuent of my life ! 

MisiB. How can so indifierent a person be abia 
to tormeDt you ? 

Tal. Because my impolitic kindness— 
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Misi B. l£ it seenu to you more ^dkic— dismiss 
me. 

Tal. I do. Vou ehaU leave vaj house to-dAy. 

Mm B. With all mj heart. 

Tal, Vour wages you ahall receive for life. 

Mia B. I want do wages. 

Tal. As yoa please. 

Mist B. I have other preteuioas. If you refuse 
them— 

Tal. What pretenuons ? 

MisiB. I have my (pinion respectmg certain 
tranEactiona. 

Tal. If you mean to refer to my son's conduct, I 
positively tejl you he shall uot uany your niece. 

Miti B. Then I have d(me — -{Going.) 

Tal. Hold I Your brother and you do nM wish 
this connection to take place. I plainly see that 
money is your object. You surround me on every 
side in order that you may extort nwney from me. 
If there be any spmt of humanity in you, sell me 
the repose I want. I will purchase r^ose — I am 
old and.c%nnot long enjoy It— therefore do not va« 
lue it at too high a rate. 

Mits. B. Now you talk rationally. 

Tal, How much, do you think, will satisfy your 
brother and provide iat you I 

Mitt B. What are you disposed to ^ve ! 

Ttd.— {After apaiue.)—Two thousand dollars. 

Mist B. That is nothing, 

Tal. I am obliged to pay my son's debts. 

Miss B. Soltau left you thirty thousand dfdltts. 

Tal. — {With terrific Mo/sJice, ) — l>amned be — 
{Walks up and doKn, endeavouring to compote him- 
telf) 

Mist B. That I believe. 

Tal. What mean you, tfaea i How tkr do your 
diabolical plans extend? How much do ?ou re< 
quire? 
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MitsB. Half. 
Tal. Of what? 

MissB. Of the thirty thousand. 
Tal. Begone!— Out of my house! — Begone! 
Mm B. I -will not — Compose yourself, and lis- 
ten, fur the period is arrived, when it becomes us 
both to declare our sentiments openly. Every one 
has an end in view. You had one and obtained it. 
At that time I formed one too. Had you engaged 
me in your ^n, you might have lived more com- 
fortably. MineJs&ted. If you will let me shape 
jrour prize with you, I am satisfied— if not, we shall^ 
It is true, neither of us obtain any thing, but you 
have more to lose than myself. I believe you per- 
fectly understand me. 

Tal. Hear me^— .We are both old. I daily grow 
more inlinn. Let us both face death with a good 
conscience. From the fortune which I possessed 
before Soltau's death, 1 have, by ri^id economy, 
saved seven thousand dollars. Of this I can dis- 
pose. With two thousand I can pay my son'a 
debts. The same sum will 1 give to my daughter, 
and the remaining three thousand to you. 

Miu B. And who is to have the thirty thou- 
sand? 

Tal. None of us. I have made a vow that it 
shall devolve to my friend's nearest relation— Pre- 
derica Soltau. 

Mm B. Indeed ! — Strange enough ! 
Tal. Take the three thousand ddiars and remain 
with me. Make this act easier to me— for you 
must feel it is a good act. ,1 will foiget what you 
have done to displease me, and you will cause me 
to die in peace. Grant what t ask-~-I ask but' 
little of you— and yet to me it is much. Can one 
fellow creature refuse another, when he asks no 
more? 

Miit B, Let the girl have the three thousand^ 
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and us twelve.— (Tal. clasja his hands together taith 
violence,) — Then I shall be gatiBfied. 

Tal.— (After apame.)~\ have made a vow. 

Mui* B. So have 1. 

' TaL Go, go. I have nothing more to say. 

Mist B. Are you serious J 

Tal. I am. 

Siitt B. You will not agree to my pn^tosal i 

Tal. No. — [Firmlt/.) — No. 

Miu B. — (After a pause.)— Reflect.— (Tal. 
beckons to her to 9-0.)— Shall I go J— (Tal. tumt 
amy.)-^Sihai\ I go? Are you resolved f 

Tal. God will asaUt me I 

Miss B. You may .assist youraelf, 

Tal.—{ With coldness and contempt.)— Go. 

Miss B.-^{AppToaehes, and endeavours in vain to 
catch his eye — then in a furious and determined 
tone.) — I iwi go. ^Exil, 

Tal. — (Walks up and down.)— Honour!— Alaa! 
•—What speaks here^ — ( Laving his hand o» hit 
breast.y—u more. — For my honaur I can now d9 
nothing. What can I do for my conscience i~ 
(Casts his effcs in gloomy despair on the earth.)-" 
Thou end of human pain and sorrow. Welcome ! 
Welcome, death. — (Raises his eyes slowly towards 
J7eauen.)'— Almighty Judge, be merciful, if miseir 
and despair lead me into tlw aims of my last trieoa. 

Enter Lewis. 

Levi. Mr. Ellof has spoken to me. 

Tal. What do you want? 

Lev!. Be at ease with respect to Bolfeid's ridi- 
cule ua demand. 

Tal. It is dreadl\il. 

Levi. One eveoinghe intoxicated me, and I know 
not what I said, I am ignorant of any promise, aod 
will flwear thu I am so, 
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Tal. To-day you will receive the money for your 
creditors. 

Lew. With respect to what you mentioned u 
your wish— 

Tal. My dear aon, I fear my wish was not men- 
tioned till too late. At present I am afflicted by 
other matters. Leave me. 

Lew. Oh, there comes my brother'in-law. [£m'r. 



Enter Rathihs. 

TaL Wliat do you want, my aon I 

Rath. Dear Sir, your happiness ia the sole otiject 
of my pursuits. Your sorrow increases every hour. 
Disaoae to me die cause of it. 

Tal. I acknoirtedge your good intend(»is, but— 

Rath. Some micomnran burden hangs upon your 
mind. If, from the ddicacy of your feelu^, you 
reproach yourself in any degree, do yourself justice 
— look back upon the list of your good deeds — and 
find repose. 

To/.— (7'afc* hu hand.) —la the afternoon I'll 
come to you, and converse with you on several sub- 
jects. This is not the time, my Bon. 

Ralh. I cannot bear that you should be seen in a 
ffdse light. 

To/.-- (%A«.)-~lt must be borne. 

Rath. You know that I have always feared Mr. 
Wehnaan more than respected him. He is not 
your friend, and I am forry to say he even speaks 
against yoa to your daughter. 

Tai. At three o'clock I'll be with you. No 
more, I do beseech you. I must be left alone in 
order to compose myself. Good morning. — (Tal- 
thrmos^ kimtelfin a chair. Rath, bam and exit.) 
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Etrier E^LOF. 



EU. Fnend, be at ease, with respect to yoiv son. 
IfBolfelJ should think proper to appear here again, 
he shall soon be taught where the doer lies, and his 
gentle sister — 

Taf. She is resolved to leave me. 

Ell. Bravo! Then peace will take her place. 

Tal. Alas, no. I am oppressed hj a burden, 
which cannot be removed. 

Ell. Where does it lie ? 

Tal. — (Lai/i hu hand on his AnjrtO-— Here — here 
it has lain for years. 

Ell. Disclose the nature of it. 

Tal. 1 cannot. 

EB. Looli at me stedfaitly. Talland, many a 
person has found consolation by confiding in me. I 
can comprehend sorrow, endure it, and remove it. 
—.(Tal. thnyox hmself into his arms.) — Right, my 
triend. 

Tal. — (Gazes at Aim.)— Ellor, when jou have cast 
s lode into the horrible abyss— you will start back, 
uid leave me for ever. 

£H. — (Withfrmneti.) — I will not.— H" you haw 
ever forgotten yourself for a moment — 

Tal. Ihave — I have— and Ihb moment has been 
followed by years of misery-— yet still — itill does my 
burden become heavier. 

Ell. Then bear it not idone— let me share it or 
remove it. Were your bouse on fire, would you 
shut the door against your neighbour, who oCkn his 
assiitance? 

Tal. No. You shall knov my secret. It is bet- 
ter to sink in the opinion of my frigid, tbas of ray 
children. 

Eli. I can be silent, and may Heaven rob me of 
tny cheerfiil disposition if I be not! 
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' Tat. On that condition I begin. Old Soltau was 
my bowm-friend.' ' He hated Ua relations, for they 
benaTed infamoiulj to him.- Several years prerious 
to hia death, he bequeathed his whole fortune to ' 
me. Thia he afterwards repenled, and three days 
berote his death he made a second will. — He placed 
— oh, look mere »ildiy at me— he placed so much 
confidence in me that he empioyed roe iiii his no- 
tary to prepare the will, and after signing it, de- 
pocited it in iiiy baods. — (^Utriiet his breast.) — One 
moment !—( L>ean> on £11.) 

£U. Cheer up, my friend. I know mankind. 

Tat. Ob God, God ! By thb second will he 

left, his whole fortune to his rdadona, except a le- 
gacy to me. 1 never was covetous, but bad re- 
joiced at the prospect o£ this fortune, from sincere 
affection to my children. For years 1 had been at> 
customed to consider It my own. The idea that my 
children would lose it was imu&rable. — Parental 
afiection misled me I-~<Cowri ktajace.) — I can- 
not proceed. 

EU. You CMicealed tlie second wilt. 
~ Tal. And produced the first. 
' Ell. And thus became possessed of the prt^rty. 
I have heard the nature of your crime, and your 
present looks sufficiently proclaim your painful pe- 
nkaice. 

Tal. In motion, or tm my pillow, the image of my 
dyingfi^iend appeiu^ before me. Every shadow which 
I sec, envy voice which I hear, calls on me for retri- 
butno. My conscience aocimes me, my eyes be* 
tray me, and every one who looks keenly at me 
seems to condemn me. My punishment is every 
day new -every day more dreadftil.— God have 
mercy on me — I can no more— 

So. Unhappy man, retain no loager the cause td 
your tormeola. 

Tal. SottMi'4 relations traduced n^ charactcvr-^ 
VOL. V. s z >";lc 
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Shame would not allow me to give up the Wbole tar- 
tuiM, and they refuted to acc^tepMt—Nevw have 
I used any part of.it, and at my death it shell de- 
" volve to the lawful heiress. 

Ell Right, my friend L All will, then, be pro- 
perly Battled. Your penitence will be complete. 

tal. This Miss Bolteld was Solcau's bouaekeeper. 
She may, perhaps, suspect that a second will was 
made — >nay, she may even know it. For tliis rea- 
son I took the monster into my family. She long 
conceived that my evil conscieoce would indutx me 
to marry her, but finding this a fruitless, hope, she 
began to tyraoniee over me by oblique allusions ti* 
myffuilt. I have been in a continual state of alarai- 
iug micertainty, but this uncertainty she has to^^y 
removed by expressly demaudiug half of Soltau'rt 
property, — or — 

EU. Or what i 

TaL She did not complete her threat, but a per- 
feet knowledge of her character makes me sure she 
will proceed to the utmost. 

Ell. Untbrtunate friend 1 

Tal. I am lost. I would not reptuc at tliat, but 
my children — my children ! ■ 

Ell. Is she covetous ! 

TaL Verycovetous — andherbrotherBtillmoreso. 

Kll. You arc, at all events, resolved that the law- 
fill heiress shall liave the fortune. 

Tai. Most positively. 
- £11. Then you need not any longer tormentyour> 
self. Of course you have destroyed the secood will. 

Tal. No. It is still in my poesesaiofu 

Eli. Away with it! 

2*11/. Ol^n have I bed it in my hands witli the 
intention of buruing it, but— I saw the signature of 
my late triend— 1 felt his unsuspecting confidence 
in me— I remembered that he died in my amn — I 
Juddered at the idea of what 1 hyd doiw, and &in> 
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cied that by destroying the will I was, a second time, 
committbg the crime. The irill tell firom my hands,; 
and with tears of agony I Jknelt near it and prayed. 
— It is still in my possession. 

EU. It must be destroyed — this very day. Ailow 
me a quarter of an liour's reflertion, that i may de- 
termine how we should act toiviirds this liouselteeper. 

Tal. You despise mc. 

EU. Tolland, the tempter has thrown you down, 
but you have valiantly fought agninnt him till you 
have placed your foot upon his neck. 

2'aL I am prepared for all that may occur, and 
strive not agaiust tfaedeciston of just Fate. But my 
•children, my children I That J, who erred through 
sincere affection fot them— that i should brand them 
with infamy 

EU. Fear not that. You are not lost. Exert 
yourself, and follow my directions. 

Tal. Notlting can now retrieve me. Oh, con- 

stnedce, conscience, -thou robbest the soul of every 

&culty, and consumest the very marrow in our bonas. 

iExit, Ud by EU. 

Enltr Miss Bolpeld,\^»! the opposite side. 

Miss B. So, Mr. Talland !— The lawful heiress is . 
to hare the property ! 3%en have I lost all chance? 
-No. — After ten years expectation, I will not. 

Enter Wehrman. 

- Weh, Is Mr. Lewis at home ? 

Miss B. 1 don't know. 

Weh. It is well that 1 find you here. Mark me. 
If your brother dues to utter another syllable relfc- 
tive to the marriage with his daughter, I'll talk Jo 
the fellow in a way he will not libe. 
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Mm B.^fln a tone of deJlance.J—'Let me tetl 
you, Sir, ve are itotao eseily alarmed. 

IfVA. Indiwd! — Theu 1 may perhaps begin with 
you. 
■ Mm B^~-(^A3kmiiheti.J—Me ! 

fVeh. You irere in Soltau'a house, and attended 
bim during his last illness. You will be very se- 
riously interrogated as to whatyou know;— but if 
you will place confidence in me, you may find it to 
your ndTantBge, 

Mm B. I shall not list^ to any such proposal, 
mighty Sir. 

Wth. As you like. I don't want your asustance. 
When the fliun<^ mounts, you probablv will feel that 
it burns. Where is the new boarderif 

Miit B. P.oaider ! 

IVeh. Yet — who, from well-calculated ecoDomical 
compaEsion, lias been taken into the house. 

Miss B. You mean Miss Soltau, then f 

Wek. I do, and mean that she may become very 
rich, if instructed how to act. [£^. 

Mits B. MiTcy on mel — The whole foce of cir- 
cumstances has undergone a change. Must I, then, 

lose every thing?— (j4 «aiu£.)— Every tbing! 

No, --No. I'll lose notning. One person still re- 
niains, through whom I am certain to succeed. 
Henry I 

Enler Hxxrt. 

Beg Miss Soltau to come hither.— (£xt{ Hen.) — You, 
Mr. Ellof, may reflect, and you, Mr. Wehrman, 
may commence a law-suit. I'll outwit you both. 
You shall soon see whether your wisdom or my cun- 
ning b most efective. 
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Tre. What can you want with me ? 

MisiB. 1 want to strike a bargain with you. 
Heaven ItaB appointed me to be. the means of be- 
stowing h^ipinesB upon you. 

Fre. How am I to understand this ? - 

MUs B, Come with me to my chamber, that we 
may not be interrupted. Heaven provides most 
miraculously for'you. 

Fre. Through you i 

Miss B. Through me. Be grateful to God, and 

reward his agent, that I pass reputably tliraugh life. 

lEsemt. 

Enter Talland and EtLor. 

TaL Thereshegoes. — (He has a pistol M his hanS, 
and attemplt lo JiMOto her.) — All is lost. 

EU. HoM ! She is not alone.— (£ao£« through 
the door.) — She goes down the gallery— and enters 
a chamber. 

Tal. God of Heaven!— let mepass. 

EU. Hold, I say. Is your servant honcSt7 

Tal. I dare be swmn he is. 

EU. Talk to him with composure — tell him some 
accounts are mtsung— but with composure, I say, 
or all is lost. Go. I'll wait here till you riitum. 

TaL She has the will. — {^Wijxs his Jbrehead^— 
The agonies of death are on me. 

EU. Tolland, on your instant composure depends 
evfry thing.— {Exit Tt\.) — I never was in such a 
aituation. Assist me, invention, that I may save my 
fi-iend.— No.— My mind is dark and clouded. — {Sud- 

^f»/y.)— How if I No. — I most not dp any 

thing. He must act. Surprise may gain the point 
—it ia too iate t» compromise.— It must be 89.— Bj 
as ,-. , 
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this method we shall be riil of the brother.— But if 
she— that matters not. There u no other resource. 

Re-enter Tallavd. 
Tal^ Rushes mth open armt tOKardt EH.)— She 



my study. 

Ell. Summon your resolutioa. Seek h 
to her—seize her - and place the [Hstol to her bivut. 
She ifl not accustomed to resolution (rara yon. Ter- 
ror may effiict much. 

TaL And if she declares the has taken no paper, 
bow dare I make a reference to the will i 

Ell. She was locked in your study, uid this jus- 
tifiee search. While you are speaking to her, Henry 
and I will open her chests and. make strict examina- 

Tal. And if the will be in her brother's hands— 
Ell. Then we have no resource, but bribery. The 

Bohelds must have half— Miss Soltau half.— Come! 

No more delay. Henry ^all lead me to her room. 

—I see her coming. [_Exit. 

Enter Miss Bolfe}.d and Fredekica^om o»e nrfc 

—Wehhman /rom the other. 

Weh. Where is Miss Scrftau, Mr. Talland? 

Tal. This is Miss Soltau.— (Fre.car(««.) 

Weh. She lives here at present, I am tdd. 

Tal. She dots. 

Wek. Madam, I feel a sincere interest in your un- 
common fate. 

Tal. This, Miss Soltau^ is Mr. Wehrman. 

Wek. Be so eood as to inform me, Sir, what this 
Lady's tbrtune is ? 
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Frti Sir, I luve no fortune. 

Wek. As far ai you know. 

Xa'-'Hxveyou'aiiT brther knowledge f 

Wth, PerhtipB 1 bare. I have to communicate 
someTeryagreeableprOGpectstD the Lady, and shall 
b« hE^)p7 '£ she will, for that puTpose, accompany 
nM to my sister. 

Teik Do you accept ttiia inntation, Miw Sollau \ 

Frt.—{_ T» Weh.)— I am grateful for your kind- 
ncss, Sir, but do good fmUate can ba{Hpea to me, 
which I Asttld not b« more pleaied to near in the 
presence of my btsefactor than in any oth» place. 
' Weh. Aa you plean. — (To Ta].)~At present, 
therefore, you and 1 thare the good intentiona to- 
warda this Lady. How happy wouU it make us, if 
you and I could discoTer that the ia entitled to a 
fortune !—{ ITo Fre.) — I have therefore only to warn 
you against any agreement or compromue. You 

shall soon know what are your prctennons.' . 

[fioui and exit. 

Tat,— (To Fre.) — Leave us a while, my good 
girl. — f;Exil Fre. — Miss B. is /elloimng ker.) — A 
word with you. 

JVfiu B. I must ^leak to Miss fioltau. 

TaL — (£«o/ut«;9.}— You shall qpt. 

MUt B. What do you want i 
• TaL— (Locking the door. )>^CwftU. 

MitsB. Whet? 

Tal. You have been in ray study. 

MiaB. Sir 

Tal. You have opened my desk. 

Mia B, Shall I speak is anodier tone? 

Tttl. It is in vain. Your last bouris come, if yon 
do not confess. 

MitsB. If you have a bad conscience, that is not 
my case. 

Tal. — {HohU Ihepittd to ker breatt.) — ^The papers ! 
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Mils B^^Alarnted begond all mnuurv.^Metci- 
tiilGodi 

Tef. May he be merciM to me for having de> 
prived thee of life — if tbou dost not oocftsS. 

Mits B. Help! 

Tal. Utter uu^er word, and it ihall be thy last. 
' This murder would be pardomibie, compared vitb 
all the muery and ittftni;, -which for years thy ma- 
lice haslKaped upon me. Not aU my patience, not < 
all my kindness and gnenerosity, not aD -the siuns 
which I mthheld from my children and lavished 
upon thee, could ever make thee so humane as to 
grant me' one moment's comfort —Now expect no 
compAssion— DO meicy- — Vengeance, v^igeance 
for all the torments thou hast inBicted upon me ! — 
flatt thou stolen the papers f —Contess, or thk mo- 
ment thou diest. 

Misi B. Mercy! Mercy j-^rl did take a p8|>er. 

Tal. This instant restore it 

Miss B. Oh, Heavens ! I no longer have it. 

Tal^Cocks the pistol.y~Whty has it? 

Miii B. Miss Soltau. 

Tal. How long has she had it ? 

Mits B. Only a few minutes.— (<< knock it hear4 
at the door.) — When I found that you would dismiss 
me without any reward— (TAe knock is repeated.) 

TaL Not another syll^e I You are my prisoner. 

Bot.—(mthotd.)~-la nobody here? 

Miss B. Yes, brother, yes. 

Ttd. — (To Miss B.)— Go into the «ext room, in- 
_ Btantly. 

Mus B. Burst the door open. Help t Help !— 
<TaI. puts the pstol in Aii pocket -mid opemt the 4oor^ 

Enter Bolfelo. 
£<iL What has bi^ened here i 
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Miss B. He held a pistal to my breBst. 
' Bol. Damnation ! I'll go to B mj^ttrate. 

Miss D. Take me with you, brother. 

I'aL She Bholl not move from the apot. 

Bd. But I say she shall go with me, and he who 
Attempts to detain her— — 

T<u. — (In a tone of stupefaction and despair,)— 
True. She may go, and act ai she pleases. I uia 
tir^ of interfering with her ponduct. 

Miu B. Now we ehall see whose lifeisin danger. 
Yom« I rather think, Sir. 

IZseunt Boh and Miss B, 

, Ent«rELLOv,Jrom the other tide. 

EB. Wliither is she going i 

Ttd, She is gone to publish my infamy. All is 
hkcvitably lost. Miss Soltau is already in possessioD 
of the will. 

£^ But don't let this woman go.— (^oin^.) 

TaL — {Detaini him.) — Lenre every thing to 
Heaven. — My hour is come. — (^Dravis tke pistol 
Aattilyjrom hi* pocket, and atttmpts to tkoot him' 

»*) , 

Ell. — [Seizes hit ana.) — Man! j 

Tal. Release me — I can endure no more — Cruel 
man, let me put an end to my sufferings. — (Endea- 
vours to release hiinself.) — Despair is stronger than 
friendship. 

£M. Help! Henry! Heniy! 

Enlfr I 



Hen. For Heaven's sake^~-(Seha Tal's. rigkt 
arm, and wrests the pistol from kit hand.) — Dear, 
worthy Sir 

Rath. What has happened? 
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Mrs. R. Dear kthet ! 

Tal. Oh that you had a father i— Go, Maria. 
You are a poor foraaken orphaD. 

Mrt, R. Say not so, dearetf father. 

TaL Mestioa not that name — and look not thus 
at me. There is peace and virtue in your looks. I 
cannot bear tli«n. 

JCU. Compose yourself, friend. Go, Henry. 

[£i[( Henry. 

TaL You cannot now assist me. Farewell, Maria — 
embrace me.— {Presses her in his arms, then pushes 
her genUy Jioat him.) — And now forget me— forget 
me, all of you. 

Mrs, R, Oh, may God forget me, if I do not 
love you with die same affection tliat I always felt 
for you ! 

TaJ. That was not suBScie^t for me. I regarded 
not the costly blessing, and have brought infamy 
upon my children. FcH'give me, Maria. You are 
poor— yott are deprived of wealth and reputation — 
I have laundered ' you.— (Tb^ her AaRif.)-~Forgtve 
me. 

Mrs. R. Oh that I could allay the tempest, which 
rages in this breast ! — [La^s her hand on his heart.) 

Tal. That you cannot. No one can— no one 
shall. The form— the dying man — his breaking eye. 
Do niA look nt me, Maria— thus he looked at me — 
thus my. hand lay on his -breast. — (Puis Mrs. R's. 
hand aside.) — ^\'hen 1 pledged to him— Away! 
Away ! — His lips are closed— but every figure which 
1 see proclaims his dying will. 

Rath. 1 conjure you by all that is dear to you 

Tat. Here it is hidden— CB«(iiin|: his brenai.) — 
here— here— deep below his will is hidden— it has 
bieen hidden fourteiii years — air— air — air— my heart 
mil break— give me air. 

Mr.i. R, Father ! Father ! 

Rath. For Heaven's sake— > 
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Ell. Rouae yourself. 

'^r. The angel of tlie Ali^hty has (^ned tlie 
trtbunal. The world is summonsd — 1 am cendenm- 
ed-^my cbildrea declared infamous— throi^ me.-r 
Cime me not.— Grant me — (Sinks on hie knees be- 
fore kii daughter)— Graat me thy pity — I beseecli . 
thee— (Fd^ baekim a swoon. 2'ha/ calch him in 
their arms.) 



ACT THE FIFTH. 



Scene, the saaie. Enter Lf.wis and Wemrmas". 

IVeh. \Miat means this sudden alteration in tiie 
house >. Nd one is to be seen i 

Lent. I cnnnnt understand it. 

Weh. Indeed. But I can— and have long under- 
stood it. — Who could have thought that a man with 
so bad a conscience would be the first to piace 
others in a disgraceful light ? But for your faUier'a 
conduct, I should now have been at the top of pre- 
terment. For years I have used every possible 
eflbrt that I might be able to gain public >atis&c- 
tion for the public disgrace he brought upoUme^ 
'riie withed-for mdnrent is arrived, and 1 will not let 
if ptiSE without availing myself of it. 

Leu: Is tliis your friendship ? Would you try ti^ 
niin the fether of your friend ? 

IVeh. He is' my enemy, and I am only doing ao 
a« of justice. Soltau's fortune must be transferred 
to the lawful heiress, ll is evident that the will by 
which your father obtained it, was a false one, 
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Lew. Dare you attempt^— 

IfeA. I every moment peroMve more palpslily. 
thM the attempt U not diving. As ft>r yoa>~^ 
course there is an end to the connecdoo between 
you and mynster; but I will, nevertbelesi, aausl 
you in your pursuit!. 

'. Lew. And if the wontivere true, how will you 
act ton-ardf my father i 

FTeA. The only means of persuading me not to 
malce his crime public, will be to confegs to me that 
he is as guilty as he wished to m^e me appear in 
the eyes of the world— but he must throw himself 
entirely upon my ttiercj . 

Leu. You are a monster. I despise myself for 
listening to you. ... 

JVeh. You feel as a son ought to feel, but remem- 
ber your father's situation makes it necessary that 
ynu should beware of using illiberal langiuge to me. 

Lew. My father cannot be what you oetcribe. 

Weh. Come with me to your room, and 1 will 
communicate the proofs to you.— But, however, you 
are youn^, itnd may, perhaps, gain the alfections 
of this Miss Soltau, by which you will become pos- 
sessed of the whole fortune, and can si^port.your 
niations. 

Lew. Spare your humiliating counsel, and have 
compassion on my father. 

Wek, I have obscrred his conduct with a watch- 
ful eye so long, that 1 sink under the foolish weak- 
ness of feeling pity for bim. I promise to conceal 
}iis error from the worid, but oiuy on condition at 
^ing allowed to convince bim tmtt it is in my power 
to retaliate upon him. 

Ltoi. The son must be «lent, but at least avoid 
the famSy/or the present, and let me tfctk to you 
asaftie^ .. Q£zemf. 



CONSCIENCE. 



Enter Mr. avd Mks. Rathiito and Ellop.- 

Mrg. R. Ahs, rJiaveiw hope, fifyfather Is lost 
t» the world aod iis. ' ' 

Ruth. Compose yourself, Maria. ' 

Ell. I mobt cnvn the attack in severe, but tin's 
mixht naturalty be expected. I^at a secret on 
which hie character depends, should be brought to 
light after having been concealed, in his own breast 
for ao many years, — that his smcere repentance 
may not be so well known eg bis crime— all this 
must affect him deeply. Bat, diank Heaven, the 
Morm ib over. Ha nAist now seek repose elsewhere. 

Rath. Undoubtedly. He must see the inhabi- 
tants of this place as little as pomible. 

Elt. He must prevail upon hhnself to appear once 
more among them — aild then away I I vAl accom- 
pany bim. 

Mrs. R. But what is to be done i Miss Sollau 
has the will. 

Ell. Perh^ it is not yet opened. 

JW«.«. AndtheBelfelds! What 

Ell. Wld) them nothing but monay will avail. 
Go, mr dear Sir, and send BolA;)d to me. 

Rath, Offer what you please. We wish for no 
parental inheritance if a Other's peace can )}« pur'. 
chased with it. 

Mrs.R. Dearest Williiun! [fmiracst Mm. 

Elii Right !— Lewts must uBderliriie' tt allcaoe 
Wehrman—I'tl direct this. Bat AaX he mwf not 
form a combination with Bolfeld, send the avtncious 
tmlly hither instantly. You, Madam, must - attend 
to yotir tktiier~^but at present let hin alMp, I will 
have an immediate conversation with Miss Soltau, 
afterwhich I shall be ready for BotfeH. 

vol.. v^ A A ■ 

llnPMKGoO'jIc 
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Mrs. /I. Heaven reward yaU| Sir, for the inte- 
rest vou feel 

EU. Not another word — j^d not another tear ! 
Por the crime which has been committed torrents of 
tears have akesdy been ebedjr—iTakes their hands-') 
— Courage, my friends! All raftv yet end wtflL 
Go, go. — {Exemt Mr. and Mr*. JL) — Wehnnan 1 
Wehmian !— Alas I There hangs the «loud ivhicb 
th[eaten§ to destroy iqy plans. 



Enter Lewis, muck agitated. 

. Lew. Where is my father ! .\ , 

EU. In his room, but how long he. will remain 
there— or can teioain there, I Imw* not. 

Lew. God of Heaven! 

EU. What wilt you do for tum^ 
. Lew, Every thing that BOm can dQ- — ^Vho will 
advise me— 
; EU. 1 wUI. 

Levi. Is it true then that the will 

Ell. It is true. 

i«o. Tliat my father's honour— - 
. EU. Young m»n, I admire your feeling, but re- 
collect that he, who exposed himself to .danger for 
your sake, ought not to be deprived of honour in 
your eye*. 

Lm. Can you imagine I condemn him i 
. El/.-~(,Taka Am Aaiui)— Henceforth I shall not 
Hsagine you.cgpaUe of it.— As for honour, if jou 
. chvse to^n (t by filial exOTtion, I'll be your in- 
•tnMjtor. 

Lew. I Lam aKonished that a stranger 

. EU. Con^nial minds ai9 not strimgera to eaci} 
Other. 

Leu:. Oh, qte^k fhen. What must be dons? 
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Ell. — (Lai/s his hand an Lewis's fi»-«M*.)— This 
niust tell you. 

Leai. — ( AnoZute/y. )— Frederica shall have the 
fortune. 

Ell. Right! 

Lffp). But I fear it wOl be difficult to silence 
Wehrman. 

£U. That you must attempt. Your father's dis- 
tress urges litis knplacahle man to prove his suspi- 
cions by force ; and such conduct has as great, per- 
haps a greater efiect, on a suffering penitent, than 
absolute proof would have upon a lurdened villain. 

Lew. He will conceal the circumstance from the 
world, if my father wilt confess dl to him in private. 

Jill. Sudi a demand will kill your father. 

Z^tu. All petitions are in "vain. 

EU. Then only one expedient remains. The laws 
forbid it, but fiHal afiection, roused to the utmost 
by despair, justifies it 

Lew. I understand you, and my sensations anti- 
cipated your sentiments ; but the fear of doing any 
thing which might draw the attention of the public 
to my father, detCTred me. Now, however, when 
you urge it— (Goinff.) 

FJI, Yet hold!— Yoa are right.— Another way is 
still open to us. Falsehood must nid where truth 
cannot prevail. Be ready to maijitain every thing I 
propose^ — every thing I say of you. 

Lwi. 1 do not comprehend yoti. ' 

£IL I'ime is precious. Send Wehrman to me. 

Let», I jAsux my fedier's fate in your hands. 

EU, Some one comes.— Send Wehrman hither. 

lExii. Lew, ' 

Enter Frederica. 

Miss Soltau, I am a friend of this &mily. At my 
age, a man may be si^posed to have obtiuBed some 
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knowledge of the wm-td. I witb for your o 

and time will not permit me to say more than that 

ymi ftball fiad roe worthy of it. 

Fre. Ader having witnessed your conduct, Sir, 
since I canje to this bouse, I willingly gnmt it — 
nay, came hitber to ask your advice. 

BIL That you shall bave. Providence bas placed 
you in a critical situation. You have received a 
|i^>er. Was it open, when you received it! 

I-'re. It was. 

£IL Have you read it i 

Fre. I have. 

F.U. And how mean you to act i 

Fre. In such a manaer as to injure no one. Oh, 
instruct my inexperienced youth, and tell me how 
1 can be of any service to Mr. Talland. 

£//. I perceive you are worthy of the fortune, 
which muEt fiill to you. But hear me. As God 
shall judge me, Talland had determined that you 
should bave it before he took you into his house. 

Fre. Oh, I willingly believe it. Your word, and 
the kindness with which be sought me, are bu£S- 
cient proofr. I am still more in&bted to him than 
I thought. His children shall not be dqirived of 
all. 

F.U. Good girl ! Bolfeld may, I think, be bribed, 
but the suspicions of Wehrman 

Enter Lewis. 

Lew. Mr. EUof, my &ther wants you. 

EU. Will you consent to appear ignorant of all 
that has happened, and to accept the whole fortune 
as a present from Talland ? 

Fre. I will 

Ell. We must lose no time. May I rdy on 

this; 

Fre. — {PretesOi Iter hand to hini.y~iMoA finnly. 
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EU, God reward you, and when u young man, 
worttiy of you, Bhal) obtain this hand, the recollec- 
tion ot'your present conduct must make you com- 
pletely ha^y. God bless you ! [^Jixit. 

Fre, — (To Lewis, *dAo is going.) — Mr. Xiewia ! 
- Lew, Madam ! 

Fre. When I lost saw yon, I begged that our 
c(mTeMati<Hi might end. I now intreat your pa- 
laence. 

Lew. You tteed but command. 
' Fre. Pardon me, if I avdl myself of this opportu- 
nity to epeak on the subject with which your mind 
must at present he wholly concerned. Your father 
is justified in my eyes and in the eyes of Heaven, 
for hU contrition has been sincere : willingly, there- 
fore, will 1 lend my aid to justify him in me eyes of 
' the world. Repe^ this to your sister and brother- 
in-law, to whom I would be happy to say it if I did 
not wish to make you the mescenger of good tidings, 
who hitve so of^ gone to them for a far different 
purpose. 

Lett}. Yon surprise ne— — 

' Fre. Hear faiiher. My uncle did not forget his 
friend, e«t!re]y-~nor shall 1 forget him. Be assured 
tint Mr. Tidund may be at ease with respect to his 
■ children. 

Lem. Can you, by humiliating generosity—^ 

Fre. Your fadier is just — you are ju8^-allow me 
to be So loo. I shall rejwoe to see you more happy 
and cwnposed. [£nf. 

' ' Lexo. My adunratiDn of Iter sense and virtue in- 
creases each time that I converse with her, but it is, 
thank Heaven, admiration uuningled with interested 
motives. 

Enter BoLFELO. 

Bol. PshBw! ■ Never tell me^— 
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Z.no. What da you want, Sir ? 

BoL Not yon for a gao-io-kw, Mr. Lwht-pune. 

Z.ete. Scoaodrel, I'D kick you out of iioocs. 

Bol. But not till Tou have paid me — and paid me 
bandaoisely too. Oh, that I had koova this atarj 
of the will Booner I Yon should have oifered me a 
round sum on your ksees. 

Lew. If you have any regard for your bones—' 

Bof. You ought- to thank me for only bairling 
within doon, for if I were to prodaim whM I know 
in the stfeet, every window ot.the bouse would be 
broken in a trice. 

Enter Ratring. 

Rath. Be quiet, I beseech you, and have com- 
passion on the old man. 

BoL What ! Have compssswi on a maui who 
held a pltfol to my sitter's bieost I At a word — 
eight UiouBaad doUais I'll bnve— or the devil him- 
self shaU be let loose. 

Bath. But Misa Soltau wiU obtain the fiirtune. 

Bol. That's your coBcera~nat mine. The 
manay I will have, and if my sistar hod not been a 
great tool, we should have had a great dfiol raoro 
long ago. 

Aiik. I have already made the utnoat o&i. 

B*i. What! a few paltry d«Ilars,ibiMDfh! Win 
you. or wiU you not, give me eight thousand i 

Bath. I will not 

Bo/. The* abida by the coBsciyieoce.-~(fiMn^.) 

Enter ELi«r. 

Ell.-'(Daains Bolfeld.>-_.Holl8, townsman 1 

Bot Townsmen ! Who are you ?, 

£il. One, who prooeeda with vigen* when he 
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^oorera villtnoiu intentioiu. I know Mr. BoU^ 
welL Submit, or dread me. 

Bol. DamnalioD I What do you incut i 

EU, You shall have a thousand dollan, on condi- 
tion that you and your fiuber aign an article, declar- 
ing' it to be youi' joint opinion that no second wUI 
was ever made. Instantly coineiit, or die nebriooe 
traffic in smuggled goods, bet««cn you and Reefeld, 
shi^l be brougbt to light, and Mr. Bolfdd's dismis- 
sal must of course ensue. Answer. 

Bo'. Smui^ed ! Does a rtm-awaj fellow pre- 
mme to accuae me-— — 

£iL — (Seim him iff ike eo/Zacy—Seotindrel U» 

BoL Mercy on m^—for Hesfaa's aake. 

FS, You hare robbed the goverwnent of its re- 
venue, and that part of its revenne, wUob you are 
appointed. to toceive. 

BoL Pray, Sir, can you prOdacc «ny pcooft of 
Hue? 

£IL I can, villain. Tha wf^gonars craplt^ed by 
jrgu are ready to tsstify it. 
' Bol. — (j^ftab.)—- Daamadon ! 

EU. Now c<HiBent inatantly, or I will proceed to 
establish your guilt. 

Bol. Mercy on me ! I must first consult my poor 
sister, and if she h^i no objection 

EU. Begone, then. A thousand dollara— and no 
matt. Begone, I s^- 

Bai. I always told l3io Uadibead to brin^ the 
jfiv to g eandaaion. Nov, ire nnist be aatiafied 
with a paltry thousand. The atnind old fool i 

. fErifc 

EU. That feUow h awored. Keefi^ and ftivtd 
in the same village, and I was iatdyamrised of the 
■connection bAmten bia Ad Bolfeld. I was re- 
solved to expose their villany, but njoice I Jaare ao 
goocl a leatao fv oanonalkgJL We mat now dis- 
m* Wiebraua. Ga4ii3rsur&UMi,afr.Lewi»-^r«- 
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:ceiTe the money designed for the payment of your 
debts, and take leave of him. 

Leui. I will not forsake my fkther. 

Rath. Leave I 

EU. The carriage is ordered. He miut quit this 
place for a short time. I own I vish your wife 
could accranpaoy him. 

Rath. She cvi and will. 

£//. Some one else mutt accompany him too, if 
all be as I wish. 

Lm. I repeat diat I w31 not forsake him. 

EU. If you will not confirm his melancholy by 
letting faim perceive your own, I can have no ol^ 
jection. Bemrtnber you must support me in every . 
tiring. Wehiman will come, I presume i 
• Iaik. Very soon. 

ER. Go, Uien — nimmini your spirits, and retura 
•with a cheerful countenance. 

LeiK. As cheerful as it can be. [£a(. 

£i^ Now to business again. Wehnnan can 
make no complaint respecting a concealed will, if 
the heiress deny its existence. We' must ccmiUse 
liim by a bold stroke.— ['JS^ptei Frederica.J~It is 
well yon come. 

JEnter Fxedbrica. 

- Fre. It cannot be pleasant to any one that I 
shoald any longer remain in this house.~-(iV«Mn(t 
apaper te Elloi.V'-Here is my grateful acknowled^ 
ment of Mr. TaUaud's bounty. 

EIL Generous gid ! WiU you rescue the good 
nan entirely ? It is in your power. 

Fre. Hast willingly. 

EU. WOl you, to eScct this, oodertake— what I 
dare scarcely ask I ' 

Rv. Any thing conqMtftrie with my tumosr. 

EU. Hit melancboly litiiitiirii mrtoi nevn- 
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tureany request, by which 117 fneai can be rMCoed. 
My dear girl, confent for a short time to sicknow- 
lectge youn elf engi^^ed to Lewis. The rao«t ■ol«nn 
article shall be given to you, declaring you ors free. 
Confeci that you arie ennged to hjm in th« pre- 
sence of Wehrman, and leave thi> place with u^ 
At the expiration of a («w weeks, it msy be taid, 
that not finding him the man with whom you <:an 
be happy, ^bu have declined his addresses, and tbu 
his fttner, incensed at his conduct, has restored to 
you the property of your uncle. Thus, fi>r a short 
time, we shall silence the world, «nd all will, mean- 
while, be properly adjusted. Do you feel your- 
self capable of domg so much to save ray untu^y 
friend? 

Fre. — iAJler a paute.) — As far as I can at pre. 
sent judge—it will not be easy to me. 

Rath. That I feel. < 

Fre. But if you both think ^at it will produce 
such happy consequences— — 

Bath. It will ; it will. 

Fre. I will consent to it, then, on the eonditaoas 
you have mentioned. 

Rath. — {Kisses her hand.) — I admire~.Tevere 
you. 

• EU. The deed by whidi you are acknewledged 
to be at Uberty, you shall receive from me. Now, 
Wehrman is completely disarmed. Go, dear gener- 
ous girl. We expect him every niomeDt-~(i^'( 
Frederica.) — When he comes, we must, as if by 
accident, make some altuaian to die pretended con- 
nexion between the young people. 

Enter Tai.land, Lewis, and Mrs. RATHlNa. 

Come, my friend— hold up your he^d. AH goes on 
as we wi^.-— (Talland looks at Ainx^ 
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Rati. You nl^ be «t ease now, dear Sir.-KTal' 
laad lighs.) 

:. Lew. I accttnpany jrou on the journey—don't I, 
' my Hither i 

TaL Joivaey l-^iRefiedt auii^.>-~Ye5— I must 
begin the journey—— 
. £IL Ri^t, my good irieiid. 
. T€U.—l,Taies Ms dmug/Uer's Ikutd.y—Do you 
bear? 

Mrt. R. We ore all of one opinion io that re- 
elect, dear father. 

EiL Miss Soltau consents to the declaration that 
she is engaged te-Mr. Lewis. 

Lcn, Tv me! 

EU. Not another word. Obey, that you may 
proVfc your filial aifection — but remember this is 
only B pretended engagemenb—^ 

Lne. You need not remind me of that. 

Ell, So much t^e bettei-. AH, then, is settled. 
You muBt now, my friend, lend us some little aseist- 
ance by appearing cheerful as we pass through the 
streets, after which we will allow you a tear, if you 
feel yourself thereby relieved. 

Ttd^-'{SimUes,)"-l h^re shed many tears — and 
I remember they relieved me,— but how to appear 
cheerful— -I know not.— (Loc^ around.) — 1 feel a& 
if I was many years older-— (&i;Aj.)-~I am ao 
weant—— 

/art. R.'-'(jipati to Ellof.)- Heavens! What 
means this i 

EU, — {Wiik CM^mure.) — 1 am sorry for it. 

Tat. Give me a chair — I cannot bear my sorrows 
and my body .—.(Seats himself)'— The burden is too 
great~toD great. 

Ell. You will soon be better, my good friend. — 
^ToUand shahs Ms head, and smiles.) — You will, 
indeed. 
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TaL Not here — not here, I\^m«, come hither — 
■eat jouFself cjdse to me— cIom tomy h^art. 

JUn. fi. — {Taies M ehair.}—Dmire»t father'. : 

Tai. I tlio^bt I hftd gomtthtng tnore to *ay to 
you. Perhaps it would haye beeA better, -tf I kad 
not seen you— fer the sight of you distreaaes me. 

Lew. — (_Kneeii»g b^re hm.) — My fiuher t . 

JW. Maria, y«ir hand !— You w»e always good. 
Your band too, Lewi& — It treitriiles, my-smi; — \ 
wanted to tell you that I love yon— and you, too, 
Rathtng. This is old— but it is iroe. . 

BiL Yoa mult not give way to thi»<det>pondeiicyt 
friend. 

Mn. R. Ob, cease, or you will break my heart. 

Tal. I will no longer diHtreM any one.— (C/omm 
Ait Aancb. and loo/a im>»tid.)~Ohi'-~(StriJ[M hit 
fireort.)— Open a window. — (Lew. oJij*.— I am so 
l]ob-^«o oppressed— and— {fiin:;bnj to Ell. vAq im- 
proacha, and to vihrnn he whupert.) — Don't iet 
them all flit beftwe me thus. 

EU. l'ilpre9eo,tit.~{Shaka hit head, tunuatoe^f 
and nipei Am wu.) 

TaC Mutt it b&Bo ?— Wen, w«ll— It is late— and 
I must go to the chancellor.— (At.f«.) 
- Mn. Ik Compose yourself, dear fiither.—(C«iu» 
kirn to nt doom ogoin.)— Compose yourself. 

Ttd. Is not that Mr. Wchrman > 

Rath, He is not here. Sir. 

Td, Indeed]— (S^A«.) — Wehnoan is the came 
of my being obliged to go aw^. — (A pauM.y-'l 
was tJiinking, that as 1 most go away, and we are 
now together, I might give you some good advice— 
for who kaows when me shall meet again i 

Lete. Your will shall b& our law. 

Tal. Much will be said against me now, sod 

^ after my death — but you must hot attend to it. 

You, .Maria, most hofweep when you hear my ho- 

' nour culled in queslion— aiid you; my sons, mutt 
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act b* violent, M'good.aoul miglit be on eutdi an 
occasion. Cidl to .mind Uut jou an good duMitn, 
but that l*-WM not a-good fttbar. 

Ell. For HeKren'i nkf, cout, I boaeech jon. 

Tal.—l,IVh>et kit eyet.) — Now 1 have b«en obli^ 
to we^.— Yes.— I mutt eo— 1 muet leave my ^ 
mily, my nsths land, ana the ttnab whkh cmttains 
your mother, and. which I wistied lo. hate oooUined 
me too.— (GoMt at aU tnU ^/oM«f hflnils.)—Old and 
infirm as I am, 1 mutt fly, and avoid tha si^t of 
eveiy honest num. 

M.~-(Mutk agitated.)— -Ctma, I *ay. I. com- 
mand — I insist upon it. 

. TaL^(_SimtsommiataianmeJth<d!tat'Eii. and 
then lojft xtith com^wRire)— YeB--I obey-rl'll do 
any thing you wish. 1 haw no w^.— ^n aJritnH^ 
tone to EllO—Shall l^oi 

EIL Ye*»'your son and daaght«r vill aocoB^iany 
you cfn the jeuracy. 

Lew. and Mrs. R. Ye», dear fhthac, 
, Tal. Don't dacaivc me, for were i to Imve my 
home vithout you, it would break my heart. ' 

Lmttaitd Mr*..R. .We wiJ9 aooompviy yo«, in- 
deed. 

Tal. Wdl—talo tay bleating for yoUr filial aSec< 
tion, I may be allowed to blest you— for the 
greatest criminal is allowed before htt execution — 

Mrs. R, — (if«ee/j.)— I receive.vith gimiWde the 
bieaaing of this bett and moat unibrtunatc of Others. 

Levi.'-iKneelt.y'-Th* bleasiDg of Heavan. 

Tal. Never become rioh^'Hsever— nev«r"-for I 
can teQ yoti in aoaBtina6'-~—{Drava im children 
to kim. Rath, ai^teraeived by hit nife takes IM lumd 
ofElland pointt vithalaok^angaitht^hitjbre- 
head.) 

EU. Oh, God I 

Mrt. R. {Titrmt away, axd tkrtna bart^ into 
ike arms ^ her AvjAoitdi^— He it lott. 
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Tal.'~(Sem* t9 k tedcii^ tomOhiitg w kii inwHf.) 
-.-See~h«e— Awe— (iV* kit kimi t9 kii Aeorf)-- 
aod thore-^how paiaful 1 

Lew. What thug dtatresses you f 

TaL Ctmieincc, comcieace. Qh, t am h9t» 
dreadfullr hot — and you— you are all in tears. 
BA^t I I ham ivIMW y«u of every thing— hut fi>r- 
f^w me— for altlimi^ . [ inake you unhi^y, I ate 
89 t«o»- itnd I am stiU your fathor- 

[ T/^rgm hmitlf intt tke f nw ^h^ *q». 

Enlffr Wbksuan. 

Weh, I hear strange news, indeed. 

Ell. Come, madsm. W9 will conduct your &^er 
to his room. 

Tal. {Riwta hit eyet an Weh.)-— There he is. I 
am ready. — (To the re«(.)— 'Farewell ! 

Weh, are you not well ? 

T<^. — {B^taiet hinuelf)—! am extremely well. 
— {Prettet Webraan'e *^rf,>— 1 sincerely thank 
you tw havi^ relieved me.— <Gws his k^f tq 
Ratb>)~'-Thers !— (JUran his darighten, amd e^nbrfif^ 
MttwumfJ^end-y-^Yea-^leiattitmed. Cel«lreA*« 
my teletm without a cune. 

Lew.-{Ta W«b.WOh 1«TC U3. 

Tai. Peace 1 Littea to me. 

£U. You ftre toe weak 

TuL Mr. W«hn»BB, you are my frimd. } may 
eetntst it t9 y«u, 

EU.r^TQ Weh.)— Sir, you see his aituatioiv— 
{Smv T«l, iy Mw am.y-Come to your foom. 

Tal. No—no — 1 must first inaVe peiice~-I will 
honourahly restore all 

SaA. He tMH made bis dNtighlflr-in-Iaw 8 present 
of the Soltoa ea ta t e .. (Leading iim atm.J 

TaL See — ibey want to drag me away. Help !— 
(TAcy ^ their hold.) 
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Wefi. Compoae yourself, Mr. T^nd. 

TaL~^Goet towards Weh.)~The wiU was felse— 
totally faJae.— (Mrs. R. almotl fiints. Rath. «y 
porti her.) 
■ hem. You see his situation, Mr. Webnnan. 

Wf^. I go. 

Tal. No. Stay. All is well. I feel better than 

I was-— I feel easier — more cheerful. Ha ! What 

aie those men bearing? — See — there — see — how ■ 
kindly he looks at me. — Don't you see him— old 
Soltau? — There, to the right-— there he lies — Si- 
lence ! Silence ! — His,^yes are closed. He is asleep. 
1*11 wake him. — (TVters t<fwards a chair. Lew. 
iujmartt kim.) 

Mri. R. Oh, my father, my father ! 

EIL His senses are fled. 

Lew. There is your victory. 

IVeh. — {Agitated.) — Oh, I wished not for such a 
viclorr. 

TaL — {Kneeh befitre the chmr.)— Awake l Awake! 
I hare restored tdl — I have no more. — Persecute 
me no longer— awake and forgive me — awake !— 
Ha ! — He opens his eyes — he offers me his hand- 
he draws me to him. — (fVifh a cry of homtr.y—Oh ! 
How cold you are I — iBecomet very wnut.) — So 
cold— so cold — oh t — {His breath begins to Jail — he 
conteitds agaiast the oj^ression, arid attengitt to me.) 
— Let me — (They support Aim.)— Let me 

Weh.—iTo EU.)— I will maintain that I have 
seen and heard nothing. — This is too much. [_ExU. 

TaL So coW bo &aiV—{prctm breath wflA 

great difficuUtf.) — Now I am well — very weU.~ 
{Staggers, and becomes conmdsed.) 

Rath. A chair I 

Tal. — {Starts from the armi^ those viho^uj^ort 
him.) — Hre ! Fire ! — Oh ! — (JU&— Au breoH heaves 
high— he expires.) 

Mrs. R. Help ! Help I [fliMies out. 
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Lea. God of Heaven !—(/rnee&, a-r^ Uties his 

hand.) 

Rath. — {fflih uplifted hands, and voice choaJted 

tath teorj.)— Oh, conscience, cooBcience! 

fi«.— (Cart* a loot of agony t/mards Till.)— My 

friend !— We shall meet agaiD.—iJTie curtain Jails. 
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